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! ’ TO

RALPH ALLEN, Ese.

Sm,

The followmg book is smcerely desxgned -to
promote the cause of virtue, and to expose some
of the most glaring evils, as well .public as pri-
vate, which at present infest the country; though
there is scarce, as [ remember, a single stroke of
satire aimed at any one person throughout the
whole.

The best man is the properest patron-of mch
an attempt. This, I believe, will be ‘readxly
granted;- nor will the public voice; I think, be
more divided, to whom they will give that appel-
lation. Should a letter indeed be thus inscribed,
Derur Orrimo, there are few persons who
would think it wanted any other direction.

I will not trouble you with a preface concern-
ing the work; nor endeavour to obviate any ori-
ticisms which can be made on it. The good-
natured reader, if his heart should be here
affected, will be inclined to pardon many fadha

vol. X. _ A
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vi DEDICATION.

for the pleasure he will receive from a tender
sensation; and for readers of a different stamp,
the more faults they car discover, the more, I am
convinced, they will be pleased.

Nor will I assume the. fulsome style of com-
mon dedicators. I have not their usual design
" in this epistle; nor will I borrow their language.
Long, very long may it be, before a most dread-
ful circumstance shall make it possible for any
pen to draw a just.and true character of yourself,
without incarring a suspicion of: flattery in the
bosoms of the mahgnant This task, therefore,
1 shall defer till that day (if I should be so un-
fortmm{e as eyer to see it) when every good man
shall pay a tear for the satisfaction of his curio-
sity; a day which at present, I believe, there is .
but one good man in the world who can thmk of
with uticoncern.

Accept then, Sir, this small token of that love,
that gratitude, and that respect, with which I shall
always esteem jt my greatest honour to be,

Sir, o
Your most obliged,
- And most obedient humble Servant,

HENRY FIELDING.
Bow-Sireet, Pec. 2, 1751. o -
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BOOK I.

————
CHAPTER I.
Containing the Ezordium, &c.

T'ux various accidents which befel a very worthy
couple, after their uniting in the state of matrimony,
will be the subject of the following histery. The
distresses which they waded through were some of
them so exquisite, and the“incidents whi¢h preduced
these 80 ‘extraordinary, that they seemed %o require
not only the utmost malice, but the utmost inventiont
which superstition hath ever attributed to Fortune:
though whether any such being interfered in the case,
or, indeed, whether there be any such béing in the
universe, is & matter which I by no means presume to
determine in the affirmative. To speak a }l’mld truth,
I am, after much mature deliberation, inclined to sus«’
ct, that the public voice hath, in all ages, done much
injustice to Fortune, and hath convicted her of many
facts in which she had not the least concern. I ques-
tion much, whether we may not, by natural means,
account for the success of knaves, the calamities of
fools, with all the miseries in. which men of sense
sometimes involve themselves by quitting the direc-
tions of prudence, and following the blind guidagce of
VOL. X, :
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a predominant passion ; in short, for all the ordinary
phenomena which are imputed to Fortune; whom,
perhaps, men accuse with no less absurdity in life,
tllllan a bad player complains of ill luck at the game of
chess. '

But if men are sometimes guilty of laying improper
blame on this imaginary being, they are altogether as
apt to make her amends, by ascribing to her honours
which she as little deserves. To retrieve the ill con-
sequences of a foolish .conduct, and by strug‘gling
manfully with distress to subdue it, is one of the
noblest efforts of wisdom and virtue. Whoever, there-
fore, calls such a man fortunate, is guilty of no less
imﬂr:griety in speech than.he.wguld be who. should
call the statuary or the poet fortunate, who carved a
Venus, or who writ an'Ihad... )
. Life may as properly be called an art as any other ;

and the great incidents in it are no more to be consi-
dered as mere accidents, .than the several members of
a fine statue, or a noble poem. = The critics in all these
are not content with seeing any thing to be great,
without knowing. why and how it came to be so. By
examining carefully the several gradations which con-
duce to bring every model to perfection, we learn
truly to know that science in which the model is
formed : as histories of this kind, therefore, may pro-
perly be called models of ‘Human LirFe; so by ob-
serving minutely the several incidents which tend to
the catastrophe or completion of the whole, and the
minute causes whence those incidents are produced,
we shall best be instructed in this most useful of all
grts, which I call the ArT of Lire.
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CHAPTER IIL

The History sets out.—Observations on the
? the English Constitution, and curious Ezaminations
efore a 5uslic¢ of Peace.

Ox the first of April, in the year , the watcha
men of a certain parish (I know not particalarly which)
within the liberty of Westminster brought several per-
sons, whom they had apprehended the preceding night,
before Jonathan Thrasher, Esq. one of the justices of
the peace for that liberty. ’

But here, reader, before we proceed to the trials of
these offenders, we shall, after out usual manner, pre-
mise some things which it may be necessary for thee
to know.

It hath been observed, I think, by many, as well as
the celebrated writer of three letters, that no human
-institution is capable of consummate perfection: an
observation which, perhaps, that writer at least ga-
thered from discovering some defects in the polit
even of this well-regulated nation. And, indeed, if
there should be any such defect in a constitution
which my Lord Coke long ago told us, *the wisdom
of all the wise men in the world, if they had all met
together at one time, could not have equalled ;” which
some of our wisest men who were met together long
before, said, was too good to be altered in any parti-
cular; and which, nevertheless, hath been mending
ever since, by a very great number of the said wise
men: if, ¥ say, this constitution should be imperfect,
we may be allowed, I think, to doubt whether any
such faultless model can be found among the institu-
tions of men.

It will probably be objected, that the small imger-
fections which I am about to produce 4o novlie in Yoo
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laws themselves, but in the ill execution of them;
but, with submission, this apgears to me to be no less
an absurdity, than to say of any machine, that it is
excellently made, though incapable of performing its
functions. Good laws should execute themselves: in
a well-regulated state; at least, if the same legislature
which provides the laws doth not provide for the exe-
cution of them, they act as Graham would do, if he
should form all the parts of a clock in the most exqui-
site manner, yet put them so together that the clock
could not go. In this case, surely we might say that
there was a small defect in the constitution of the
clock.

- To say the truth, Graham would soon see the fault,
_and would easily remedy it. The fault, indeed, could
be no other than that the parts were improperly dis-
.posed.

P Perhaps, reader, I have another illustration, which
will set my intention in still a clearer light before you.
Figure to yourself, then, a family, the master of which
should dispose of the several economical offices in
the following manner; wiz. should put his butler on
the coach-box, his steward behind his coach, his coach-

- man in the butlery, and his footman in the steward-
.ship, and in the same ridjculous manner should mis-
employ the.talents of every other servant;—it is easy to

"see what a figure such a family must make in the world.

Ag ridiculous as this may seem, I have often consi-
dered some of the lower offices in our civil govern-
ment to be disposed in this very manner. To begin,
I think, as low as I well can, with the watchmen in
our metropolis: who being to guard our streets by,
night from thieves and robbers, an office which at
least requires strength of body, are chosén out of those

oor 013 decrepit people, who are, from their want of

odily strength, rendered incapable of getting a live-
lihood by work. These men, armed onfy with a pole,
which some of them are scarce able to lift, are to
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secure the persons and houses of his Majesty’s sub-
jects from the attacks of gangs of young, bold, stout,
desperate, and well-armed villains.

Quz non viribus istis
Munera conveniunt.

. If the poor old fellows should run away from such
enemies, no one, I think, can wonder, unless it be that
they were able to make their escape.

The higher we proceed among our public officers
and magistrates, the less defects of this kind will,
perhaps, be observable. Mr. Thrasher, however, the
justice before whom the prisoners above-mentioned
were now brought, had some few imperfections in his
maiistratical capacity.” I own I have been sometimes
inclined to think, that this office of a justice of peace
requires some knowledge of the law: for this simple
reason; because, in every case which comes before
him, he is to judge.and act according to law. Again,
as these laws are contained in a great variety of books,
the statutes which relate to the office of a justice of
peace making of themselves at least two large volumes
n folio, and that part of his jurisdiction which is
founded on the common law. being dispersed in above
a hundred volumes, I cannot conceive how this know-
ledge should be acquired without reading; and yet,
certain it is, Mr. Thrasher never read one syllable of
the matter. . : ' :

This perhaps was a defect; but this was not all:
for where mere ignorance is to decide a point be-
tween two litigants, it will always be an even chance
whether it decides right or wrong : but sorry am I to
say, right was often in a much worse situation than
this, and wrong hath .often had five hundred to one
on his side before.that magistrate; who, if he was
ignorant.of the law of England, was yet well versed
in the laws of nature. He perfectly well understood
that fundamental principle so strongly laid down in
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the institutes of the learned Rochefoucault ; by which
the duty of self-love is so strongly enforced, and

man is taught to consider himself as the centre of
gravity, and to attract all things thither. To speak

the truth plainly, the Justice was never indifferent in a
cause, but when he could get nothing on either side.

- Such was the Justice,” to whose tremendous bar
Mr. Gotobed, the constable, on the day above-men-
tioned, brought several delinquents, who, as we have
said, had been apprehended by the watch for divers
outrages. : :

The first who came upon his trial was as bloody a
_ spectre as ever the imagination of a murderer or a
tragic poet comceived. This poor wretch was charged
with a battery by a much stouter man than himself’;
indeed, the accused person bore about him some evi-
dence that he had been in an affray, his clothes being
very bloody; but certain open sluices on his 6wn head
suf?ciently showed whence all the scarlet streams had
issued : whereas the accuser had not the least mark
or appearance of any wound. The Justice asked the
defendant, what he meant by breaking the king's

ace?—To which he answered, ¢ Upon my shoK I

love the King very well, and I have not been
- after breaking any thing of his that I do know: but
upon m({'shoul :gis man hath brake my head, and
my head did brake his stick; that is all, gra.” He
then offered to produce several witnesses against this
improbable accusation; but the Justice presently in-
terrupted him, saying, ¢ Sirrah, your tongue betrays
your guilt: you are an Irishman, and that is always
sufficient evidence with me.”

The second criminal was a poor woman, who was
taken up by the watch as a street-walker. It was
alleged against her that she was found walking the
streets after twelve o’clock,and the watchman declared
he believed her to be a common strum{:et. She pleaded
in her defence (as was really the truth) that she was a
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servant, and was sent by her mistress, who was a little
shopkeeper, and upon oint of deiivery, to fetch a
minfwife; which she offered to prove by several of the
neighbours, if she was allowed to send for them. The
Justice asked her why she had not done it before?
To which she answered, she had no money, and could
get no messenger. The Justice then called her several
scurrilous names ; and, declaring she was guilty within
the statute of street-walking, ordered her to Bridewell
for a month. . .
. A genteel young man and woman were then set
forward, and a very grave-looking person swore he
caught them in a situation which we cannot as parti-
cularly describe here as he did before the magistrate;
who baving received a wink from his clerk, declared
yith much warmth that the fact was incredible and
mmpossible. He presently discharged the accused
perties, and was going, without any evidence, to com-
mit the accuser for perjury; but this the clerk dis-
suaded him from, saying, He doubted whether a
justice of peace bad any such power. The Justice at
i;nt differed in opinion ; and said, He had seen 3 man
stand in the pillory about perjury; nay, he had
known a man ‘la gaol for it too; and how came he
there, if he was not committed thither? ¢ Why, that
is true, sir,” answered the clerk; ““and yet I have
been told by a very great lawyer, that a man cannot
he committed for perjury before he is indicted ; and
the reason is, I believe, because it is not against the
eace before the indictment makes it so.” ¢« Why
may be,” cries the Justice ;  and indeed perjury
is but scandalous words, and. I know a man cannot
have no warrant for these, unless you put for rioting*
them into the warrant.” -

® Opus est interprete. By the laws of England abusive words
are mot puuishable by the magistrate ; some commissioners of
the peace, therefore, when one scold hath applied to them for a
‘warrant against another, from a too cager desire of g yastee,
VOL. X, c



..

14 AMELIA.
The witness was now about to be discharged, when

the ladK whom he had accused declared she would -

swear the peace agdinst him ; for that he had called
her a whore several times. ¢ Oho! you will swear the
eace, Madam, will you?” cries the Justice, ¢ Give
her the peace presently; and pray, Mr. Constable,
secure the prisoner, now we have him, while a warrant
is made to take him up.” All which was immediately
performed ; and the poor witness, for want of sureties,
was sent to prison. _ . :
A young fellow, whose name was Booth, was now
charged with beating the watchman in the execution
. of his office, and breaking his lanthorn. This was
deposed by two witnesses ;" and the shattered remains
of a broken lanthorn, which had been long preserved
for the sake of its testimony, were produced to corro-
borate the evidence. The Justice, perceiving the cri-
minal to be but shabbily dressed, was going to commit
him without asking any further questions. ~ At length,
however, at. the earnest request’ of the accused, the
worthy magistrate submitted to hear his ‘defence.
The young man then alleged, as was in reality the
case, that, as he was walking home to his lodging, he
saw two men in the street cruelly beating a 'third,
upon which he. had stopt and endeavoured to assist
the person who was so unequally attacked ; that ‘the
watch came up during the affray, and took them all

four into custody; that they were immediately car-

vied to the round-house, where the two original as-
sailants, who appeared to be men of fortune, found

nave construed a little harmless scolding into a riot, which is in
law an outrageous breach of the peace, committed by several
persons, by three at the least, nor can a less number-be con-
victed of it. Under this word rioting, or riotting, (for I have
seen it spelt both ways,) many thousands of old women have
been arrested and put to expense, sometimes in prison, for a
little intemperate use of their tongues, This practice began ta
decrease in the year 1749, .
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means to make up the matter, and were discharged by
the constable; a favour which he-himself, having ne
money in his pocket, was unable to obtain. He ut-
terly denied having assaulted any of the watchmen,
and solemnly declared, that he was offered his liberty
at the price of half-a-crown.
Though the bare word of an offender can never be
- taken against the oath of his accuser; yet the matter
- of .this defence was so pertinent, and delivered with
such an air of truth and sincerity, that, had the ma-
. gistrate been endued with much sagacity, or had he
" been very moderately gifted with another quality very
~.mecessary to all who are to administer justice, he
--would have employed some labour in cross-examining
the watchmen ; at least he would have given the de--
.fendant the time he desired to send for the other
rsons who were present at the affray; neither of
which he did. In short, the magistrate had too. great
. an honour for truth to suspect that she ever appeared
in sordid apparel ; nor did he ever sully his sublime
notions of that virtue, by uniting them with the mean
ideas of peverty and distress.
There remained now only one prisoner, and- that
was the poor man himself in whose defence the last-
. mentioned culprit was engaged. His trial took but a
very short time. A cause of battery and broken lan-
- thorn was instituted against him, and proved in the
same manner,; nor would the Justice hear one word
.in defence: but, though his patience was exhausted,
.his breath was not; for against this last wretch he
.poured forth a great many vollies of menaces and
abuse. ' - !
The delinquents were then all dispatched to prison,
underx a guard of watchmen; and the justice and the
.constable adjourned to a neighbouring ale-house ta
-take their morning repast. :
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CHAPTER IIL
Centaining the Inside of a Prison.

_-M». Bootx (for we shall not trouble you with the
rest) was no sooner arrived in the prison, thah a
number of persons gathered round him, all demanding

ish;—~to which Mr. Booth not making a read

answer, as indeed he did not understand the word,
some were going to lay hold of him, when a person of

parent dignity came up and insisted that no one
should affront the gentleman. This person, then, who
was no less than the master or keeper of the prison,
turning towards Mr. Booth, acquainted him, that it
was the custom of the place for every prisener, upan
his first arrival there, to give something to the former
prisoners to make them drink, This (he said) was
what they called garnish; and concluded with advising
his pew customer to draw his purse on the present
occasion. ‘Mr. Booth answered, that he would very
-readily eomply’ with this laudable custom, was it in
his power; gut that in reality he had not a shilling in
his ‘geoclmt, and, what was worse, he had not a shilling
n world.~—~--¢ Qho! .if that be the case,” cries
.the , ¢it is another matter, and I hawe nothi
to say.” Upon which he immediately,departed,
left poor Booth to the mercy of his companions, who,
without loss of time, ied themselves to uncasing,
as they termed it, and with sach dexterity, that his cout
was not only stripped off, but out of sight, in a minute,
¢ Mr, Bootli was tob weak to resist, and too wise to
con_:glamof; this usage. As soon, therefore, as he was
at liberty, and declared free of the place, he summoned
his philosophy, of which he hadp .no inconsiderable
share, to his assistance, and resolved to make himself
as easy as possible under his present circumstances..
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Could his own thoughts indeed have suffered him
a moment to forget where he .was, the dispositions-of
the other prisoners might have induced him to believe
that he had been in a happier place: for much the
greater part of his fellow-sufferers, instead of wailing
and repining at their condition, were laughing, sing-
ing, and diverting themselves with various kinds of
sports and gambols. T -

The first person who accosted him was called Blear-
eyed Moll, a woman of no very comely appearance.

er eye gfor she had but one, whence sg’e derived her
nickname) was such as that nickname bespoke; be-
sides which it had two remarkable qualities ; for first,
as if nature had been careful to provide for her own
defect, it constantly looked towards her blind side;
and secondly, the ball consisted almost entirely of
white, or rather yellow, with a little grey spot in the
‘corner, so small that it was scarce discernible. -Nose
she had none; for Venus, envious perhiaps at her former
‘charms, had carried off the gristly part; and some
earthly damsel, perhaps from the same envy, had
levelled the bone with the rest of her face: indeed it
‘'was far beneath the bones of her cheeks, which rose

roportionally higher than is usual. About half a
sozen ebony teeth fortified that large and long canal
“which nature had cut from ear to ear, at the bottom
of which was & chin, prepesterously short, nature
having turned up the bottom, instead of suffering it to
grow to its due length,
. Her body was well adapted to her face: she mea~
sured full as much round the middle as from head to
foot ; for, besides the extreme breadth of her back, her
vast breasts had long since forsaken their native home,
and had settled themselves a little below the girdle.

I wish certain actresses on the stage, when they are -
to perform characters of no amiable cast, would study
to dress themselves with the propriety with which -
Blear-eyed Moll was now arrayed. For the seke -

c3
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our squenmish reader, we shall not descend to parti-
culars. Let it suffice to say, nothing more rag, gd, or
more dirty, was ever emptied out of the round-house
at St. Giles’s. . ‘

We have taken the meore pains to deseribe this
person, for two remarkable reasons; the one is, that
this unlovely creature was taken in the fact with a very
pretty young fellow; the other, which is more pro-
ductive of moral lesson, is, that however wretched
her fortune may appesr to the reader, she was one of
the merriest persons in the whole prison. '

Bleat-eyed Moll, then, came up to Mr, Booth with.a
smile, or rather grin, on her countenance, and asked |,
him for a dram of gin; and when Booth aessured her
that he had not a penny of money, she replied,—
¥ D——n your eyes, I thought by your look you had
been a clever fellow, and upon the snaffling lay* at
least ; but, d——n your body and eyes, I find you ard
some sneaking budget rascal.” She then launched
forth & volley of dreadful oaths, interlarded with somt
language not proper to be repeated here; and was
going to lay hold on poor Booth, when a tall prisoner,
who had been very eamestly eyeing Booth for some
time, came up, and, taking her by the shoulder, flun
her off at some distance, cursing her for a b-—b, an
bidding her let the gentleman alone.

This person was not himself of the most inviting
aspect. He was long-visaged, and pale, with a red
beard of above a fortnight's growth, He was attired

"in a browaish blatk céat, which would have showed
more holes than it did, bad not the linen which ap-
peared through it been entirely of the sanie colour
with the cloth.

This gentleman, whose nmme was Robinson, ad-
dressed himself very civilly to Mr. Booth, and told

. % A eant term for robbery on the highway.
+ Another cant term for pilfering. ghway



AMELIA, 19

him he was sorry to see one of his appearance in that
place: * For as to your being without your coat,
Sir,” says he, «“ I can easily account for that; and
indeed dress is the least part which distinguishes a
gentleman.” At which words he cast a significant
look on his own coat, as if he desired they should be
applied to himself. He then proceeded in the follow-
ing manner:

¢ I petceive, Sir, you are but just arrived in this
dismal place, which is, indeed, rendered more de-
testable by the wretches who inhabit it than by any
other circumstance; but even these a wise man will
Boon bring himself to bear with indifference : for what
fs, is: and what must be, must be. The knowled
of this, which, simple as it appears, is in truth the
height of all philosophy, renders a wise man superior
to every evil which can befal him. I hope, Sir, no
very dreadful accident is the cause of your comin
hither; but, whatever it was, you may be assured 1t
could not be otherwise: for all things happen by at
inevitable fatality ; and a man can no more resist the
impulse of Fate, than a wheelbarrow can the force of
‘its driver.” ‘ .

Besides the obligation which Mr. Robinson had
conferred on Mr, Booth, in delivering him from the
‘insults of Blear-eyed Moll, there was something in
the manner of Robinson, which, notwithstanding the
meanness of his dress, seemed to distinguish himn from
the crowd of wretches who swarmed in thbse regions ;
and, above all, the sentiments which he had just
declared very nearly coincided with those of Mr.
Booth. This gentleman was what they call a free-
thinker: that is to say, a deist; or, Ferhaps, an
atheist; for thongh he did not absolutely deny the
existence of a God, yet he entirely denied his prov-
dence. A doctriie which, if it s not downright
athcism, hath a direct tendency towards it; and, as
Dr. Clarke observes, may soon be driven into i, - had
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as to Mr. Booth, though he was in his heart an ex-
treme well-wisher to religion, (for he was an honest
man,) yet his notions of it were very slight and uncer-
tain. -To say truth, he was in the wavering condi-
tion so finely described by Claudian :

¢ Labefacta cadebat
Religio, causmque viam non sponte sequebar
Alterius ; vacuo qua currere semina motu
Affirmat ; magnumque novas per inane figuras
Fortuna, non arte, regi; que numina sensu
Ambiguo, vel nulla putat, vel nescia nostri.”

This way of thinking, or rather of doubting, he
‘had contracted from the same reasons which -Clau-
.dian assigns, and which had induced Brutus, in his
latter days, to doubt the existence of that -virtue
which he had all his life cultivated. In short, poor
Booth imagined that a larger share of misfortunes had
fallen to his lot than he had merited; and this led
him, who (though a good classical scholar) was not
deeply learned in religious matters, into a disadvan-
tageous opinion of Providence. A dangerous way of
.reasoning; in which our conclusions are not only too
hasty, from an imperfect view of things; but we are
likewise liable to much error from partiality to our-
selves; viewing our virtues and vices as through a
perspective, in which we turn the glass always to our
own advantage, so as to diminish the one, and as
greatly to magnify the other.

- From the above reasons, it can be no wonder that
Mr. Booth did not decline the acquaintance of this

erson, in a place which could not promise to afford

im any better. He answered him, therefore, with
great courtesy, as indeed he was of a very good and
.gentle disposition ; and after expressing a civil sur-
_prise at meeting him there, declared himself to be of
the same opinion with regard to the necessity of
human actions; adding, however, that he did not
believe men were under any blind impulse or direction
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of fate; but that every man acted merely from the
force of that passion which was uppermost in his mind,
and could do no otherwise. :

A discourse pow ensued between the two gentle-
men, on the necessity arising from the impulse of
fate, and the neoessity arising from the impulse of pas-
sion; which, as it will make a pretty pamphlet of
itself, we shall reserve for some future opportunity.
When this was ended, they set forward to survey the
gasl, and the prisoners, with the several cases of
whom Mr. Robinson, who had been some time under-
confinement, undertook to make Mr. Booth acquainted,.

Do o

CHAPTER 1V,
Disclosing further Secrets of the Prison- House..

Tue first persons whom they passed by were three-
men in fetters, who were enjoying themselves very:
merrily over a bottle of wine, and a pipe of tobacco..
These, Mr. Robinson informed his friend, were three
street-robbers, and were all certain of being hanged
the ensuing sessions. ¢ So inconsiderable an object,™
eaid he, * is misery to light minds, when it is at any-
distance.”

A li:tle fl:rtherl;they beheld a ma&l %rostmte on the

nd, whose hea s, an antic actions,

ﬁ:i‘:ﬂy indicated thevzigﬂest'disorder of mind. This

was, it seems, committed for a small felony;

end his wife, who then lay in, upon hearing the néws,

fad thrown herself from a window two pair of stxirs

high, by which means he had, in all probability, lost
both her and his child.

A very pretty girl then advanced towards them,
whose beauty Mr. Booth could not help admfiting,
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the moment ne saw her ; declaring, at the same time
.he thought shephad great- innocence in her.counte
nance. Robinson said she was committed thither:a
an idle and disorderly person, and a common street:
- walker. As she passed by Mr. Booth she damned hi
eyes, and discharged a volley of words, every.one o
which was too indecent to be repeated. ~

They beheld now a little creature sitting by her-
self in a corner, and crying bitterly. This girl, Mr

- Robinson said, was committed, because her father-
-in-law, who was in the grenadier guards, had sworr
that he was afraid of his life, or of some bodily harm
which she would do him, and she could get no sure-
ties for keeping the peace: for which reason Justice
Thrasher had committed her to prison. '

A great noise now arose, occasioned by the pri-
soners all flocking to see a fellow, whipped for petty
larceny, to which he was condemned by the court of
quarter-sessions ; but this soon ended in the disap-

- pointment of the spectators : for the fellow, after being
stripped, having advanced another sixpence, was dis-
charged untouched. :
This was immediately followed by another bustle.
Blear-eyed Moll, and several of her companions,
having got possession of a man who was committed
for certain odious unmanlike practices, not fit to be
named, were giving him various kinds of discipline,
and would proba'be have put an end to him, had he
not been rescued out of their hands by authority.
‘When this bustle was a little allayed, Mr. Booth
took notice of a young woman in rags sitting on the
ground, and supporting the head of an old man in her
lap, who appeared to be giving up the ghost, These,
r. Robinson informed him, were father and daugh-
ter; that the latter was committed for stealing a loaf,
in order to support the former, and the former for
receiving it knowing it to be stolen. .
‘A well-dressed man then walked swrlily by them,



L NN WY A \J

AMELIA. 23

whom Mr. Robinson reported to have been committed
on an indictment found against him for a most herrid:
ge?'ury 5 ¢ but,” says he, ¢ we expect him to be
ailed to-day.” ¢ Good heaven!” cries Booth, ¢ can
such villains find bail, and is no 2 charitable: -
enough to bail that poor father and daughter 7. < Oh.:
Sir,” answered Robinson, ¢ the offence of the daugh-'
ter, being felony, is held not to be bailable in law;
vhereas perjury is a misdemeanour. only ; and, there-
fore, persons who are even indicted for it, are, never-
theless, capable of being bailed. Nay, of all perju-
ries, that of which this man is indicted is the worst :
for it was with an intention of taking away the life of
sn innocent person by form of law. As to Perjuries,
in civil matters, they are not so very criminal.” ¢ They
are not,” said Booth: ¢ and yet even these are a most
itious offence, and worthy the highest punishment.”
“ Surely they ought to be distinguished,” answered
Robinson, ¢ from the others: for what is taking away
a little property from a man compared to taking away
his life, an(i) his reputation, and ruining his family into
the bargain ?—I. hope there can be no comparison in_
the crimes, and I think there ought to be none in the
punishment. - However, at present, the punishment of
all perjury is only pillory, and transportation for seven
years ; and as it is a traversable and bailable offence,
methods are often found to escape any punishment”
at all.”* . _
Booth expressed great astonishment at this, when
his attention was suddenly. diverted "by the most
miserable object that he had yet seen. This was a
wretch almost naked, and who bore in his counte-
nance, joined to an appearance of honesty, the marks

* By removing the indictment by Certiorari into the King’s-
Bench, the trial is so long postponed, and the costs are so
highly increased, that prosecutors are often tired out, and some
incapacitated from pursuing.- Ferbum supienti.
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of poverty, hunger, and disease. He had, moreovet
-3 wooden leg, and two or three scars on his forehead
“ The case of this poor man is, indeed, unhapp:
-enough,” said Robingson. ¢ He hath served his eoun
ry, lost his limb, and received several wounds at: th:
siege of Gibraltar. When he was discharged from th:
hospital abroad, he came over to get into that ¢
Chelsea, but could not immediately, as none of hi
officers were then in England. In the meantime, h
was one day apprehended and cowmitted hither o
suspicion of stealing three herrings from a fishmonge:
He was tried several months ago for this offence, an

uitted ; indeed his innocence manifestly appeare:
at the trial; but he was brought back again for hi
£ees, and here he hath lain ever since.”

Booth expressed great horror at this account, an
declared, if he had only so much money in his pocket
He would pay his fees for him ; but added, that he wa
not possessed of a single farthing in the world.

- Robinson hesitated a moment, and then said, wit
asmile, I am going to make you, Sir, a very od
proposal after your last declaration; but what sa
mto a dgame at cards ? it will serve to pass a tediou

, and may divert your thoughts from more un
pleasant speculations.” ‘

I do not imagine Booth would have agreed to this
for though some love of gaming had been formerl
ongst his faults, yet he was not so egregiously ad

to that vice, as to be tempted by the shabb
plight of Robinson, who had, if I may so expres
myself, no charms for a gamester. If he had, how
ever, any such inclinations, he had no opportunity t
follow.. ; for before he could make any answe
to Robinson’s proposal, a strapping wench came up t
Booth, and taking hold of his arm, asked him t
walk aside with her; saying, ¢ What a pox, are yo
such a fresh cull that you do not know this fellow

am
di
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Why, he is a gambler, and committed for cheating
at p(llay. There is not such a pickpocket in the whole
ua ’I’* . .

A scene of altercation now ensued between Robin-
son and the lady, which ended in a bout at fisticuffs,
in ‘lvnhich the lady was greatly superior to the philo-

er.

prhile the two ¢ombatants were engaged, a grave-
looking man, rather better dressed than the majority
of the company, came up to Mr. Boeoth, and taking
him aside, said, ¢« I am sorry, Sir, to see 8 gentleman,
8 youn ar to be, in such intimacy with that rascal,
who es no scruple of disowning all revealed reli-
gion. As for ¢rimes, they are human errors, and sig-
qify but little ; nay, perhaps, the worse a man is b

natute the moxe room there is for ‘grace. The spirit
is active, and loves best to inhabit those minds where
it may meet with the most work. Whatever your
erime be, therefore, I would not have you despair;
but rather rejoice at it: for perhaps it may be the
means of your being called.” He ran on for a con-
siderable time with this ecant, without waiting for an
answer, and ended in declaring himse]f a methodist.

Just as the methodist had finished his discourse,
s beautiful young woman was ushered into the gaol.

- She was genteel and well dressed, and did not in the
least resemble those females whom Mr. Booth had
hitherto seen. The constable had no sooner delivered
her at the gate, than she asked, with a commandin,
voice, for the keeper; and, when he arrived, she saig
to him, ¢« Well, Sir, whither am I to be conducted?
I hope I am not to take up my lodging with these
creatures.” The keeper answered, with a kind of
surly respect, ¢ Madam, we have rooms for these
that can-afford to pay for them.” At these words
she pulled a handsome purse from her pocket, in

: * A cant word for a prison,
VOL. X. : D
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- siwely, and was persuaded that he knew her. She
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which many guineas chiiiked, saying, with an air of
indignation, ¢ that she was not come thither on ac-:
count of poverty.” The keeper no sooner viewed the -
purse, than his features became all softened in an in-
stant; and with - all :the courtesy of which he was
master, he desired the lady to walk with him, assuring
her that she should have the best apartment in his
house.” i .
" Mr. Booth was now left alone; for the methodist
had forsaken him, having, as the phrase of the sect is,
searched him to the bottom. In fact, he had tho-
roughly examined every one of Mr. Booth’s pockets ;'
from which he had conveyed away a penknife, and an
iron snuff-box, these being all the moveables which
were to be found. - .o L
Booth was-standing near the gate of the prison,’
when the young lady above-mentioned was introduced
into the yard. He viewed her features very atten-’

was indeed so remarkably handsome, that it was
hardly possible for any who had ever seen her to for-
et her. He inquired of one of the under-keepers,
if the name of.the prisoner lately arrived was not
Matthews; to which he was answered, that her name
was not Matthews but Vincent, -and that she was
committed for murder. x
The latter part of this information made Mr. Booth
suspect his memory more than the former: for it was
very poskible that she might have changed her name;
but he hardly thought she could have so far changed
her nature as to be guilty of a ‘crime so ve?' incen-
ruous with her former gentle manners: tor Miss
%Iatthews had both the birth and education of a gen-
tlewoman. - He concluded, therefore, that he was
certainly mistaken, and rested satisfied without any
further inquiry. :
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CHAPTER V.

Containing certain Adventures which befel Mr. Booth
in the Prison.

Tae remainder of the'day Mr. Booth spent in
melancholy contemplation on his present condition.
He was destitute of the.common necessaries of life,
-and consequently unable to subsist where he was;
‘nor was there a single person in Town to whom he
“could, with any reasonable hope, apply for his deli-
very. Grief for some time banished the thoughts of
-food from his mind; but, in the morning, nature
"began to grow uneasy for want of her usual nourish-
ment : for he had not ate a morsel during the last
forty hours. A penny loaf, which is, it seems, the
" ordinary allowance to the prisoners in Bridewell, was
now delivered him; and while he was eating this, a
man brought him a little packet sealed up, inforn:in
hirh that it came by a-messenger who said it require
no answer. v

Mr. Booth now opened his packet, and after unfold-
- ing several pieces of blank paper successively, at last
- discovered a guinea, wrapped up with great care in
- the innermost paper. He was vastly surprised at this
sight, as he had few, if any friends, from whom he
could expect such a favour, slight as it was; and not
one of his friends, as he was apprised, knew of his
‘confinement. As there was no direction to the packet,
* nor a word of writing contained in it, he began to
au?ect. that it was delivered to the wrong person;
and, being one of the most untainted honesty, he
found out the man who gave it to him, and again
examined him concerning the person who brought it,
- and the message delivered with it. The man assured
Booth that he had made no mistake; saying, ¢ If your
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name is Booth, Sir, I am positive you are the gentle-
man to whom the parcel I gave you belongs.”

The most scrupulous honesty would, perhaps, in
such a situation, have been well enough satisfied in
finding no owner for the guinea; especially when

roclamation had been ma& in the prison, that Mr.

ooth had received a packet without any direction,
to. which if any person had any claim, and would
‘discover' the contents, he was ready to. deliver it to
-such claimant. No such claimant being found, (I
. mean none.who knew the comtents; for many swore
that they expected just such a gacket, and belteved it
to be their property,) Mr. Booth very calmly resolved
to apply the money: to his own use.
‘ e first thing, after' redemption of the coat, which
“ Mr. Booth, hungry: as. he was, thought of, was to
supply himself with. snuff, which he had long, to his
" great sorrow, been without. On this occasion, he
presently missed that iron box which the methodist
- had so dexterously conveyed out of his pocket, as we
mentioned in the last chapter.

He no soorer missed this box, than he immediately
.suspected that the gambler was the person who had
stolen it ; nay, sb well was he assured of this man’s
guilt, that it may, perhaps, be improper to say he
barely suspected 1t. Though Mr. Booth was, as we
have hinted, a man of a very sweet dispusition, yet
was he. rather over-warm. Having, therefore, ns
doubt concerning the person of the thief, he eagerl-
sought him, out, and very blantly charged him wit:

* the fact., :

The gamblet, whom I think we should now eail ¢h:
philosopher, received this charge without the leac
visible motion either of mind or muscle. After .
* 'short pause of a few moments, he answered, with
great solemnity, as follows: * Young man, I am en-
tirely unconcerned at your less suspicion. He
that. censures a stranger, 4s 1 am to you, without any
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eause, makes a worse compliment to himself than so
,the stranger. You know yourself; friend ; you know
not me. It is true, indeed},' you heard me accused of
.being a_cheat and a gamester; but. who is my ac-
-cuser ? Look at my apparel, friend; do thieves and
gamesters wear such olothes as these? Iplay is my
folly, not my vice ;. it is my impulse, and I have been
a martyr to it. Would a gamester have asked another
to play when he could have lost eighteen-pence and
won nothing ? however, if you.are not satisfied, you
ma{ search my pockets; the outside of all but one
will serve your turn, and, in that one, there is the
eighteen-pence I told you of.” He then turned up
his clothes; and his pockets entirely resembled the
pitchers of the Belides. - o
Booth was a little staggered at this defence. He

said, the real value of the iron box was too inconsider-
able to mention; but that he had a capricious value
for it, for the sake of thé person who gave it him;
¢ for though it is not,” saiﬁe, ¢ worth sixpence, I
would willingly give a crown to any one who would
bring it me again.” . - . . _

" Robinson answered, ¢ If that be the case, you have
nothing more to do but to signify your intention in
the prison; and I am well convinced you will not be
long without regaining the possession of your snuff-
box.” e : : ’

. This advice was immediately followed, and with
success, the methodist presently producing the box ;
which, he said, he had found, and should have re-
turned it before, had he known the person to whom
it belonged ; adding, with uplifted eyes, that the 'spirit.
would not suffer him knowingly to detain the goods
of another, however inconsiderable the value was.
¢ Why so, friend ?” said Robinson. ¢ Have I not
heard you .often say, the wickeder any man was, the
better, provided he was what you call a believer
“ You mistake me,” cries Cooper, (for thgt.was the:

o : . D3 R
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name of the méthodist,) ¢ no man can be wicked
after he is possessed by the spirit. There is a wide
difference between the days of sin, and the days of
grace. I have been a sinner myself.” ¢ I believe
thee,” cries Robinson, with a sneer. ¢ I care not,”
‘answered the other, ¢ what an atheist believes. I
suppose you would insinuate that I stole the snuff-
box; but I value not your malice; the Lord knows
my innocence.” He then walked off with the reward;
and Booth, tutning to Robinson, very earnestly asked.
pardon for his groundless Suspic'fon; which the other,
without any hesitation, accorded him, saying, « You
mever accused me, Sir; you suspected some gambler,
with whose ehatacter I have no concern. I should be-
angry with a friend or acquaintance who should give &
hasty credit to any allegation against me; but I have
no reason to be offended with you for believing what
the woman, and the rascal who is just gone, and who-
#s committed here for a pickpocket, { which you did not
perhaps know, ) told you to my disadvantage. And it
you thought 1fie to-be a gambler, you had just reason
to suspect any ill of me: for I nryself am confined
here by the perjury of one of those villains; who,
having cheated me of my money &t play, and heating
that I intended to apply to a magistrate against him,
himself began the attack, and obtained a warrant
against me of Justice Thrasher, who, without hearing
ene speech in my defence, committed me to this place.”

Booth testified great compassion at this account,
and he having invited Robinson to dinster, they zrent
that day together. In the afternoon Booth indulged
“ his friend with a game at cards: at first for halfpence,
and afterwards for shillings, when fortune so favoured
Robinson, that ke did not leave the other a single
shilling in his pocket. - -

A surprising run of luck in a gamester is often mis-
taken for somewhat ¢lse, by petsons who are not over-
zealous balievers in the divinity of fortune. I have
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known: & stranger at Bath, who hath ha})pened for-
tunately (I ntight almost say unfortunately) to have
four by honours -in his hand almost every time he
dealt, for a whole evening, shunned universally by the
‘whole company the next day. And certain it is, that
-Mr. Booth, though of a temper very little inclined to
suspicion, began to waver in his opinion, whether the
character given by Mr. Robinson of himself, or that
which the others gave of him, was the truer.-

In the morning, hunger paid him a second visit, and
found him again in the same situation as before. After
some deliberation, therefore, he resolved to ask Robin-
won to lend him a shilling or two of that money which
was lately his own. And this experiment, he thought,

‘would confirm him. either in a good or-evil opinion of

that gentleman.

To this demand, Robinson answered, with great
alacrity, that he should very gladly have complicd,
had not fortune played one of her jade tricks with

‘him: « for since my winning of you,” said he, « I

have been stripped not only of your money, but my

. -own,” He was geing to harangue further; but Booth,

with indignation, turned from him.

. This poor gentleman had very little time to reflect
on his owa misery, or the rascality, as it appeared to
him, of the other, when the same person, who had the
day before delfvered him the guinea from the unknown
hand, aguin accosted him, and told him a lady in the
house (so he expressed himself) desired the favour of
his com&xy. . .

Mr. Booth immediately obeyed the message, and
was conducted inte a room in the prison, where he
was presently convinced that Mrs. Vincent was no.
other than his old acquaintance Miss Matthews.

! L4
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CHAPTER VI

Conlaining the. exiraordinary Behaviour of Miss Mai-
thews on her Meeting with Booth, and some - endea-
vours to. prove, by reason and authority, that it is
pqssiblefgr a Woman to appear.to be what she really
is not. . T o :

E1GgHT or nine years had passed since any interview
between Mr. Booth and Miss Matthews; and -their
meeting now in so extraordinary a place affected both
of them with an equal surprise,

- After some immaterial ceremonies, the lady ac-
quainted Mr. Booth, that havini heard there was'a
person in the prison who knew her by the name of
atthews, she had great curiosity to inquire who he
was, whereupon he had been shown to her from the
window of tgle house; that she immediately recol-
lected him, and being informed of his distressful
situation, for which she expressed great concern, she
had sent him that guinea which he had received the
day before; and then proceeded to excuse herself for
not having desired to see him at that time, when she
was under the greatest disorder and hurry of spirits.

Booth made many -handsome acknowledgments of
her favour; and added, that he very little wondered
at the disorder of her spirits, concluding, that he was
heartily concerned at'seeing her there; ¢ but I hope,
Madam,” said he : ]

-.Here he hesitated ; upon which, bursting into an
agony of tears, she cried out, “O Captain, Captain,
many extraordinary things have past since last I saw
you. O gracious Heaven! gid I ever expect that
this would be the next place of our meeting !”

She then flung herseff into a chair, where she gave
a loose to her passion, whilst he, in the most affec-
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tiooste and tender manner, endeavoured to sbothe and
comfort twer; but passion itsclf did, probably, more
for its own relief than all his fiiendly consolations.
Haviog veated this in a large flood of tears, she be-
came pretty well compoleg-; but Beoth uahappily
mﬁo:iﬁ her father, she ugain relapsed into an
agony, amd oried out, « Why, why will you repeat ¥he
-name of that dear maa? - I have di ced him, Mr.
Booth, 1 am unworthy the name of his danghter.”

Here passion agsin stopped her words, and dischar
itself  tears gl

Afber this second vent of sexrow or shume, or, if e
xeader pleases, of rage, she onte #hore recavered from
her agonies. To say the truth, these are, I believe,
as critical discharges of nature, as any of those which
are g0 called by the physicians; and do more effc-
tually relieve the mind than any remedies with which
the whole miteria medica of philosophy can. supply ft.
. When Mors. Vincent had reeovered her faculties,
she perceived: Booth standing silent, with a wixture of
comcern Bnd astomishment in his evantenance ; then
addressing herself to him with an air of wost bewitch-
ing softness, of which she was a perfuct wmistress, she
nid, « 1 do-net wonder at your amazement, Captain
Booth; nor ‘indeed at the concern which you so
plainty discover for me; for ¥ well know the poodrets
of your nature: buteh, Mr.Booth! believe me, when
you know what hath happened since our last meeting,
your congern will be ralsed, however your astonish-
ment may cease. O, Sir, you are a strénger to the

of my sorrows.”

“1 hope I am, Madam,” answered he; * for ¥
cannot believe what I have heard in the prison:—
surely murder’——at which words she started from
her chair, repeating—¢JMurder 1—-Oh ! it is music in
wmy ears! You have heard, then, the cause of my
commitment—my glory, my delight, my reparation
Yes, my old friend, this is the hand, this is the arm
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that drove the penknife to his heart. ~ Unkind fortune!
- that not- one drop of his blood reached my hand !—
.Indeed, Sir, I would never have washed it from it.—
. But, though I have not the happiness to see it on my
-hand, I have the glorious satisfaction of rememberi
T saw. it run in rivers on the floor ;—I saw it forsake
-his- cheeks ;—I saw him fall a-martyr to my revenge !
. And is the killing a villain to be called murder ?—
.Perhaps the law calls it so ;—let-it call it what it will,
or punish me as it pleases.——Punish me !—no, no—
that is not in the power of man—not of that monster
.man, Mr. Booth. I am undone, am revenged, and
have now no more business for life; let them take it
from me when they will.” . : :
; Our poor gentleman turned pale with horror at this
zpeech; and the ejaculation of «“ Good Heavens! what
0 1 hear!” burst spontaneously from his lips.: Nor
can we wonder at this, though he was the bravest of
men; for her voice, her looks, her gestures, were pro-
-perly adapted to the sentiments she expressed. Such,
Andeed, was her image, that neither could Shakespear
.describe, nor Hogarth paint, nor Clive act; a fury in
higher perfection. - L '
" “What do you hear?”. reiterated she: ¢ You hear
-the resentment of the most injured of women. - You
:have heard, you say, of the murder; but do you
know the cause, Mr. Boath? have you, since your
return to England, visited that country where we for-
.merly knew one another ?~—tell me, do'you know my
.wretched story? tell me that, my friend.”

Booth hesitated for an answer; indeed he had
heard some imperfect stories, not much to her advan-
.tage. She waited not till he. had formed a speech ;
but cried, ¢« Whatever you may have heard; you can-
ot be acquainted with all the strange accidents which
have occasioned your seeing me in a place, which, at
our last parting, it was so unlikely that I should ever
have been found in; nor éan you know the camse of
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all that I have uttered, and which, I am convinced, you
never expected to have heard from mymouth. If these
circumstances raise your curiosity, I'will satisfy it.” . -

He answered, that curiosity was too mean a word
to express his ardent desire of knowing her story.
Upon which, with very little previous ceremony, she
began to relate what is written in the following chapter..

But, before we put an end to this, it may be neces-
sary to whisper 'a word or two to the critics, who
nave, perhaps, begun to express no less astonishment’
than Mr. Booth, that a lady, in whom we had re-
marked a most extraordinary power of displaying
softness, should, the very next moment after the
words were out of our mouth, express sentiments be-
coming’ the lips of a Dalila, Jezebel, Medea, Semi-
ramis, Parysatis, Tanaquil, Livilla, Messalina, Agrip-

ina, Brunichilde, Eklirida, Lady Macbeth, Joan of

Klaples, Christina of Sweden, Katharine Hays, Sarah
Malcolm, Con. Phillips,* or any other heroine of the
tender sex, which history, sacred or profane, ancient
or modern, false or true, hatli recorded.

. We desire such critics to remember, that it is the
same English climate, in which, on the lovely 10th of
June, under & serene sky, the amorous Jacobite, kissing
the odoriferous zephyr’s breath, gathers a nosegay of
white roses to decﬁ the whiter breast of Celia; and in
which, on the 11th of June, the very next day, the
boisterous Boreas, roused by the hollow thunder,
rushes horrible through the air, and driving the wet
tempest before him, levels the hope of the husbandman
with the earth, dreadful remembrance of the conse-
quences of the Revolution.

Again, let it be rémembered, that it is the self-same
Celia, all tender, soft, and delicate, who, with a voice
the sweetness of which the Sirens might envy, warbles
thé harmonious song in praise of the young adven.

¥ Though last, not lcast,



36 AMELIA.

turer; and again, the next day, or, per] the next
hour, with fiery eyes, wrinkle{i brom,hﬁ foaming
lips, roars forth treason and nonsense, in a political
argument with some fair one of a different principle.
Or, if the critic be a whig, and consequently dis~
likes such kind of similies, as being too favourable to
jacobitiam, let him be contented with the following
story : =
Il";) ened in my youth to sit behind two ladies in:
a side-box at a play, where, in the balcony on the op-
posite side, was placed the inimitable B y C—s,
n company with a young fellow of no ver{ formal, or
indeed sober, appearance. One of the ladies, I re-
member, said to the other,—¢ Did you ever see any
thing look so modest and so innocent as that girl over
the way ? what pity it is such a creature should be in
the way of ruin, as I am afraideshe is, by her being
alone with that young fellow!” Now this lady was no
bad physiognomist ; for it was impossible to conceive
a greater appearance of medesty, innocence, and sim-
plicity, than what nature had displayed in the counte--
nance of ‘that girl; and yet, all appearances notwith-
standing, I myself (remember, eritic, it was in my
youth) had a few mornings before seen that very iden-.
tical picture of all those engaging qualities in bed
with a rake at a bagnio, smoking tobacco, drinking
punch, talking obscenity, and. swearing and cursing
with all the impudence and impicty of the lowest
and most abandoned trull of a soldier.

——

CHAPTER VIIL
In whick Miss Matthews begins her History.  *

Miss MarTHEWS, having barred the door on the
inside, as securcly as it was before barred on the out«
side, procecded as follows : -
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“ You may imagine I am going to begin my history
at the time when you left the country; but I cannot
help reminding you of something which happened
before. You. will soon recollect the incident; but K
believe you little know the consequence, either at that,
time or since. Alas] I could keep a secret then;
now I have no secrets; the world knows all; and it ig
not worth my while to conceal any thing. Well !—
You will not wonder, I believe. I protest I can
bardly tell it you even now. But I am convinced
you have too good an opinion of yourself to be sur-
prised at any conquest you may have made. Few
men want that good opinion—and perhaps very. few
bad ever more reason for it. In(,leedl,’e Will, you was a
charming fellow in those days ; nay, you are not much
altered for the worse now, at least in the opinion of
some women : for your complexion and features are

own much more masculine than they were.” Here
gooth made her a low bow, most probably with a
compliment; and, after a little hesitation, she again
Eroceeded,—“ Do you rgmember a contest which

aﬁpened at an asgembly, betwixt myself and Miss
Johnson, about standing uppermost? you was then
my partner; and young Williams danced with the
other lady. The particulars are not now worth men-
tioning, though I suppose you have long since forgét
them. Let it suffice that you supported my claim,
and Williams very sneakingly gave up that of his
partner, who was, with much difficulty, afterwards
prevailed on to dance with him. : You said,—I am
sure I repeat the words exactly,—that you would
not for the world affront any lady there ; but that you
thought you might, without any such danger, declare,
that was no assembly in which that lady, mean-.
ing your" humble servant, was not worthy of the upper-
most place; ¢ nor will I,” said you, ¢ suffer the first duke
in England, when she is at the uppermost end of the

VOL. X, & -
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foory, and hath called her dance, to lead his partner
gbove her.’ o '
¢ What made this the more pleasing to me was, that
1 secretly hated Miss Johnson. Will you have the
¥eason ? why then, I will tell you honestly—she was
wy rival ;—that word, perhaps, kstonishes you, as you
never, I believe, heard of any one who made his
addresses to me; and indeed my heart was, till that
night, entirely indifferent to all mankind. I mean,
then, that she was my rival for praise, for beauty, for
dress, for fortune, and, consequently, for admiration.
My triumph on this conquest is not to be expressed,
any more than my delight in the person to whom I
chiefly owed it. The former, I fancy, was visible to
the wholé company; and I desired it should be so:
but the ldtter was so well concealed, that no one, I
am confident, took any notice of it. And yet you
appeared to me that night to be an angel. You looked,
you danced, you spoke —every thing charmed me.”

¢ Good Heavens!” cries Booth, ¢ is it possible you
should do me so much unmerited honour, and I should
be dunce enough not to perceive the least symptom!”

¢« I assure you,” answered she, « I did all I could
to prevent you; and yet I almost hated you for not
seeing through what I-strove to hide. Why, Mr.
Booth, was you not more quick-sighted?—I wilt
answer for you :—your affections were more happily
disposed to a much better woman than myself, whom'

ou married soon afterwards. I should ask you for

er, Mr. Booth; I should have asked you for her
before; but I am unworthy of asking for her, or of
calling her my acquaintance.” -

Booth stopped heér short, and she was running into
another fit of passion, and begged her to gimit all
former matters, and acquaint him with that part of
her history to which hie was an entire stranger. . *~

She then renewed her discourse as follows: « You
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~jmow, Mr. Booth, I soon afterwards left: thit tawn,
upon the death of my grandmother, and returned
- hpme to my father’s house; where I had not been
long aurrived before some troops of dragoons came to
- quarter jn our neighbourhood. Among the officers
alm'e was a cornet, ghose detested name was Heb-
bers, a name I could scarce repeat, had I not at the
same time the pleasure to reflect that he is now no
more. My father, you know, who is a hearty well-
wisher to the present government, used always to
inyite the. officers to his house ; so did he these. Nor
_was it long before this cornet in so particular a man-
- ner recommended himself to the poor old gentleman,
(I cannot think of him without tears,) that our house
" became his principal habitation ; and he was rarely at
his quarters, unless when his superior officers obliged
him to be there. 1 shall say nothing of his. person,
- mor could that be any recommendation to a man; it
. was such, however, as no woman could have made an
_objection to. Nature had certainly wrapt up her
. odious work in a most beautiful covering. 'Fo say
the truth, he was the handsomest man, except one
. only, that I ever saw——1I assure you, 1 have seen a
. handsomer—but well.——He had, besides, all the
_ qualifications of a gentleman; was genteel, and ex-
_tremely . polite; spoke French well, and danced to a
miracle; but what chiefly recommended him to my
father, was hig skill in music, of which, you know,
that dear man was the most violent lover. I wish he
was not too susceptible of flattery on that head ; for
.1 have heard Hebbers often greatly commend my
_father’s performance, and have observed, that the
good man was wonderfully pleased with such com-
mendations. To say the truth, it is the only way 1
can account for the extraordinary friendship which
my father conceived for this person; such a friend-
ship, that he at last became a part of our family.
¢ This very circumstance, which, as I am convinced,

~
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..8tro.., .ecommended him to my father, had the very
.- contrary effect with me; I had never any delight in
- music, and it was not without much difficulty .I was
- prevailed on to learn to play on the harpsichord, in
which I had made a very slender progress. As this
man, therefore, was frequently the occasion of my
being importuned to play against my will, I began to,
entertain some dislike for him on that account; and
- as to his person, 1 assure you, I long continued to
look on it with great indifference. B
« How strange will the art of this man appear to
- you presently, who had sufficient address to convert
that very circumstance which had at first occasionéd
my dislike, into the first seeds of affection for him!
“ You have often, I believe, heard my sister Betty
Elay on the harpsichord ; she was indeed reputed the
st performer in the whore country.
- %I was the farthest in the wor{d from regarding
this perfection of hers with envy. In reality, per-
haps, I despised all perfection of this kind ; at least,
as I 'had neither skill nor ambition to excel in this
way, I looked upon it'as a matter of mere indifference.
¢ Hebbers first put this emulation in my head. He
took great pains to persuade me that I had much
greater abilities of the musical kind than my sister;
and that I might with the greatest ease, if I pleased,
excel her; offering me, at the same time, his’ dssist-
ance, if I would resolve to undertake it. S
¢ When he had sufficiently inflamed my ambitieh,
in which perhaps he fourid too little difficulty, the con-
tinual praises of my sister, which before I had disre-
garded, became more and more nauseous in my ears;
and the rather as music being the favourite passion
of my father, I became apprehensive (not without
frequent hints from Hebbers of that nature) that- she
mi&w.gain too great a preference in his favour.
¢ To my harpsichord, then, I applied myself night
and day, with such industry and attention, that I scon
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to pérform in a tolerable manner. I do no
absolutely say I excelled my sister; for many were o
a different opinion ; but indeed there might be some
partial it{ in al that, '

#¢ Hebbers, at declared himself on my side,
and nobody could doubt his judgment. He asserted
openly, that I played in the better manner of the two ;
and one day, when I was playing to him alone, he
affected to burst into a rapture of admiration, and
squeezing me fently by the hand, said, ¢ There,
madam, I now declare you excel your sister as much
in music, as,” added he, in a whispering sigh, ¢ you do
her, and all the world, in every other charm.’

“ No woman can bear any superiority in whatever
thing she desires to excel in. I now began to hate
all the admirers of my sister, to be uneasy at every
commendation bestowed on her skill in music, and
consequently to love Hebbers for the preference which
he gave to mine.

¢ It was now that I began to survey the handsome

erson of Hebbers with pleasure. And here, Mr.
Eooth, I will betray to you the grand secret of our
sex. Many women, I believe, do, with great inno-
cence, and even with great indifference, converse with
men of the finest persons; but this, I am confident, may
be affirmed with truth, that, when once a woman comes
to ask this question of herself—Is the man whom I
like for some other reason handsome? her fate, and
his too, very strongly depend ou her answering in the
affirmative. &

« I "
impression ¢
gave him too undeniable tokens, than he affected, on
a suiden, to shun me in the most apparent manner.
He wore the most melancholy air in my presence,
and, by his dejected looks and sighs, ﬁrml{ persyaded
me, that there was some secret sorrow labourigg in

E3

sooner perceived that he made an

-ﬁy heart, of which, I am satisfied, I . =
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to what cause I imputedit, = ... ‘ .
¢ Whilst I was wishing for his declaration of a pas-
sion, in which I thought I could not be mistaken, and;:
at the same time, trembling whenever we met, with
the apprehension of this very declaration, the widow
Carey came from London to make us a visit, intending

to stay the whole summer at our house.

¢ Those who know Mrs. Carey, will scarce think
I do her an injury, in saying, she is far from bein
handsome ; and yet she is as finished a coquette as if
she had the highest beauty to support that character.
But, perhaps, you have seen her; and, if you have, .
I am convinced you will readily subscribe to my
opinion.” R

Booth answered, he had not; and then she pro--
ceeded as in the following chapter.

his basom ; nor will it be. difficult -for you to imagine

——

CHAPTER VIIL
The History of Miss Matthews continued.

¢« Tuis young lady had not been three days with us,’
before Hebbers grew so particular with. her, that it
was generally observed ; and my poor father, who, I
believe, loved the cornet as if he had been his son,
began to jest on the occasion, as one who would not
be displeased at throwing a good jointure into the
arms of his friend. '

“ You will easily guess, Sir, the disposition of my
mind on this occasion; but I was not permitted to
suffer long under it; for one day, when Hebbers was
alone with me, he took an opportunity of expressing
his ‘abhorrence at the thoughts of marrying for in- -
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terest, contrary to his inclinations. I was warm on
the subject, and, I believe, went so far as to say, that
none but fools and villains did so. He replied, with
a sigh, ¢ Yes, madam, but what would you think of a
man whose heart is all the while bleeding for another
woman, to whom he would willingly sacrifice the
world ; but, because he must sacrifice her interest as
well as his own, never durst even give her a hint of
that passion which was preying on his very vitals? Do
you believe, Miss Fanny, there is such & wretch on.
earth ?’ I answered, with an assumed coldness, I did
not believe there was. He then took me gently by
the band, and, with a look so tender that I cannot
describe it, vowed he was himself that wretch. Then
starting, as if conscious of an error committed, he
cried, with a faltering voice, ¢ What am I ‘saying!
Pardon me, Miss Fanny ; since I beg only your pity,
I will never ask for more.’— At these words, bearing
my father coming up, I betrayed myself entirely, if,
indeed, I had not done it before. I hastily withdrew
my hand, crying, ¢ Hush, for Heaven’s sake! my
father is just coming in:’ my blushes, my look, and my
accent telling him, I suppose, all which he wished to
know. f SR ON .
« A few déys now brought matters to an eclair-
cissement between us; the being undeceived in what
had given me so much uneasiness, gave me a pleasuré
too sweet to be resisted. To triumph over the widow,
for whom I had, in a very short time, contracted &
most inveterate hatred, was a pride not to be described.
Hebbers appeared to me to be the cause of all this
happiness. I doubted not but that he had the moit
disinterested passion for me, and thought him every
way worthy of its return. I did return it, and accepted
him as my lover. Coeet
« He declared the greatest apprehensions of iy,
father'’s suspicion, though I am convinced thesé were
causeless, had his designs been honourable. "To blind

.. e
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these, I eonsénted that he should carry on sham
addresses to the widow, who was now a constant jest
between us; and he pretended, from time to time, to
acquaint me faithfully with every thing that passed at
his interviews with hcr; nor was this faithless woman
-wanting in her part of the deceit. She carried herself
to me all the while with a show of affection, and pre-
tended to have the utmost friendship for me. But
such are the friendships of women !”

At this remark, Booth, though enough affected at
some parts of the story, had great difficulty to refrain
from laughter; but, by good luck, he escaped being
perceived ; and the lady went on without interruption.

“I am come now to a part of my narrative in which
it is impossible to be particular, without being tedious ;
for as to the commerce between lovers, it is,ﬁ believe,
much, the same in all cases, and there is, perhaps,
scarce a single phrase that hath not been repeated ten
millions of times.

¢ One thing, however, as I strongly remarked it
then, so I will repeat it to you now. In all our con-
versations, in moments when he fell into the warmest
raptures, and expressed the greatest uneasiness at the
delay of his joys, he seldom mentioned the word mar-
riage; and mever once solicited a day for that pur- -
pose. Indeed, women cannot be cautioned too much
against such lovers; for though I have heard, and
perhaps truly, of some of our sex of a virtue so exalted
that it is proof against every temgtation; yet the
generality, I am afraid, are toe much in the power of
@ man to whomthey have owned an affection. What
is called being;:pon a good footing is, perhaps, bei
upon a-very dangerous one; and a woman who ha
given her consent to marry can hardly be said to be
safe till she is married. o
.- And mow, Sir, I hasten to the period of my ruin.
Wi had 3 : wedding in our family; eny musical sister
was mawied 100 & young fellow es-musical as herself.
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Such a match, you may be sure, amongst other festi-
. vities, must have a ball. Oh! Mr. Booth, shall
" modesty forbid me to remark to you what passed on
that occasion? But why do I mention modesty, who
have no pretensions to it? Every thing was said, and
practised, on that occasion, as if the purpose had been .
to inflame the mind of every woman present. That
effect, I freely own to you, it had with me. Music,
dancing, wine, and the most luscious conversation, in
which my poor dear father innocently joined, raised
ideas in me of which I shall for ever repent; and I
wished (why should I deny it?) that it had been my
wedding, instead of my sister’s. .

. ¢ The villain Hebbers danced with me that night,
and he lost no opportunity of improving the occasion.
In short, the dreadful evening came. My father,
though it was a very unusual tiing with him, grew
intoxicated with liquor ; most of the men were in the
same condition ; nay, I myself drank more than 1 was
accustomed to, enough to inflame, though not to dis-
order. 1 lost '::K former bed-fellow, my sister, and,—
you may, I think, guess the rest,—the villain found
means to steal to my chamber, and I was undone.

¢« Two months I passed it this detested commerce,
buying, even then, my guilty, half-tasted pleasures at
too dear a rate, with continual horror and apprehen-
sion ; but what have I paid since, what do I pay now,
Mr. Booth? Oh, may my fate be a warning to every
woman to keep her innocence, to resist every tempta~
tion, since she is certain to repent of the foolish bar-
E:xi: .. May it be a warning to her to deal with man~
ind with care and caution; to shun the least ap-
roaches of dishonour, and never to confide too much
in the honesty of a man, nor in her own strength,
where she has so much at stake: let her remember
she walks on a precipice, and the bottomless pit is to
receive her if she slips; nay, if she makes but one
false step. : )
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&% ask your pardon, Mr. Booth, I might have

spared these exhortations, since no woman hears me;
: but you will not wonder at seeing me affected on this
eccasion.” :

-Booth declared he was much more surprised at her

: being able so well to preserve her temper in recount-
" ing her story.

4O Sir,” answered she, ¢ I am at length reconciled
to my fate; and I can now die with pleasure, since I
die revenged. I am not one of those mean wretches
whe can sit down and lament their misfortunes: if I
ever shed tears, they are the tears of indignation ;—
but I will proceed. .
© ¢« It was my fate now to solicit marriage; and I

- failed not to do it in the most earnest manner. He
answered me at first with procrastinations, declaring,
from time to time, he would mention it to my father,
and still excusing himself for not doing it. At last
he thought on an expedient to obtain a longer re-

“prieve. This was, by pretending that he should, in a
very few weeks, be preferred to the command of a
troop; and then, he said, he could, with some con-
fidence, propose the match.

¢« In this delay I was persuaded to acquiesce, and
was, indeed, pretty easy, for I had not yet the least
mistrust of his honour; but what words can paint my

-sensations ! when one morning he came into my room,
-with all the marks of dejection on his countenance,
‘and, throwing an open letter on the table, said,
.¢There is news, Madam, in that letter, which I am
unable to tell you; nor can it give you more concern
than it hath given me.’

¢ This letter was from his captain, to acquaint him,
that the route, as they call it, was arrived, and that
they were to march within two days. And this, I am
since convinced, was what he expected, instead of the
sx;eferment which had been made the pretence of
laying our marriage.
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¢ The shock which I felt at reading this was inex-
pressible, occasioned, indeed, principally by the de-
parture of a villain whom I loved. However, I soon
acquired sufficient presence of mind to remember the
main point; and I now insisted perensptorily on his
making me immediately his wife, whatever might be
the consequence. '

¢« He seemed thunderstruck at this proposal, being,
I suppose, destitute of any excuse: but I was too
impatient to wait for an answer, and cried out with
much eagerness, ¢ Sure you cannot hesitate a moment
upon this matter!’ ¢ Hesitate! —Madam,’ replied he,
¢what you ask is impossible,—is this a time for me to
mention a thing of this kind to your father?” My

es were now opened all at once; I fell into a rage
little short of madness. ¢Tell not me, I cried, ¢of
impossibilities, nor times, nor of my father: my ho-
nour, my reputation, my all are at stake! I will have
no excuse, no delay—make me your wife this instant;
or I will proclaim you over the face of the whole’
earth for trle greatest of villains.” He answeied, with
a kind of sneer, ¢ What will you proclaim, Madam?—
whose honour will you injure?”—My tongue faltered
when I offeted to reply, and I fell into a violent agony,
which ended in a fit; nor do I remember any thi
more that Eassed, till T found myself in the arms of
my poor affrighted father. A

«Oh, Mr. Booth, what was then my situation! I
tremble even now from the reflection——I must st
a moment—I can go no further.” Booth attempte
all in his power to soothe her; and she soon recovered
her powers, and proceeded in her story.
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CHAPTER IX.
In which Miss Matthews concludes her Relation.

¢ Berore 1 had recovered my senses, I had suffi-
ciently betrayed myself to the best of men, who, in-
stead of upbraiding me, or exerting any anger, endea- *
voured to comfort me all he could, with assurances
that all should yet be well. This goodness of his
affected me with inexpressible sensations ; I prostrated
myself before him, embraced and kissed his knees,
and almost dissolved in tears, and a degree of tender-
ness hardly to be conceived. But I am running into
too minute descriptions. ' :

.-% Hebbers, seeing me in a fit, had left me, and
sent one of the servants to take care of me. He then
ran away, like a thief, from the house, without takin
his leave of my father, or once thanking him for
his civilities. He did not stop at his quarters, but
made directly to London, apprehensive, I believe,
either of my father or brother’s resentment ; for I am -
convinced he is a coward. Indeed his fear of my
brother was utterly groundless, for I believe he would
rather have thanked any man who had destroyed me;
and I am sure I am not in the least behindhand with
him in good wishes. o

¢« All his inveteracy to me had, however, no. effect

on my father, at least at that time; for though the
ood man took sufficient occasions to reprimand me

or my past offence, he could not be brought to aban-

don me. A treaty of marriage was now set on foot,

in which my father himself offered me to Hebbers,

with a fortune superior to that which had been given

- with my sister; nor could all my brother’s remon-

strag:ces against it, as an act of the highest injustice,

‘vf.‘ .
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“ Hebbers entered into the treaty, though not with
much warmth. - He had even the assurance to make
additional demands on my father, which being com-
plied with, every thing was concluded, and the villain
once more received into the house. He soon found
means to obtain my forgiveness of his former beha-
viour ; indeed he convinced me (so foolishly blind is
female love) that he had never been to blame.

¢ When every thing was ready for our nuptials,
and the day of the ceremony was to be appointed, in
éhe midst of my happiness, I received a letter from
an unknown hand, acquainting me (guess, Mr. Booth,
how I was shocked at receiving it,) that Mr. Hebbers
was already married to a woman in a distant part of
the kingdom.

¢ I will not tire you with all that past at our next
interview. I communicated the letter to Hebbers,
who, after some little hesitation, owned the fact; and
not only owned it, but had the address to improve 'it
to his own advantage, to make it the means oF satisfy-
ing me concerning all his former delays; which, to
say the truth, I was not so- much displeased at im-

uting to any degree -of villainy, as I should have
geen to impute it to the want of a sufficient warmth
of affection ; and though the disappointment of all my
hopes, at the very instant of their expected fruition,
threw me into the most violent disorders; yet when I
came aittle to myself, he had no great difficulty to
persuade me that.in every instance, with regard to
me, Hebbers had acted from no other motive than
from the most ardent and ungovernable love. And’
there is, I believe, no crime which a woman will not
forgive, when she can derive it from that fountain,
In short, I forgave him all, and am willing to per-
suade myself I am not weaker than the rest of my
sex.  Indeed, Mr.Booth, he hath a bewitching tongue,
and is master of an address. that no woman could

VOL. X. : X
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resists I do assure you, the charms of his person are

his least perfection, at least in e.” -

Here Booth smiled, but hn:gll;y without her per-:
ceiving it. :

¢ A fresh difficulty (continued she) now arose.
This was, to excuse the delay of the ceremony to my
father, who every day very earnestly urged it. This
made me 80 very uneasy, that I at last listened to a
proposal, which, if any one, in the days of my inno-
cence, or even a few days before, had ass me I
could have submitted to have thought of, I should
have treated the supposition with t%le highest con-
tempt and indignation; nay, I scarce reflect on it
now with more horror than astonishment. In short, I
agreed to run away with him.—To legve my father,
my reputation, every thing which was or ought to
have been dear to me, and to live with this villain as &
mistress, since I could not be his wife.

¢« 'Was not this an obligation of the highest and-
tenderest kind? and had I not reason to expect every
return in the man’s power on whom I had conferred it?

¢ I will make short of the remainder of my story ;
for what is there of a woman worth relating, after
what I have told you?

¢¢ Above a year I lived with this man in an obscure
court in London, during which time I had a child by
him, whom Heaven, I thank it, hath been pleased to
take to itself. )

¢ During many months he behaved to me with all
the a]pparent tenderness, and even fondness, ima-
ginable; but, alas! how poor was my enjoyment of
this, compared to what it would have been in another
situation! When he was present, life was barely
tolerable; but when he was absent, nothing could
equal the misery I endured. I passed my hours almost
eatirely alone ; for no company, but what I despisedy
would ‘consort with. me. Abroad I scarce ever went,
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lest I should meet with any of my former acquaint-
.ance; for their sight would have plunged a thousand
daggers in my soul. My only diversion was going
very seldom to a play, where I hid myself in the gal-
ler{, with a daughter of the woman of the house,—a
gu' , indeed, of good sense, and many good qualities ;
ut how much beneath me was it to be the companion
_of & creature 8o low! Oh, heavens! when I have seen
my equals glittering in a side-box, how have the
thoughts of my lost Eonour torn my soul!”
¢ Pardon me, dear Madam,” cries Booth, ¢ for in-
terrupting you; but I am under the utmost anxiety
to know what became of your poor father, for whom I
have so great a respect, and who, I am convinced,
must so bitterly feel your loss.”
¢¢ Oh, Mr. Booth,” answered she, ¢ he was scarce
ever out of my thoughts. His dear image still ob-
truded itself into my mind, and I believe would have
broken my heart, had I not taken a very preposterous
wa;ly to ease myself. Iam, indeed, almost ashamed to
te {ou; but necessity put it in my head. You will
_think the matter too trifling to have been remembered,
and so it surely was; nor should I have remembered
it on any other occasion. You must know then, Sir,
that my brother was always my inveterate enemy, and
altogether as fond of my sister. He once prevailed
_with my father to let him take my sister with him in
the chariot, and by that means I was disappointed of
E:l:g to a ball which I had set my heart on. The
disappointment, I assure you, was great at the time;
but I had long since forgotten it. I must have been
a very bad woman, if I had not: for it was the only
ing in which I can remember that my father ever
disobliged me. However, I now revived this in my
mind, which I artificially worked up into so high an
injury, that I assure you it afforded me no- little com-
fort,  When any tender idea intruded into my bosons,
1 immediately raised this phantom of an injury in wy
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imagination, and it considerably lessened the fury of
that sorrow which I should have otherwise felt for the
loss of so good a father; who died within a few months
- of my departure from him.
¢« And now, Sir, to draw to a conclusion.. One
night, as I was in the gallery at Drury Lane play-
‘house, I saw below me, in a side-box, (she was once
below me in every place, ) that widow whom I men-
“tioned to you before. Y had scarce cast my eyes on
this woman, before I was so shocked with the sight,
that it almost deprived me of my senses; for the vil-
lain Hebbers came presently in, and segted himself
behind her. '
¢« He had been almost a month from me, and I
believed him to be at his quarters in Yorkshire.
Guess what were my sensations, when I beheld him
-sitting by that base woman, and talking to her with
the utmost familiarity. I could not long endure this
sight; and having acquainted my companion that I
was taken suddenly ill, I forced her to go home with
me at the end of the second act.
¢« After a restless and sleepless night, when I rose
the next morning I had the comfort to receive a visit
from the woman of the house, who, after a very short
introduction, asked me when I had heard from the
captain, and when I expected to see him? Ihad not
strength or spirits to make her any answer; and she
procecded thus :—¢ Indeed I did not think the captain
would have used me 80 ;—my husband was an officer
of the army, as well as himself; and if a body is a
little low in the world, I am sure that is no reason for
folks to trample on a body. I defy the world to say
as I ever was guilty of an ill thing. ¢ For Heaven’s
sake, Madam,’ says I, ¢what do you mean?’ ¢Mean?!’
cries she, ‘I am sure if I hady not thought you had
been Captain Hebbers’s lady, his lawful lady teo,
u should never have set footing in my house. I
would have Captain Hebbers know, that though I am



AMpgia. 53

reduced to let lodgings, I never have entertained any

"but persons of character.” In this manner, Sir, she .
ran on, saying many shocking thin‘gl: not worth re-
-peating, till my anger at last got the better of my
patience as well as my sorrow, and I pushed her out
of the room.

¢ She had not been long gone before her daughter
came to me, and, after mi expressions of tender-
ness and pity, acquainted me, that her mother had

‘ just found out, by means of the captain’s servant, that
the captain was married to another lady; ¢which if
you did not know before, Madam,’ sai , ¢ 1 am
sorry to be the messenger of such ill news.’

¢« Think, Mr. Booth, what I must have endured, to
see myself humbled before such a creature as-this,
the daughter of a woman who lets lodgings! How-
ever, having recollected myself a little, I thought it
would be in vain to deny any thing: so, knowing this
‘to be one of the best-natured and most sensible girls
in the world, I resolved to tell her my whole story,
and for the future to make her my confidant. I an-
swered her, therefore, with a good deal of assurance,
that she need not regret telling me this piece of ill
news, for I had known it before I came to her house.

« ¢ Pardon me, Madam,’ replied the girl, ¢ you can-
not possibly have known it so long: f%r he hath not
been married above a week: last night was the first
time of his appearing in public with his wife at the
play. Indeed, I knew very well the cause of your
uneasiness there ; but would not mention——’

« ¢ His wife at the play!’ answered I, eagerly:
¢ what wife! whom do you mean ?’

« 1 mean the widow Carey, Madam,” replied she,
¢ to whom the captain was married a few days since.
His servant was here last night to pay for your lodging;
and he told it my mother.” . ]

- ¢ ] know not what answer I made, or whether I
made any; I presently fell dead on the floor, and it
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was with great difficulty I was brought back to life by

e poor girl : for neither the mother, nor the maid of
the house, would lend me any assistance, both seem-
ing to' regard me rather as a monster than a woman.

¢« Scarce had I recovered the use of my senses,
when I received a letter from the villain, declaring he
had not assurance to see my face, and very kindly
advising me to endeavodr to reconcile myself to my
family; concluding with an offer, in case I did not
succeed, to allow me twenty pounds a-year to support
me in some remote part of the kingdom.

¢ I need not mention my indignation at these pro-
posals.  In the highest agony of rage, I went in a
chair to the detested house, where ] easily got access
to the wretch I had devoted to destruction, whom I
no ‘sooner found within my reach, than I plunged a
drawn penknife, which I had prepared in m{rpocket
for the purpose, into his accursed heart. For this
fact 1 was immediately seized, and soon after com-’
mitted hither ; and for this fact I am ready to die, and
shall with pleasure receive the sentence of the law.

. % Thus, Sir,” said she, « I have related to you my
unhappy story ; and if I have tired your patience, by
dwelling too long on those parts w. ich affected me
the most, I ask your pardon.’ )

Booth made a proper speech on this occasion, and
having expressed much concern at her present situa-
tion, concluded, that he hoped her sentence would be
milder than she seemed to expect.

Her reply to this was full of so much bitterness and
indignation, that we do not think proper to record the '
’sge_ech at length ;. in which having vented her passion,
she all at once put on a serene countenance, and, with
an air of Ereat complacency, said, « Well, Mr. Booth,
I think I have now a right to satisfy my curiosity, at
the expense of your breath. I may say it is not alto~
gether a vain curiosity ; for perhaps I have had incli«
nation enough to interest myself in whatever concerns
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.you:—but no matter for that—those days (added she
with a sigh) are now over.” ' i

, who was extremely good-natured and’ well-
bred, .told her, that she should not command him
twice whatever was in his power; and then, after the
usual apology, was going to begin his history, when
the keeper arrived and acquainted the lady that din-
ner was ready, at the same time saying, “ I suppose,
madam, as.the tleman is an acquaintance of yours,
he must dine with us too.” o .

Miss Matthews told the keeper that she had onl
one word to mention in' private to the gentleman, an
that then they would both attend him. She then
pulled her purse from her pocket, in which were
upwards of twenty guineas, being the remainder of
the money for which she had sold a'gold repeating
watch, her father’s present, with some other trinkets,
and desired Mr. Booth to take what he should have
occasion for; saying, *“ You know, I believe, dear
Will, I never valued money; and now I am sure I
shall have very little use for it.” Booth, with much
difficulty, accepted of two guineas; and then they
both together attended the keeper. :

——

CHAPTER X.

Table-Talk, consisting of a fucetious Discourse that
passed sn the Prison.

Tazre were assembled at the table, the governor
of these (not.improperly called infernal) regions;
the lientenanbﬁvemor, vulgarly named the: first
turnkey ; Miss Matthews, Mr. Booth, Mr. Robinson
the gambler, several other prisoners of both sexes;
and one Murphy, an attorney.
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The governor took tlie first opportunity to bring
the affair of Miss Matthews upon the carpet, and then
turning to-Murphy, he said, ¢ It is very lucky this
.gentleman happens to be present; I do assureHyou,
-madam, your cause cannot be in abler hands. He is,
I believe, the best man in England at a defence; I
-have known him often succeed against the most posi-
tive evidence.” : o

¢ Fie, Sir,” answered Murphy, ¢ you know I hate

all this; but if the lady will trust me with her cause,
-1 will do the best in my power. Come, madam, do
not be discouraged; 2 bit of manslaughter and cold
iron, I hope, will be the worst: or perhaps we may
-come off better, with a slice of chance-medley, or se
‘defedendo.” ;
., “I am very ignorant of the law, Sir,” cries the lady.
' ¢« Yes, nfadam,” answered Murphy, ¢ it cannot be .
-expected you should understand it. There are very
few of us who profess it, that understand the whole;
nor is it necessary we should. There is a great deal
of rubbish of little use about indictments and abate-
ments, and bars, and ejectments, and trovers, and such
stuff, with which people cram their heads to little
purpose. The chapter of evidence is the main busi-
ness; that is the sheet-anchor, that is the rudder,
which brings the vessel safe in portum. Evidence is,
indeed, the whole, the summa totidis, for de non appa-
rentibus et non insistentibus eandem est ratio.”

¢ If you address yourself to me, Sir,” said the lady,
¢ you are much too learned, I assure you, for my m-
derstanding.” . : ,

¢ Tace, madam,” answered Murphy, “is Latin
for a candle: I commend your prudence. I shall
know the particulars of your case when we are alone.”

I hope the lady,” said Robinson, ¢ hath no suspi-
cion of any person here. I hope we are all persons of
honour at this table.” . o

#¢ D—n my eyes " answered a well-dressed woman,
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1 can answer for myself and the. other ladies ; though
Inever saw the lady in my life, she need not be shy
of us, d—n my eyes! I scorn to rap* against any

¢ D—n me, madam!” cried another female, I
honour what you have done. I once put a knife intb
a cull myself—so my service to you, madam; and I
wish you may come off with se dzfidendo with all my
heart.”~ . .

¢ I beg, good woman,” said Miss Matthews, ¢ you
would on some other subject, and give yourself
no concern about my affairs.” )

¢ You see, ladies,” cried Murphy, ¢ the gentle-
woman doth not care to talk on this matter before
company ; so pray do not press her.” .

¢ Nay, I value the lady's acquaintance no more

she values mine,” cries the first woman who
spoke; I have kept as good company as the lady, 1
believe, every day in the week. Good woman ! ly do
not use to be so treated. If the lady says such another
word to me, d—n me, I will darken her day-lights.
Marry come up, good woman! the lady’s a whore as
well as myself; and though I am sent hither to mill
doll, d—n my eyes, I have money enough to buy it
off as well as the lady herself.”

Action might perhaps soon have ensued this speech,
had ‘not the keeper interposed his authority, and put
an end to any further dispute; soon after which the
company broke up ; and none but himself, Mr. Mur-
phy, Captain Booth, and Miss Matthews, remained
together. ,

liss Matthews then, at the entreaty of the keeper
began to open her case to Mr. Murphy, whom she
admitted to be her solicitor, though she still declared
she was indifferent as to the event of the trial.

% A cant word, meaning to swear, or rather to perjure
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Mr. Mi , having heard all the particulars, with
which th:rl:"gder 'i:ln‘already aczl::mted, (as far as
related to the murder,) shook his head, and said,
¢« There is but one circumstance, madam, which I
wish was out of the case; and that we must put out of
it: I mean the carrying the penknife drawn into the
room with you; for that seems to imply malice pre-
pensive, as we call it in the law: this circumstance,
therefore, must not appear against you: and if the
servant who ‘was in the room observed this, he must
be bought off at all hazards. All here, you say, are
friends ; therefore, I tell you openly, you must furnish
me with money sufficient for this purpose. Malice is
all we have to guard against.”

¢ I would not presume, Sir,” cries Booth, ¢ to in-
form you in the law; but I have heard, in case of stab-
bing, a man may be indicted upon the statute; and it
is cag'tal, though no malice appears.” :

¢ You say true, Sir,” answered Murphy, “a man
may be indicted contra formam statutis: and that
-method, I allow you, requires rio malice. I presume
you are a lawyer, Sir?”?

« No, indeed, Sir,” answered Booth, ¢ I know
nothing of the law.” R

¢ Then, Sir, I will tell you. If a man be indicted
contra formam statutis, as we say, no malice is neces-
salx'; because the form of the statute makes malice;
and then what we have to guard against is, having
struck the first blow. Pox on’t, it is unlucky this
was done in a room. If it bad been in the street, we
could have had five or six witnesses to have proved
the first blow, cheaper than I am afraid we shall get
this one; for when a man knows, from the unhappy
circumstances of the case, that you can procure no
other witness but himself, he is always dear. It is so
in all other ways of business. I am very implicit, you
sce; but we are all among friends. The safest way i
to furnish me with money enough to offer him a good
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rouna sum at once ; and, I think, (it is for your good
I speak,) fifty pounds is the least that can be offered
him. I do assure you, I would offer him no less, was
it my own case.”

¢ And do yon think, Sir,” said she, ¢ that I would
save my life at the expense of hiring another to per-
jure himself?? -

¢ Ay, surely do 1,” cries Murphy, ¢ for where is
the fault, admitting there is some fault in perjury, as
you call it? and to be sure, it is such a matter as
every man would rather wish to avoid than not; and
yet, as it may be managed, there is not so much as
somed?eople are apt to imagine in it; for he need not
kiss the book, and then, pray, where is the perjury?
Bat if the crier is sharper than ordinary, what is it he
kisses ? is it any thing but a bit of calf’s-skin? I am:
sure a man must be a very bad christian himself, who
would not do so much as that to save the life of any
christian whatever, much more of so pretty a lady.
Indeed, madam, if we can make out but a tolerable
case, so much beauty will go a great way with the judge
and the jury too.”

The latter part of this speech, notwithstanding the
mouth it came from, caused Miss Matthews to sup-
press much of the indignation which began to-arise at
the former; and she answered with a smile, ¢« Sir,
you are a freat casuist in these matters; but we need
argue no longer concerning them; for if fifty pounds
would save my life, I assure you I could not command
that sum. Tie little money I bave in my pocket is
all I can call my own; and, I apprehend, in the situa-
tion I am in, I shall have very little of that to srate.”,

¢ Come, come, madam,” cries Murphy, « life is
sweet, let me tell you, and never sweeter than when
we are near losing it. I have known many a man
very brave and undaunted at his first commitment, -
who, when business began to thicken a little upon him,
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hath changed his note. It is no time to be saving, in
your condition.” - R T

The keeper, who, after the liberality of Miss Mat-
thews, and on seeing a purse of guineas in her hand,
had conceived a great opinion of her weglth, no sesher
heard that the sum, which he had in intention entirely
confiscated for hisown use, was attempted to be brokein
upon, than he thought it high time to bé upon his guard.
¢« To be sure,” cries he, ¢ Mr. Murphy,-life is sweet,
as you say, that must be acknowledged; to be sure
life is sweet ; but sweet as it is, no persons can advance
more than they are worth to save ify And, indeed, if
the lady can command no more money than that little
she mentions, she is to be commended for her unwil-
lingness to part with any of it ; for, to be sure, as she
says, she will want every farthing of that, to live like
a gentlewoman till she comes to her trial. And, tobe
sure, as sweet -as life is, people ought to take care to
be able to live sweetly while they do live: besides, I
cannot help saying, the lady shows herself to be what
she is, by her abhorrence of perjury, which is certainly
a very dreadful crime. And, though the not kissing
the book doth, as you say, make a great deal of differ-
ence; and if a man had a great while to live and
rel;]!ent, perhaps he might swallow it well enough ; yet,
when people comes to be near their end, (as who can
venture to foretel what will' be the ladj’s case!) they
ought to take care not to overburden their conscience
I hope the lady’s case will not be found murder ; for 1
am sure I always wish well to all my prisoners, who
show themselves to be gentlemen or gentlewomen;
yet one should always fear the worst.” :

¢ Indeed, Sir, you speak like an oracle,” answered
the lady ; « and one subornation of perjury would sit
heavier on my conscience, than twenty such murders
as I am guilty of.” o

¢ Nay, to be sure, madam,” answered the keeper,
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¢ nobody can pretend to tell what provocation you
must have had; and certainly, it can never be ima-
gined, that a lady who behaves herself so handsomely
as you have done ever since you have been under my
keys, should be guilty of killing a man without being
very highly provoked to it.” ;

Mr. Murphy was, I believe, going to answer, when
he was called out of the room; after which, nothing

d between the remaining persons warth relating,

till Booth and the lady retired back again into the
lady’s apartment.

f;ere they fell immediately to commenting on the
foregoing disc6iirse; but as their comments were, I
believe, the same with what most readers have made
on the same occasion, we shall omit them. At last
Miss Matthews, reminding her companion of his pro-
mise of relating to her what had befallen him since the
interruption of their former ac?uaintance, he began,
a6 is written in the next book of this history.

VOL. X. a
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BOOK 1I.

——

CHAPTER I
In whick Captain Booth begins to relate his History.

Thre tea-table being. removed, and Mr. Booth and
the lady left alone, he proceeded as follows: « Sincg -
you desire, madam, to know the particulars of m
courtship to that best and dearest of women, whom
afterwards married ; I will endeavour to recollect them
as well as I can, at least all those incidents which are
most worth relating to you. .

¢ If the vulgar opinion of the fatality in marriage
had ever any foundation, it surely appeared in my
marriage with my Amelia. I knew her in the firgt
dawn of her beauty; and I believe, madam, she had
as much as ever fell to the share of a woman; but
though I always admired her, it was long without an
spark of love. Perhaps the general admiration whic
at that time Eursued her, the respect paid to her by
persons of the highest rank, and the numberless
addresses which were made her by men of great
fortune, prevented my aspiring at the possession of
those charms, which seemed so absolutely out of my
reach. However, it was, I assure you, the accident
which deprived her of the admiration of others, made
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“the first great impression on my heart in her favour.
The injnr{ done to her beauty by the overturning of
a chaise, by which, as you may well remember, her
lovely nose was beat all to pieces, gave me an assurance
that the woman who had been so much adored for the
charms of her person, deserved a much higher adora-
tion to be paid to her mind; for that she was in the latter
respect infinitely more superior to the rest of her sex,
than she had ever been in the former.” '
¢ I admire your taste extremely,” cried the lady.
¢ 1 remember perfectly well the great heroism with
which your Amelia bere that misfortune.”
¢ Good Heavens! madam,” answered he, ¢ what a
magnanimity of mind did her behaviour demonstrate !
If the world have extolled the firmness of soul in a
-man who can support the loss of fortune ; of a general
-who can be composed after the loss of a victory; or
of a king, who can be contented with the loss of a
. crown ;—with what astonishment ought we to behold,
with what praises to honour, a young lady, who can,
. with patience and resignation, submit to the loss of
" ‘exquisite beauty; in other words, to the loss of for-
‘tune, power; glory; every thing which human nature
is apt to court and rejoice in! what must be the mind
which can bear to be deprived of all those in a moment,
and by an unfortunate trifling accident’; which could
support all this, together with the most exquisite tor-
ments of body, and with diguity, with resignation,
‘without complaining, almost without a tear, undergo
the most painful and dreadful operations of surgery in
-such a situation ” Here he stopped, and a torrent of
tears ‘psbed from his eyes; such tears as are apt to
flow from a truly noble heart, at the hearing of any
thing surprisingly great and glorious. As soon as he
-was able, he again proceeded thus:
“ Would you think, Miss Matthews, that the mis-
fortune of my Amelia was capable of any aggravation?
I assure you, she hath often told me it was aggravated
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with a circumstance which outweighed: all the other
ingredients.. . This. was the cruel insults she received
-from some of .her most intimate acquaintance, several
of whom, after many distortions and grimaces, have
turned their heads aside, unable to support. their
secret triumph, and burst into a loud laugh in her
‘hearing.” . :

¢ Good Heaven!” cried Miss Matthews, ¢ what de-
testable actions will this contemptible passion of envy
prevail on our, sex to commit !” .

“ An occasion of this kind, as she hath since told
me, Pde the first impression on her gentle heart in
my favour. I was one day in company with several
young ladies, or rather young devils, where poer
Amelia’s accident was the subject of much mirth
and pleasantry. One of these said, she hoped miss
would not hold . her head. so high for the future.
Another answered, ¢TI do not know, madam, what she
may do with her head, but I am conyinced she will never
more turn up her nose at her betters.’ Another cried,
¢what avery proper match might now be made between
Amelia am{ a certain captain,” who had unfortunately
received an injury in the same part, though froni no
shameful cause. Many other sarcasms were thrown
out, very unworthy-te be repeated. I was hurt with
perceiving so much malice in, human shape, and cried
out very bluntly, ¢ Indeed, ladies, you need not express
such satisfaction at poor Miss Emily’s accident, for
she will still be the handsomest woman in England.’
This speech of mine was afterwards variously repeated,
by some to my honour, and by others represented in
& contrary light ; indeed it was often reported to be
much ruder than it was. However, it at length
reached Amelia’s ears. She said she was very much
obliged to me; singe I could have so much compas-
sion for her as $0 be rude to a lady on her account.

¢ About a.month after the accident, when Amelia
began to see company, in a mask, I had the honour

»
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to drink tea with her. We were alone together, and
I begged her to indulge my curiosity by showing me
her face. She answered in a most obliging manner:
¢ Perhaps, Mr. Booth, you will as little know me
when my mask is off, a8 when it is on; and at the
same instant unmasked. The surgeon’s skill was the
least I considered. A thousand tender ideas rushed
all at once on my mind. I was unable to contain
myself, and eagerly kissing her hand, I cried, ¢ Upon
my soul, madam, you never appeared to me so lovely
as at this instant.” Nothing more remarkable passed
at this visit ; but I sincerely believe we were neither of
us hereafter indifferent to each other.
¢ Many months, however, passed after this, before
I ever thought seriously of making her my wife. Not
that I wanted sufficient love for Amelia. Indeed it
arose from the vast affection I bore her. 1 considered
my own as a desperate fortune, hers as entirely depen-
dent on her mother, who was a woman, you know, of
violent passions, and very unlikely to consent to a
match so highly contrary to the interest of her daugh-
ter. The more 1 loved Amelia, the more firmly I
resolved within myself never to propose love to her
seriously. Such a dupe was my understanding to my
heart ; and so foolishly did I imagine I could be mas-
ter of a flame to which I was every day adding fuel.
¢ O Miss Matthews ! we have heard of men entirely
masters of their passions, and of hearts which can
this fire in them, and conceal it at their pleasure,
Perhaps there may be such; but if there are, those
hearts may be compared to, I believe, damps, in which
it is more difficult to keep fire alive than to prevent its
blazing : in mine, it was placed in the midst of com-
bustible matter.

.«¢ After several visits, in which looks and sighs had
been interchanged on both sides, but without the
least mention of passion in private, one day the dis-
course between us, when alone, happened to turn on

: . G

-
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love ; I'say happened, for I protest it was not designed -
on my side, and I am as firmly convinced not on hers.
1 was now no longer master of myself; I declared my-
self the most wretched of all martyrs to this tender
passion ; that I had long concealed it from its object.
At length, after mentioning .many particulars, sup-
Ercssing, however, those which must have necessarily -
rought it home to Amelia, I concluded with begging
her to be the confidant of my amour, and to give me-
her advice on that occasion. - :

“ Amelin (O I shall never forget the dear pertur-
bation !) appeared all confusion at this instant. She.
trembled, turned pale, and -discovered how well she
understood me, by a thousand more symptoms than.
I could take notice: of, in a state of mind so very little
different from her own. At last, with faltering accents;
she said, I had made a very ill choice of a-counsellor;-
in a matter in which she was so ignorant. Adding, at
last, ¢ I believe, Mr. Booth, you gentlemen want very
little advice in these affajrs, which you all understand
better than we do.” - . .

I will relate no mere of our conversation at pre«
sent : indeed I am afraid I tire you with too- many par-~
ticulars.” c o . !
. “ O no,” answered she, ¢ I should be glad to hear.
every step of an amour which had so tender a begin-'
ning. Tell me every thing you said or did, if you can
yemember it.” . L L :

He then proceeded, and so will we in' the next:
chapter. ' : :

'
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CHAPTER 1I.

Myr. Booth continues his Story. In this Chapter there
are some Passages that may serve as a kind of Touchs
stone, I’i which a you Lady may examine the Heart
o{ her . wou aduise, therefore, that

mfed to read it over in the presence of hus
Mistress, that she carg“ully watch his Emotzom

. whde Ize is readmg R
« T was under the utmost concern, cries Booth,

« when I retired frcm my visit, and had reflected

coolly. on what I had said. - I now saw plainly that I

had made downnght love to Amelia; and 1 feared,

such was my vanity, that I had already gone too far,

and been "too. successful. Feared! do I say, could I

fear. what I hoped ? how shall I describe the amuety

of m mind !’
ou need give yourself no great pain,” cried Miss

. Mmhews, “ to describe what 1 ean so easily guess.

To be honest with you, Mr. Booth, I do not agree
with your lady’s- opinion, that the men have a superior’
understanding in the matters of love. Men are often
blind . to, the .passions of women ; but every woman is.
as qmck-snghted. as.p hawk on these occasions ; nor is
there one article in the whole suence whlch'ls not
understood by. all- gup sex.”-

¢« However, madam,”, said Mr. Booth, ¢ I now un.
dertook to deceive Amelia. 1 abstained three days
from seeing her;.to say the truth, I endeavoured to
work myself up to a resolution of leavmg her for ever;
but when. I could not so far subdue my passion '
But why do I talk nonsense, of subduing passion?
I should rather say, when no other passion could surw:
mount 'm dy ‘love, -1 returned to visit her, and now I’
attempted the strangest project which ever enwered
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into the silly head of a lover. This was to persuade
Amelia that I.was really in love in another place, and
had literally expressed my meaning, when I asked her
advice, a.ndy desired her to be my confidant.

i« I therefore forged a meeting to have been betwéen
me and my imaginary mistress, since I had last seen
Amelia, and related the particulars; as well as ¥ coald
invent them, which had passed at our eonversation.

. ¢ Poor Amelia presently swallowed this bait; and,
as she hath told me since, absolutely believed me to
be in earnest. Poor dear love! how should: the sin-
cerest of hearts have any idea of deceit? for with all
her simplicity, I assure you she is the miost sensible
woman in the world.”

_ %It is highly generous and good in you,” said Miss
Matthews, witi a sly sneer, ¢ to in:limte to honesty
what others would perhaps call eredulity.” S

I protest, madam,” answered he, ¢ I do her ¢
: more than justice. A good heart will, at all times,
" betray the best head in the world.——Well, madam,
my angél was now, if Eossible-, more confused than
before. She looked so silly, you can hardly believe it.”

“ Yes, yes, I can,” answered the lady, with a laugh;
¢« I can believe it. Well, well, go on”” ¢¢ After some
hesitation,” cried he, ¢ my Amelia said faintly to me,
¢ Mr. Booth, you use me very ill; you desire me to
be your. conﬁgant, and conceal from me the name of
your mistress,’

«¢JIs it possible then, madam,’ answered I, ¢ that
you cannot guess her, when I tell you she is one of
your acquaintance, and lives in this town P

¢ ¢« My acquaintance ¥ said she; ¢ La! Mr. Booth.
In this town? I—I—1I thought I could have guessed
for once; but I have an ill talent that way. I will
never attempt to guess any thing again.’ Indeed I do
her an injury when I pretend to represent her manner.
Her manner, look, veice, every thing was ininiitable ;
suchsweetness, softness, innocence,modestyl Uponnry
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joul, if ever man could boast of his resolution, I think
I might now, that I-abstained from falling prostrate
at her feet, and adoring her. However, I triumphed:
ride, I believe, triumphed, or perhaps love got the
tter of love. We once more parted, and I promised,
the next time I saw her, to reveal the name of my
« I -now had, I thought, gained a complete victory
over myself ; and no small compliments did I pay to
my own resolution. . In short, I triumphed ds cowards
and niggards do when they flatter themselves with
having given some supposed instance of courage or
generosity; and my triumph lasted as long; that is to
say, till my ascendant ‘Passion had a proper opportu-
nity of displaying itself in its true and natural colours. .
¢ Having hitherto succeeded so well in my own
opinion, - and obtained this mighty self-conquest, I
now entertained a design of exerting the most ro-
mantic generosity, and of curing that unhappy pas-
sion which I perceived I had raised in Amélia.

« « Among the ladies who had expressed the greatest
satisfaction at my Amelia’s misfortune, Miss Osborne
had distinguished herself in a very eminent degree;
she was, indeed, the next in beauty to my angel ; nay,
she had disputed the preference, and had some among
her admirers who were blind enough to give it in her
favour.” . - .

« Well,” cries the lady, ¢I will allow you to call
them blind ; but Miss Osborne was a charming girl.”

< She certainly was handspme,”- answered he, *and
a very considerable fortune; so I thought my Amelia
would “have ‘little difficulty in believing me, when I
fixed on her as my mistress. And [ concluded, that
my thus placing my affections on her known enemy
would be the surest method of eradicating every
tender idea with which I had ever been honoured by

¢ Well then, to Amelia I went ; she received me
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-with mwre than usual coldness. dnd reserve ;. i which,
-to confess the truth, theze appesred to me mone of
anger than indifference, and more of dejection: than of
eiti::r . After some short introduction, I revived the
discourse of my amour, and presently mentioned Mies
Osborne as the lady whose name I had concealed;
adding, that the true reason why I did not mention
‘her ‘before, was, that I apprehended there was some
little distance between them, which I hoped to have
the happiness of accommodating. e
' ¢« Amelia answered, with much gravity, ¢ if you
know, Sir, that there is any distance between. us, I
suppose you know the reason. of that distance; and
-then, I think, I could not have expected to be affronted
her name. I would not have you think, Mr. Booth,
t I hate Miss Osborne. No! Heaven is my wit-
ness, I despise her too much. Indeed, when I reflact
how much I loved the woman who hath treated me so
cruelly, I own it gives me pain.—When I lay, as. I
then imagined, and as all about me believed, upon: my
death-bed, in all the agonies of pain and misery, to
become the object of laughter to my dearest friemd:!
Oh, Mr. Booth, it is a cruel reflection! and ‘could I
after this have expected from you?—but why not
from you, to whom I am a person entirely indifferens,
if such a friend could treat me so barbarously #'
+ ¢ During the greatest part of this speech, the tears
streamed from her bright eyes. I could endure it no
longer. I caught up the word indifferent, and re-
ated it, saying, ¢ Do you think then, madamn, that
ﬁiss Emily is indifferent to me ?’
¢ ¢ Yes, surely I do,’ answered she; ¢ ¥ know I
am ; indeed, why sheuld I not be indifferent to you ?’
¢ « Have my eyes,’ said I, ¢ then, declared nothing ?’
¢ ¢ O there is no need of your eyes,” answered she.
¢ Your tongue hath -declared that you have singled
out of all womankind my greatest, I will say, my
basest enemy.—I own I once thought that character
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would have been no recommendation to you.—But
;ll? did I think so? I was born to deceive my-

¢ I then fell on my knees before her; and forcing
her hand, cried out, ¢ O my Amelia, I can bear no
longer. You are the only mistress of my affections;
you are the, deity I adore” In this style I ran on for
above m eor three mi?utes, wg::; it 18 impossible to-
repeat, till a torrent of contending passions, together
with the surprise, overpowered her g:.tle spixt-(i’g, and
she fainted away in my arms.
¢t To describe my sensation till she returned to her'
self, is not in my power.” < You need not,” cried
Miss Matthews. ¢ Oh, happy Amelia! why had I
pot been blessed with such a passion?” ¢ I am con-
vinced, madam,” continued he, ¢ you cannot expect
gl the particulars of the tender scene which ensued.
I was not enough in my senses to remember it all.-
Let it suffice to say, that that behaviour with which.
Amelia, while ignorant of its motive, had been so
much .displeased, when she became sensible of that
motive, proved the strongest recommendation to her
_favour ; and she was pleased to call it generous.”
¢« Generous !” repeated the lady; * and so it was,
almost beyond the reach of humanity. I question
whether you ever had an equal.” ,
Perhaps the critical reader may have the same
doubt with Miss Matthews; and, lest he should, we"
will here make a gap in our history, to give him an-
opportunity of accurately considering whether -this
conduct of Mr. Booth was natural or no; and, con-
sequently, whether we have, in this place, maintained
or deviated from that strict adherence to universal’
truth which we profess above all other historians.
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" CHAPTER IIL
The Narrative continued.—More of the Touchstone. -

BooTH made a pt‘?ﬂ‘ acknowledgment of Miss-
Matthews's civility, and then renewed his story. - .
¢ We were upon the footing of lovers ; and .Amelia.
threw off her reserve more and more, till at length I-
found all that return of my affection, which the ten-.
derest lover can require. . e
+ ¢ My situation would now. have been a paradise, .
had not my happiness been intetrupted with the same
reflections I have already mentioned ; had I not, in:
short, concluded that I must derive all my joys from
the almost certain ruin of that dear creature to whom:
I would owe them. . o
¢ This thought haunted me night and day, till I, at.
last, grew unable to support it; I therefore resolved,.
in the strongest manner, to lay it before Amelia. :
¢ One evening, then, after the highest professions
of the most disinterested love, in which Heaven knows.
my sincerity, I took an occasion to speak to Amelia,
in the following manner :— .

¢ ¢«Téo true it is, I am afraid, my dearest creature,.
that the highest human happiness is imperfect. How
rich would be my cup, were it not for one poisonous
drop which embitters the whole! Oh, Amelia, what
must be the consequence of -my ever having the he-
nour to call you mine! You know my situation in
life, and you know your own: I have nothing more.
than the poor provision of an ensign’s commission to
-depend on ; your sole dependence is on your mother;
should any act of disobedience defeat your expecta-
tions, how wretched must your lot be with me! Oh,
Amelia, how ghastly an object to my mind is the
apprehension of your distress! Can I bear to reflect

b
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a moment on the certainty of your foregoing all the
conveniences of life; on the possibility.of your suffering
allits most dreadful inconveniences? What must be my
misery, then, to see you in such asituation, and to up-.
braid myself with being the accursed cause of bringing
you to it '—suppose, too, in such a season, I should be
summoned from you. Could I submit to see you
encounter all the hazards, the.fatigues of war with
me, you could not yourself, however willing, support,
them a single campaign. What, then, must 1 leave
{ou to starve alone, deprived of the tenderness of a
usband,, deprived too of the tenderness of the best of
mothers, throngh my means?—a woman most dear to
me, for %eing the parent, the nurse, and the friend of
my Amelia.—But oh, my sweet creature, carry your
thoughts a little further. Think of the tenderest con-
sequences, the dearest pledges of our love,—can I
bear to think of entailing beggary on the posterity of-
my Amelia? on our——oh, Heavens! on our chil--
dren? On the other side, is it possible even to men-
tion the word ?—I will not, must not, cannot—cannot
with you. Wlhat must we do, Amelia?—it is now
sincerely ask your advice.’ .
¢ ¢ What advice can I give you,’ said she, ‘in such
an alternative? would to Heaven we had never met!’
« These words were accompanied with a sigh, and
a look inexpressibly tender, the tears at the same time
overﬂowin%]a]l her lovely cheeks, - I was endeavouring
to reply, when I wag interrupted by what soon put an.
end to the scene. . ]
«Our amour had already been buzzed all over the
town; and it came at last to the cars of Mrs. Harris :
1 had, indged, observed of late a great alteration in
that lady’s behaviour towards me, whenever I visited.
at the house; nor could I for a long time, before this.
evening, ever obtain a private interview with Amelia;.
and now, it seems, I owed it to her mother’s intention
of overhearing all that passed between us,
VOL. X. ' H
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¥ At the §ietiod, ‘then, aboveméntioned, Mr's. Harris
buiest Trom the clobet, ‘where she had hid herself, and
sutprised her daugliter, reclining on my bosom i al
thit tender sorrow I have just described. I will not
Rtenipt to painit the rage of the mother, or the daugh:
ter's confusion, or mgdown. ‘ Here are very -
doings, indeed,’ cries Mrs. Harris; * you have made ¢
noble use, Amelia, of my indulgence, and the trust ]
¥eposed in ‘you.—As for you, Mr. Booth, I will ndi
accuse you: you have used my child as I ought ta
have expécted; I may thank myself for what hath
happened s’ with much more of the same kind, be.
fere she would suffer me to spedak; but at last I 6b-
tained a hearing, and offered to excuse my pooi
Aritglin, (Wwho wils ¥ealy to sink into the earth under
the opprissivn of grief,) by taking as much bldme as 1
dould ‘on ittyself. 'Mrs, Harris answered, ¢ No, ‘Sir, 1
wiust #ay “you ate iithbcent in comparison of her;
nay, I ¢in edy, I'have hieard you use dissuasive argu.
métits; ahd I prdmiée -you they are of weight. 1
hiive, I thank heaven, ohe datiful child, and I shall
henceforth think her my only one.’ She then forced
the poor, trembling, fainting Amelia out of the reom;
which when she had done, she began very coolly 'to
reason with me on the folly, as well as iniquity, which
I had been guilty of ; and repeated to me almost every
word I had before urged to her daughter. ' In fine,
she at last obtained of me a promise that I would
soon go to my regiment, and submit to any misery,
rather than that of being the ruin of Amelia.

T now, for many days, endured the greatest tor-
_ ments which the human mind is, I believe, capable of
feeling ; and I can lionestly say, 1 tried all the means,
dnd applied every argument which I could raise, to
cure me of mry love. And to make these the more
effectual, I spent-every night in walking backwards
and forwards in the sight of Mrs, Harris’s house, where
Inever failed'to find some object or other, which raised
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some tender ides of my lovely Amelia, and slmoet
drove me to disteaction. ’

- ¢ And don’t you think, Sir," said Miss Matthews,
:‘emt}’ took a most preposterous method to. cure your-

¢ Alas, Madam,” answered he, ¢ you cannot see it
in & more absurd light than k do; but those know
little of real love or grief, who do not know how
much we deceive ourselves when we pretend to aim
at the oure of either. It is with these as it is wish
some distempers of the body, nothing is in the leaat

agreeable to us but what serves to heighten the
disease. ' :

¢ At the end of a fortnight, when I was driven
almost to the highest degree of despair, and could
eontrive no method of conveying a letter to Amelia,
how was I surprised when Mrs. Harris’s servant
brought me a card, with an invitation from the mo-
the:l"ﬁerself, to drink tea that evening at her house!
¢ You will easily believe, Madam, that I did not
fail so agreeable an appointment: on my arrival, I
was introduced into a large company of men and
women, Mrs. Harris and my Amelia being part of
the company. .
¢ Amelia seemed in my- eyes to look more beau-
tiful than ever, and behaved with all the gaiety ima-
inable. The old lady treated me with much cvility;
l‘):; the young lady took little notice of me, and ad-
dressed most of her discourse to another gentleman
present. Indeed she now and then gave me a look of .
no discouraging kind; and I observed her colour
change more once, when her ¢yes met mine:
circumstances which, perhaps, ought to have afforded
me sufficient comfort; but they cauld not allay the
thousand doubts and fears with which 1 was alarmed:
for my anxious thoughts suggested no less to me than
that Amelia had made her peace with her mather at
the price of abandoning me for ever, and of giving
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her ear to some other lover. All my prudence ‘now
vanished at once; and I would that instant have gladly
run away with Amelia, and -have married her without
the least consideration of any consequences. -

¢ With such thoughts I had tormented myself for
near two hours, till-most of the compaiy had taken
- their leave. This I was myself incapable of -doing ;
nor do I know when I should have put an end -to my

visit, had not Dr. Harfison takén me. away almost by
force, telling me, in a whisper, that he had something
to say to me of great consequence. —You know the
‘Doctor, Madam ?”

¢« Very well, Sir,” answered Miss Matthews s ““and
one of the best men in the world he is, and an honeur
to the sacred order to which he belongs.” -

“ You will judge,” replied Booth, ¢ by the seque]
whether I have reason to think him so."—He then
proceeded as in the next.chapter.

—~
CHAPTER IV.

The Story qf Mr. Booth continued. In this Chapter
the Reader will perceive a glimpse of the Character
of a very good Divine; w f some Matters qf a’very
tender kind.

“ Tue Doctor conducted me-into his study; and
then, desiring me to sit down, began, as near as [
can remember, in these words or at least to this
purpose :—

‘¢ You cannot imagine, young gentleman, that
your love for Miss Ema§ is-any secret in this place;
I bave known it some tlmex and have been, I assure
you, very much your enemy.in this. affair.’

- “I answered, that I was very much obliged to- lum.
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o kag you are,’ replied he; fand so perhaps
you will {:urselt_' when ﬂw:ﬂl:nnw all.—I went
about a fortnight ago to Mrs. 3, to acquaint hér
with my aptgrehensions on her daughter’s accouat:
for though the matter was much talked of, I thonght
it might possibly not have reached her ewrs. X will *
be very plain with you: I advited héx to take all
possible care of the young lady, and even to send her
to some place where she might he effectually kept out
of your reach, while you remained in the town.’

& ‘Anli:l d.;) you think, Sir,’ said I, ¢ that tbi:h vsl
acting a kind part by me? or do you ex at
should thank you o_nythis occasion ?’ pect

¢ ¢ Young man,’ answered he, ‘I did not intend you
any kindness; nor do I desire any of yaur thanks.
My intention was to preserve a worthy lady from a
young fellow of whom I have heard no good charac-
ter; and whom Iimagined to have 4 design of stealing
a human creature for the sake of her fortune.’ '

“ «It was very kind of you, indeed,’ answered I,
‘to entertain such an opinion of me.’ ;

¢ «Why, Sir,’ replied the Doctor, ‘it is the opinion
which I believe most of you young gentlemen of the
order of the rag deserve. 1 have inown gome in-
stances, and have heard of more, where such young
fellows have eommitted robbery under the name of
marrigge.”

“ I was going to interrupt him with some anger,
when e’ desired me to have a little patience, and
then informed me, that he had visited Mrs. Harris,
with the abave-mentioned design,.the evening after
the discovery I have related ; that Mrs. Harris, with- -
out waiting for his information, had recounted to him
all which had happened the evening befere (and in-
deed she myst have an excellent memory, for I think
she repeated every word I said); and added, that she
had confined her daughter to her chamber, where she
kept her a cloge prigoner, and had not seen her since.

o3
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“] cannot express, nor would modesty suffer me
if I could, all that now passed. The Doctor took me
by the hand, and burst forth into the warmest com-
mendations of the sense and generosity which, he was
pleased to say, discovered themselves in my speech.
You know, Madam, his strong and singular way of
expressing himself on ‘all occasions, especially when
ne is affected with any thing. ¢ Sir,’ said he, ¢if I
knew half-a-dozen such instances in the army, the
painter should put red liveries upon all the saints in
my closet, - ) o
¢ From this instant, the Doctor told me he had
become my friend ‘and zealous advocate with Mrs.
Harris, on . whom he had at last prevailed, though not
without the greatest difficulty, to consenf to my marry-
ing. Amelia, upon condition that I'settled every penny
-which the mother should lay down; and that she
would retain a certain sum in her hands, which she
'vould at any time deposit ‘for my advancement in, the
army. >
“?You will, I hope, Madam, conceive that I made
510 hesitation at these conditions; nor need I mention
the joy which I'felt on this occasion, or the .acknow-
‘2dgment I paid the Doctor, who is, indeed, as you
say, one of the best of men. ) '

¢ The next morning I had permission to visit
& melia, who received me in sych a manner that I
~:aw concluded my happiness to be complete. =~ - .

« Every thing was now agreed on all sides, and
i.wyers employed to prepare the writings, when an
-+1expected ‘cloud arose suddenly in our serene sky, -
2nd all our joys were obscured in a moment. ’

 When matters were, as I apprehended, drawing
=ar a conclusion; I received an express that a sister,
whom I tenderly loved, was séized with a violent
tover, and earnestly desired me to come to her.. I
rnmediately obeyed? the summons, and (as it was then
svput two 'in the morning) without staying even to
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ake leave of Amelia, for whom I left a short billet,
acquainting her with the reason of my absence.

¢« The gentleman’s house where my sister then was
stood at fifty miles distance; and though I used the
utmost expedition, the unmerciful distemper had, be-
fore my arrival, entirely deprived the poor girl of her
senses, as it soon after did of her life.

¢ Not all the love I bore Amelia, nor the tumult-
uous delight with which the approaching haur of
possessing her filled my heart, could, for awhile, allay
my grief at the loss of my beloved Nancy. Upon my
soul, I cannot yet mention her name without tears.
Never brother and sister had, I believe, a higher
friendship for each other.. Poor dear girl! whilst I
sat by her in her light-headed fits, she repeated scarce
any other name but mine; and it plainly appeared,
that when her dear reason was ravished away from
her, it had left my image qn her fancy, and that the
last- use she had made ‘of it was to think on me.
¢Send for my dear Billy immediately,’ she cried, ‘I
know he will come to me in a moment. Will nobody
fetch him to me? Pray don’t kill me before I see
him once more—You durst not use me so if he was
here I'——Eyery accent still rings in my ears—oh
heavens! to hear this, and at the same time to see
the poor -delirious creature deriving " the greatest
horrors from my sight, and mistaking te for a high-
wayman who had a little" before robbed her!—But I °
ask your pardon; the sensations I felt are to be known
only from experience, and to you must appear dull
and insipid.—At last she seemed for a- moment to
know me, and ‘cried, ¢Oh heavens! my dearest bro-
ther !’ -upon which she fell into immediate convulsions,
and died away in my arms.” - - - : .

Here Booth stopped a moment, and wiped his eyes;
and Miss Matthews, perhaps-out of complaisance,
wiped hers. o
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CHAPTER V..
Contgining strange revolutigns of fortuse.

BootH proceeded thus :—

s This ﬁss, perhaps, Madam, you will think had
made me miserable enough ; hut fortune did not think
so: for, op the day when my Nancy was to be buried,
a courier arrived from Dr. Hayrison with @ letter, ip
which the:Doctar acquainted we, that he was juyst
come from Mrs. Harns whem be dispatched the ex-
press; and earnestly desired me to return the very
mnstant I received his letter, as I valued my Amelis
¢ Though, if the daughter,’ added he, ¢shonid tg
after her mother, as most of them do, it will be, per-
haps, wiser in you to stay away.’

« | presently sent for the messenger into my yoess,
and with much difficulty extorted frpmn him, that a
great squire, in his coach and six, was come to Mrs.
Haryis’s, and that the whole town zaid he was shortly
to be married to Amelia. - . _

“ T now goon perceived how mych superier my
love for Amelia was to every other pagsion; po
Nancy’s idea disgppeared in 2 moment; I quittm
dear lifeless corpse, over which I had shed a thou-
sand tears, left the care of the funeral to others, and
posted, I may almost say flew, back to Amelia, gnd
alighted at the Doctar’s house, as he had desived mg
in his letter.

 The good man presently gcquainted me with what
had happened in my ahsence. Mr, Winckworth bad,
1t seems, arrived the very day of my departure with 5
grand equipage, and without delay had made form

aposals to Mrs. Harris, offering ta settle any past of

is vast estate, in whatever manner she' pleaged, op
Amelia. These proposals the_old lady had, without
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any deliberation, accepted, and had insisted, in the
most violent manner, on her daughter’s compliance;
which Amelia had, as peremptorily refused to give,
insisting, on her part, on the consent which her mo-
ther had before given to our marriage, in which she
was heartily seconded by the Doctor, who declared
to her, as he now did to me, ¢ that we ought as much -
to be esteemed man and wife as if the ceremony had
already passed between us.’ ’

- . % These remonstrances, the Doctor told me, had
worked no effect on Mrs. Harris, who stil} persisted
in her avowed resolution of marrying her daughter
to Winckworth, whom the Doctor had likewise at-
tacked, telling him that he was paying his addresses
to another man’s wife: but all to no purpose; the
young gentleman was too much in love to hearken to
any dissuasives. )

¢ We now entered into a consultation what means
to employ. The Doctor earnestly protested against
any violence to be offered to the person of Winck-
worth, which, I believe, I had rashly threatened; de-
claring, that if I made any attempt of that kind, he
would for ever abandon my cause. I made him a
solemn promise of forbearance. At last, he deter-
mined to pay another visit to Mrs. Harris ; and if he
found her obdurate, he said, he thought himself at

“ liberty to join us together without any further con-
sent of the mother; which every parent, he said, had
a right to refuse, but not to retract when given, unless
the party himself, by some conduct of his, gave a
reason. .

« The Doctor having made his visit with no better
success than before, the matter now debated was,
how to get possession of Amelia by stratagem: for
she was now a closer prisoner than ever, was her mo-
ther’s bedfellow by night, and never.out of her sight

y day. L
“ V&hile we were deliberating on this point, a wine-

»
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merchant of'the town came to visit the Boctor,
inform him, that he had just bottled off a hogsh
of excellent old port, of which he offered te sp
him a hamper, saying, that he was that day to =
in twelve dozento Mrs. Harris,

¢ The Doctor now smiled. at a conceit which c2
into his head; and; takipg me aside, asked me, i
had love enough for the young lady to venture §
the house in a hamper. I joyfully leaped at the
posal, to which the merchant, at the Doctor’s inﬂ
cession, consented : for I believe, Madam, you kx
the great authority which that worthy man had o
the whole tawn. The Doctor, moreover, promi
to procure a licence, and to perform the office for
at his house, if I could find any means of convey
Amelia thither. :

¢ In this hamper, then, I was carried to the hou
and deposited in the entry, where I had not lain k
beforel; was again removed and packed up in a ¢
in order to be sent five miles into the country: fc
heard the orders given as I lay in the entry; :
there I likewisc heard, that Amelia and her mot
were to follow me the next morning.

¢ I was unloaded from my cart, and set down, w
the rest of the lumber, in a great hall. Here }
mained above three hours, impatiently waiting for |
evening, when I determined to quit a posture wh
was become very uneasy, and break my prison: 1
fortune contrived to release me sooner, by the follg
ing means :—The house where I now was had be
left in the care of one maid-servant. This faith
creature came into the hall, with the footman w
had driven the cart. A scene of the highest fondn
having passed between them, the fellow propost
and the maid consented, to open the hamper a
drink a bottle together, which, they agreed, th
mistress wonld bardly miss-in such a quantity. Th
presently began to execute their purpose. Th

e
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opened the hamper, and to their great surprise disco-
vered the contents.

¢ ] took an immediate advantage of the consterna-
tion which appeared in the countenances of both the
servants, and hed sufficient presence of mind to im-
prove the knowledge of those secrets to which I was
m Ivtold them, that it entirely @epended.on their

iour'to me whether their mistress should ever be
uainted, either with what they had -done, or with
what they had intended to do: for that, if they would
keep my secret, I would reciprocally keep theirs. I
then-acquainted them with my purpose of lying con-
cealed in the house, in order to watch an opportunity
of obtaining a private interview with Amelia.

«In the situation in which these two delinquents
stood, you may be assured it was not -difficult for me
to seal up their lips. In short, they agreed to what-
ever I proposed. ' I lay that evening in my dear
Amelia's bed-chamber, and was in the morning con-
veyed into an 6ld lumber-garret, where I was to wait
‘till Amelia (whom the meid promised, on her arrival,
to inform -of my place of contealment) could find
some opiortnnity of seeing me.” : :

«1-ask pardon for interrupting you,” cries Miss
Matthews, ¢ but you bring to my remembrance a
foolish story which I heard at that time, though at a
great distance. from you,—that an officer had, in
confederacy with Miss Harris, broke open her mo-
ther's cellar, and stole away a great ‘quantity of her
wine. I mention it only to show you what sort of
foundations most stories have.” -

Booth told her he had heard some such thiag him-
self; and then continued his story es in the next
chapter. :
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CHAPTER VL
Containing many surprising Adventures.

¢« Here,” corfinued he, “I remained the who
day, in hopes of a happiness, the expected approac
of which gave me such a delight, that I would n¢
have exchanged my poor lodgings for the finest palac
in the-universe.

« A little after it was dark Mrs. Harris arrive:
together with Amelia and her sister. I cannot ex
press how much my heart now began to flutter; fo
as my hopes every moment increased, strange fear.
which I had not felt before, began now to intermingl
with theém. .

“ When I had continued full two hours in thes
circumstances, I heard a woman’s step tripping u
stairs, which I fondly hoped was my Amelia; but a
on a sudden the door flew open, and Mrs. Harr
herself appeared at it, with a countenance pale z
death, her whole body trembling, I suppose, wit
anger: she fell upon me in the most bitter languag
It is not necessary to repeat what she said, nor indet
can I, I was so shocked and confounded on this o
casion. In a word, the scene ended with my depart
ing without seeing Amelia.” .

¢ And pray,” cries Miss Matthews, “howhappene
this unfortunate discovery?” -

Booth answered, that the lady at‘suPper-orde'red
bottle of wine, ¢ which neither myself,” said he, “nc
the servants, had presence of mind to provide. Bein
told there was none in the house, though she ha
been before informed that the things came all saf
she had sent for the maid, who, being unable to devis
any excuse, had fallen on her knees, and after con
fessing her design of opening a bottle, which sh
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imputed to the fellow, betrayed poor me to her
mistress. .

« Well, Madam,_ after a lecture of about a quarter
of an hour’s duration from Mrs. Harris, I suffered -
her to conduct me to the outward gate of her court-
yard, whence I set forward, in a d%aconsolate condi-
tion of mind, towards my lodgings. I had five miles
to walk in a dark and rainy night; but how can I .
mention these trifling circumstances as any aggra- -
vation of my disappointment ?”

‘ How was it possible,” cried Miss Matthews,
“that you could be got out of the house without
seeing Miss Harris ?” o .

¢ 1 assure you, Madam,” answered Booth, «I have
often wondered at it myself; but my spirits were so
much sunk at the sight of her mother, that no man
was ever a greater coward than I was at that instant,
Indeed I believe my tender concern for the terrors of
Amelia were the principal cause of my submission.
However it was, I left the house, and walked about
a hundred yards, when, at the corner of the garden
wall, a female voice, in a whisper, cried out, ¢ Mr.
Booth!” The person was extremely near me, but it
was so dark I could scarce see her; nor did I, in the
confusion I was in, immediately tecognize the voice.
I answered in a line of Congreve’s, whioh-burst from
my lips spontaneously ; for I am sure I had no inten-
tion to quote plays at that time :— :

¢ Who calls the wretched thing that was Alphonso 2’ '

Upon which a woman leapt into my arms, crying out, '
¢ Oh, it is indeed my Alphonso, my only Alphonso!’
Oh, Miss Matthews, guess what I felt when I found
I had my Amelia in my arms. I embraced her with-
an ecstacy not to be described, at the same instant
.a thousand tendernesses into her ears; at

if I could express so ,many to her in a minute; -

for in that time the alarm began at the house, Mrs.

VOL. ¥. 1
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Harris hiad wisse@ her daughiter, and tie court 'was
presently full of lights and noises of all kinde.

« 1 now lifted Ameclia vver a gate, and jumping
after, we crept alomg toguther by the side uf :a ‘hedge
a different way from what led to the town, as 1 ima-
gined that woudd be the road throagh 'which they
would pursee us. In this opinion 1 wais right: fer
‘we hedrd them pass along rogd, and the woide
of Mrs, Harris ‘herself, who ran 'with ithe rest, net-
withstanding the darkness 'and the rain. By these
means we Juckily made our escape, and clambeting
-over-hedge and ditch, my Amelia performing the
part of a heroine all the way, we at dength arvived
at a little green lane, where stood 'a vast spreading
.oak, under which we sheltered ourselves from a rviv-
lent storm. . '

¢ When this was over, and the mreen began to up-
‘pear, Amelia declared she knew very well where:she
-was ; and a. little farther, striking into -anether -laus,
to the right, she said that ‘would lead us to -a ‘house
‘where we should be both safe and unsuspeeted. ¥
followed her directions, and we at length came'ton
little cottage -about three miles distant from Mrs.
Harris’s house.

¢« As it now rained very violently,'we entered :this
cottage, in which we espied a light,” without .any
‘ceremonf}. ‘Here we found an elderly ‘woman sitting
by herself at a little fire, who hadno soonerviewed ws,
than-she instantly sprung from her seat, and, starting
back, gave the strongest tokens of amazement; upon
which Amelia said, ¢ Be not surprised, ‘nurse,'tho_ﬁh
you see me in a strange pickle I own. The old
‘woman, after having several times blessed herself, emd
expressed the most tender concern for the ledy, wvhe
stood dripping before her, began to’ bestir .hegself 4n
making up the fire; at the same time ‘enkréatt
Anmelia, that she might be permitted ‘to furnishher
-with some' clothes, which, she said, though net fine;
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were clean and wholesome, ana much. dvier than her
own. I seeandsd. this wotion so vehemently, that -
Amnelia, though sha deelased hersglf under. no appre-
Lension of catching eold, (she bath, indeed, the best
constitution in the world,) at last consented, and: I
retired without doors, undes a shed, to gixe my angel
an oﬁpouuniiy off dresing herself in the aoly xeom
which the ceitage: afforded: below: stains:

« Aty raturm inte the room, Amelia insisted an
my exchanging my coat, for ene which belonged: to
the old woman's son.” I am: very glad,” ¢nied
Miss Matthews, « to find she did »ot forget you. I
awn I theughs it somewhst; erucl ta-tuzn you: ouk iato
the pain!” ¢ Obh, Miss Masthaws,” coniinued be,
taking no wotice of her observation, “ & had nom an
appartunity of coutemplating: the vest power off em-

uisite beauty, which nothing ajmest ean: add! to or
giminish; Amelis, in the poon rags of het ald nurse,
leekad: scarce less. heautiful than F bawe seen her
appeaa at a ball er an. assembly.”” ¢ Welk, well,” cries
Miss Matthews,, ¢ to. be sure she did : but pray go on
with your story.” o
¢ The eld weman,” conticued he, ¢ after having
equipped us as well ag, she could, and placed our wet
clothes before the fire, began to grew inguisitive;
and, after seme ejaculations, she cried, ¢ Ob, my dear
young madam, my mind misgives me hugeowsly ; and
¥, whe is this fine young gentlessan? Oh, Miss
wamy, Miss Emmy! I am afiaid madam keows no-
thing of all this matter” ¢ Suppose he should be my
husband, nurse,” answered Amelia. ¢Oh, good ! and
M he he,” replies the nurse, ¢ I hope he is some great
gentloman or other, with a vash estate, and a corch
and six i for 4o be sure, if an he was the greatest loxd
in the jend, yeu would deserve it all’ But why do
I attempt to mimic the honest creature? Ls short,
she discovered the greatest affection fov my Amelia:
with which I wes maunch more delighted tham & wes
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offended at the suspicions she showed of me, or the
many bitter curses which she denounced against me, if
-T ever proved a bad husband to so sweet a young lady.
¢ I so well improved the hint given me by Amelia,
that the old woman had no doubt of our being really
married ; and comforting herself, that if it 'was not as
-well as it might have been, yet madam had enough for
us both, and that happiness did not always depend on
eat riches, she began to rail at the old lady for
E:ving turned us out of doors, which I scarce told an
-untruth in asserting. And when Amelia said  she
hoped her nurse would not betray her, the good woman
answered with much warmth, ¢ Betray you, my dear
young madam! No, that I would not, if the king
woulg give me all that he is worth. No, not if madam
herself would give me the great house, and the whole
farm belonging to it.’ .

¢ The good woman then went out and fetched a

chicken from the roost, which she killed, and began
to pick, without asking any questions. Then sum-
moning her son, who was in bed, to her assistance,
she began to prepare this chicken for our supper.
“This she afterwards set before us in so neat, I may
almost say elegant a manner, that whoever would have
.disdained i:f either doth not know the sensation of
hunger, or doth not deserve to have it gratified. Our
food was attended with some ale, which our kind
hostess. said she intended not to have tapped till
Christmas; ¢ but,” added she, ¢ I little thought ever
to have the honour of seeing my dear honoured lady
in this poor place.’

“ For my own part, no human being was then an
object of envy to me; and even Amelia seemed to be
in pretty good spirits; she softly whispered to me,
that she perceived there might be happiness in a
cottage. ” -

¢ A cottage!” cries Miss Matthews, sighing, “a
«cottage with the mau one Joves is a palace.”,
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¢ When sugper was ended® continued Booth, * the
good woman began to think of our further wants, and
very earnestly recommended her hed to us, saying, it
was a very neat though homely one, and that she
conld furnish ws with a pair of clean sheets. She
added some persuasives w?x?_ch painted my angel all
over with vermilion. As for myself, I behaved so
awkwardly and foolishly, and so readily agreed to
Amelia’s resolution of sitting ap all night, that if it
. did not give the nurse any suspicion of our marriage,
- it ought to have inspired ber with the utmost con-
tempt for me.
-« We both emdeavoured to prevail with nurse to
retire to her own bed, but found it utterly impossible
to succeed; she thanked Heaven she umfemood
breeding better than that. And so well-bred was the
good woman, that we could scarce get her out of the
room the whole night. Luckily for us we both under-
‘stood French, by means of which we consulted toge-
ther, even in her presence, upon the measures we
were to take in our present exigency. At length it
was resolved that I should send a letter by this young
Jad whom I have just before mentioned, to our worthy
friend the Doctor, desiring his company at our hut,
since we thought it utterly unsafe to venture to the
town, which we knew would be in an wprear on ouwr
‘account before. the morning.” .
Here Booth made a full stop, smiled, and then said,
he was going to mention so ridiculous a distress, that
he could scarce think of it without laughing. What
this was, the reader shall kaaw: in the next chapser.

13
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CHAPTER VIL

The Story of Booth continued. More surprisi
: Adventures.

¢ FroM what trifles, dear Miss Matthews,” ¢
Booth, ¢ may some of our greatest distresses ar
do ﬂou not perceive I am going to tell you we
neither pen, ink, nor paper, in our present exigen
¢ A verbal message was now our only resou
however, we contrived to deliver it in such te
that . neither nurse nor her son could possibly «
ceive any suspicion from it of the present situatio
our affairs. Indeed; Amelia whispered me, I m
safely place any degree of confidence in the lad;
- he had been her foster-brother, and she had a g
opinion of his integrity. He was, in truth, a bo
very good natural -parts; and Dr. Harrison, who
received him into Yﬁs family, at Amelia’s recomr
dation, had bred him up to write and read very +
and had taken some pains to infuse into him the
ciples of honesty and religion. He was not, in
even now, discharged from the Doctor’s service ;
had been at home with his mother for some time
account of the small-pox, from which he was I
recovered.
¢ T have said so much,” continued Booth, ¢ of
boy’s character, that you may not be surprised at s
stories which I shall tell you of him hereafter,
I am going now, madam, to relate to you or
those strange accidents, which are produced by -
a train of circumstances, that mere chance hath |
thought incapable of bringing them together;
which have therefore given %)irth, in supersti
_minds, to fortune, and to several other imagi
beings, '
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“ We were now impatiently expecting the -arrival
of the Doctor ; our messenger hagbeen gone much
more than a sufficient time, which, to us, you may be
assured, appeared not at all shorter than it was, when
nurse, who had gone out of doors on some errand,
came running hastily to us, crging out, ¢ Oh, my dear
young madam, her Ladyship’s coach is just at the
door.” Amelia turned pale as death at these words;
. indeed, I feared she would have fainted, if I could be
said to fear, who had scarce any of my senses left, and
was in a condition little better than my angel’s.

¢ While we were both in this dreadful situation,
Amelia fallen back in her chair with the countenance
in which ghosts are painted, myself at her feet, with
a complexion of no very different colour, and nurse
screaming out, and throwing water in Amelia’s face,
Mrs. Harris entered the room. At the sight of this
scene, she threw herself likewise into a chair, and
called immediately for a glass of water, which Miss
Betty, her daughter, supplied her with; for as to
nurse, nothing was capable of making any impression
on her, whilst she apprehended her young mistress to
be in danger. -

¢ The Doctor had now -entered the room, and
coming immediately up to Amelia, after some expres-
sions of surprise, he took her by the hand, called her
his little sugar-plumb, and assured her there were
none but friends present. He then led her totterin,
across the room to Mrs. Harris. Amelia then fel
upon her knees before her mother, but the Doctor
caught her up, saying, ¢ Use that posture, child, only
to the Almighty:" but I need not mention this singu-
larity of his to you, who know him so well, and must
have heard him often -dispute against addressing our-
selves to man in the humblest posture which we use
towards the supreme Being. .

¢ T will tire you with-no more particulars; we were
soon satisfied that the Doctor had reconciled vs and:
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our affuirs to Mrs. Harris; and we now praceeded
directly to church, the Doctor having before provided
a licence for us.” A

¢+ Bat where is the stramge accident ?” cried Miss
Matthews; ¢ sure you raised more curiosity than you
have satisfied.”

* Indeed, madam,” answered he, ® your reproof is

just; I had like to have forgotten it; but you cannot
wonder at me, when you reflect on that interesting
part of my story which I am now relating. But
before I mention this accident, I must tell you what
happened after Amelia’s escape from her mother’s
house. Mrs. Harris at first ran out into the lane
among her servants, and pursued us (so she imagined)
along the road leading to the town; but that being
very dirty, and a violent storm of rain coming, she
too{ shelter in an alehouse, about half a mile from
her own house, whither she sent for her coach: she
then drove, together with her daughter, to town;
where, soon after her arrival, she sent for the Doctor,
her usual privy-counsellor in all her affairs. They sat
up all night together, the Doctor endeavouring, by
arguments and persuasions, to bring Mrs. Harris to
reason ; but all to no purpose, though, as he hath
informed me, Miss Betty seconded him with the
warmest entreaties.”
" Here Miss Matthews laughed; of which Booth
begged to kmow the reason; she, at last, after many
apologies, said, ¢ It was the first food thing she ever
heard of Miss Betty; nay,” said she, ¢ and asking
your pardon for my opinion of your sister, since you
will have it, I always conceived her to be the deepest
of hypocrites.”

Booth fetched a sigh, and said, he was afraid she
had not always acted so kindly;—and then, after a
little hesitation, proceeded. o

“ You will be pleased, madam, to remember, the
Iad was sent with a verbal message to the Doctor;
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which messgge was no more than. to acquaint him
-where we were, and to desire the favour of his com-
pany, or. that he would send a coach to bring us to
whatever place he would please to meet us at. This
message was to be delivered to the Doctor himself,
and the messenger was ordered, if he found him not
at home, to go to him wherever he was. He fulfilled
his orders, and told it to the Doctor, in the presence
of Mrs. Harris.”

¢ Oh, the idiot!” cries Miss Matthews. ¢ Not at
all,” answered Booth; ¢ he is a very sensible fellow,
as you will, perhaps, say hereafter. He had not the
-least reason to suspect that any secrecy was neces-
sary ; for we took the utmost care he should not sus-
pect it. Well, madam, this accident, which appeared
so unfortunate, turned, in the highest degree, to our
advantage. Mrs. Harris no sooner heard the message
delivered, than she fell into the most violent passion
imaginable, and accused the Doctor of -being in the.
plot, and of having confederated with me in the.
design of carrying off her ddughter.

¢ The Doctor, who had hitlierto used only soothing
methods, now talked in a different strain. He con-
fessed the accusation, and justified his conduct. He
said he was no meddler in the family affairs of others,.
nor should he have concerned himself with hers, but
at her own request ; but that since Mrs. Harris herself
had made him an agent in this matter, he would take
care to acquit himself with honour, and above all
things to preserve a young lady for whom he had the
highest esteem ; ¢ for she is,’ cries he, and by Heavens
he said true, ¢ the most worthy, generous, and noble
of all human beings. You have yourself, madam,’
said he, ¢ consented to the match. I have, at your
request, made the match;’ and then he added some
particulars relating to his opinion of me, which my .
modesty forbids me to repeat.” ¢ Nay, but,” cries
Miss Matthews, ¢ I ingist on your conquest of thas
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modesty for once. We women do not leve to hear
eue. anothey’s praises, and P will be made amrends by
hearing the praises of a mem, and of a man whom,
perhaps,” added she, with a leer, ¢ I shall net think
maueh the Better of upon that account’” * Ia ebe~
dience to commands- thew, madam,™ eontinued
Be; % the Doctor was so kind to say, he had inquired
ito my character, and had' found that I had been &
dutiful son, and an affectionate brother.—¢ Helations,”
maid be, ¢ in whieh whoever discharges his duty well,
gives us & well-greunded hope that he will bekave as
prvoperly in-all the rest.” HMe concluded with saying,
that Amelia’s happiness, her hemrt, nay, her-
repuatation, were all concermed in this matter, to whi
as he had Been made instrumental, ke was reselved:
to cavry her threugh it; and then, taking the Reence
fooms his pocket, dcelared to Mrs. Harris, that he
weuld go that instant and merry her daughter wher-
ever he found her. This speech, tire Pocter’s vaice,’
his look, and his behaviour, all which are sufficiently
calculated to inspire awe, and even terror, whern he
pleases, frightened poer Mrs. Harris, and wrought a
- mooe sencible effeet then it was in his power to produce
by all kis. arguments and entreatres; and I have
velated what followed. ¢ '

“ Thus the strange accident -of our wanting pen,
ink, and paper, and oar not rusting the boy wrth our
secret, occasioned the discovery te Mrs. Harris: that
discovery put the Doctor upon his metal, and pro-
duced that blessed event wheelr I have receunted to
you, and which, as my mether hath sirce confessed,
nothing but the spirit which he had exerted after the
discovery could have brought about.

“ gccgl, madam, you new see me married to Amelia;
in which situation you will, perhaps, think my happi-
mess incapable of gddmon p:’erhps It was yso; and

et I can with truth say, that the love which 1 then
e Amelia was net comparable to what I -bear her’
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now.” © Happ?r Amelia!” cried Miss Matthews. ¢ If
| all men were like you, all women wauld be blessed ;
| may, the whole world would be 0 in & great.measure :
| for, upon my soul, T believe, that from the damnesd
" inconstancy of ypur sex to ours preceeds dmlf the
miseries of mankind.” .
That we may give the reader leisure to consider
well the foregoing sentiment, we will here put an end
to this chapter. :

———

‘CHAPTER VIII.

I which our Readers will probably be divided in their
opinion of Mr. Booth's conduct.

BooTH proceeded as follows :—

¢The.first months of our marriage produced nothing
remagrkable enough to mention. I am sure I need:net
tell Miss Matthews, that I found in my Amelia every
perfection of human nature. Mrs. Harris at first gave
us some little uneasiness. She had rather yiclded to
the Doctor than given a willing consent to the match,;
however, by degrees. she became more and amore
satisfied, and at last seemed perfectly reconciled.
“"This we ascribed .a good deal to the kind offices of
Miss Betty, who had always.appeared to be my friend.
She -had been greatly .assisting to Amelia in making
her-escape, which I had no opportunity of mentioning
o you before, aad in all things behaved so well, out-
wardly at least, to myself as well as her sister, that we
regarded her-as our sincerest friend. .

¢ About half a year after our marriage, two addi-
tional companies were added to our regiment, in one
of which 1 was :preferred to the command of a lieu-
tenant. Upon this occasion Miss Betty gave the first:
infimation of a dispoesition which we ‘have- since toe
severely experienced.” | : o
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« Your servant, Sir,” says Miss Matt.hewé,' « then
I find I was not mistaken in my opinion of the lady.

No, no, show me any goodness in a censorious prude,

a.nd—-” _

As Miss Matthews hesitated for a simile or an exe-
cration, Booth proceeded: “ You will please to re-
‘'member, madam, there was formerly an agreement
between myself and Mrs. Harris, that I should settle
all my Amelja’s fortune on her, except a certain sum,
which was to be laid out in.my advancement in the
army ; but as our marriage was carried on in the man-
ner you have heard, no such agreement was ever exe-
cuted. And since I was become Amelia’s husband,
not a word of this matter was ever mentioned by the
old lady; and as for- myself, I declare I .had not yet
. awakened from that delicious dream of bliss in which
the possession of Amelia had lulled me.” *

“ Here Miss Matthews sighed, and cast the tenderest
of looks on Booth, who thus continued his story :—
¢ Soon after my promotion, Mrs. Harris one morn-
ing took an occasion to speak to me on this affair.
She said, that as I had been promoted gratis to a lieu-
tenancy, she would assist me with money to carry me
yet a step higher: and if more was requiréed than was
formerly mentioned, it should not be wanting, since
she was so perfectly satisfied with my behaviour to
her daughter: adding, that she hoped I had still the
same inclination to settle on my wife the remainder of
her fortune.

« I answered with very warm acknowledgments of
my mother’s goodness, and declared, if I had the
world, I was ready to lay it at my Amelia’s feet. And
80, Heaven knows, I would ten thousand worlds.

¢ Mrs. Harris seemed pleased with the warmth of
my sentiments, and said, she would immediately send
to her lawyer, and give him the necessary orders; aad
thus ended our conversation on this subject.

¢ From this time there was a very visible alteration
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in Miss Betty’s behaviour. She grew reserved to
her sister as well as to me. She was fretful and cap-
tious on the slightest occasion ; nay, she affected much
to talk on the ill consequences of an imprudent mar- .
iage, especial]y before her mother; and if ever any

little tenderness or endearments escaped me in public
towards Amelia, she never failed to make some mali-
cious remark on the short duration of violent passions;
and when I have expressed a fond sentiment for my
wife, her sister would kindly wish she might hear as
much seven years hence.

¢ All these matters have been since suggested to us
by reflection: for while they actually passed, both
Amelia and myself had our thoughts too happily en-
gaged to take notice of what discovered itself in the
mind of any other person. -

¢ Unfortunately for us, Mrs. Harris’s lawyer hap-

ned at this time to be at London, where business
detained him upwards of a month ; and as Mrs. Harris
would on no occasion employ any other, our affair
was under an entire suspension till his return. -

¢« Amelia, who was now big with child, had often
expressed the deepest concern at her apprehensions
of my being some time commanded abroad ; a circum-
stance which she declared, if it should ever happen to
her, even though she should not then be in the same
situation as at present, would infallibly break her
heart. These remonstrances were made with such
tenderness, and so much affected me, that to avoid
any probability of such an event, I endeavoured to get
an exchange into the horse-guards, a body of troops
which very rarely goes abroad, unless where the king
himself commands in person. -I soon found an officer
for my purpose, the terms were agreed on, -and Mrs.
Harris had ordered the money which I was to pay to
be ready, notwithstanding the -opposition made by
Miss Betty, who openly dissuaded her mother from
it; alleging' that the exchange was highly to- my dise

VOL. X, . K -
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adwowtege; that I could mever hope to rise in the
" mrwy after it ; not forgetting, at the same time, some
. inainnations very peejudicial to my reputation as a

‘ When ewery thing was agreed on, and the two
.commissions wese actuslly made out, but net signed
by the king, one day, at my return from hunting,
Amelia flow to me, and eagerly embracing me, cried
out, < O Billy, I'have news for you, which delights my
soul. Nothing sure was ewver so fortunate as the
exchange you have made. The regiment you was
-formerly in is ordered for Gibraltar.’ ’

¢ I received this news with far less transport than
.it was deliveved. I answered coldly, ¢ Since the case -
-was s0, I heartily hoped the commissions}might be
both signed.” ¢ What do yeu say?’ replied Amelia,
-eagerly ; ¢ sure you told me every thing was entirely
-settled. That look of yours frightens me to death.’—
But I am running into too minute particulars, In
-short, I received a letter by that very post, from the
officer with whom I had exchanged, insisting that,
4hough his majesty had not signed the commissions,
#till the bargain was valid, partly urging it agy a
xight, and partly desiring it as a favour, that he might
8o to Gibraltar in.my room. ’ T

¢ This letter convinced me in évery point. I was
now informed that the commissions weré not signed,
and consequently that the exchange was not com-
pletedi  Of consequence tha other could have no
right to insist on going; and as for granting him such
a favour, I too clearly saw I must do it.at the ex-
pense. of my honour. I was'now reduced to a dilemma,
the most dreadful which T think any man can expe-
rience; in which I am not ashamed to own, I .found
love was not so ever-matched by henour as he ought
to bave been. The thoughts -of leaving Anﬁz%mi
in her present cendition, to misery, perh:fys to death
or madness, were insupportable ; -ner could any othet ‘
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consideration than that which now tormented me on
the other side have combatted them a moment.”
+ ¢ No woman upon] earth,” cries Miss Matthews,
¢ can despise want of sgi:it in a man more than my-
geif: and yet I carmot help thinking you was rather
too nice on this occasion.”

¢ You will allow, madam,” answered Booth, ¢ that
-whoever offetrds against the laws of honour in the
least instanee, is treated as the highest delinquent.
Here is no excuse, no pardon; and he doth nothing
whio leaves any thing undone. But if the conflict was
o terrible with myself alone, what was my situation
i the presence of Amelia! how could I support her
dighs, her tears, her agonies, her desgair! could I
Dear to think myself the cruel cause of her sufferings,
for so ¥ wag! could I endure the thought of having it
in my power to give her imstant relief, for so it was,
and n?use it her!

« Miss Betty was now again become my friend. She
Bad scarce been civil to me for a fortnight last past,
ye¢ now she commended me to the skies, and ad
deverely blemed her sister, whom she arraignead of the
most contemptible weakness, in preferring' my safety
fo my honour; she said many ill-natured things on
the occasion, which I shall not now repeat.

¢ In the midst of this hurricane, the good Doctor
¢ame to dine with Mrs. Harris, and, at my desire;
delivered his opinion on the matter.”

Here Mr. Booth wag, interrupted in his narrative by
the atrival of a pers om we shall introduce in the

pext chapter.
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' CHAPTER IX.

Containing a Scene of a A.diﬂ"erent.kim.l ﬁom any_'qf the
preceding. :

THE gentleman who now arrived was the keeper;
ot, if you please, (for so he pleased to call himself,)
the governor-of the prison. :

He used so little ceremony at his approach, that

the bolt, which was very slight on the inside, gave
way, and the door immediately flew open. He had
no sooner entered the room, than he acquainted 'Miss
Matthews that he had brought her very good news, for
which he demanded a bottle of wine as his due.
" This demand being complied with, he acquainted
Miss Matthews that the wounded gentleman was not
dead, nor was his wound thought to be mortal :° that
loss of blood, and perhaps his fright, had occasioned
his fainting away ; ¢ but I believe, madam,” said he,
“ if you take the proper measures, you may be bailed
to-morrow. I expect the lawyer here this evening,
and if you put the business into his hands, I warrant it
will be done. Money to be sure must be parted with,
that’s to be sure. People to be sure will expect to
touch a little in such cases. For my own part, I never
desire to keep a prisoner longer than the law allows,
not I: I always inform them they can be bailed, as
soon as I know it. I never make any bargain, not I;
I always love to leave those things to the gentlemen
and ladies themselves. I never suspect gentlemen
and ladies of wanting generosity.”

Miss Matthews made a very slight answer to all
these friendly professions. She said, she had done
nothing she repented of, and was indifferent as to
the event. ¢ All I can say,” cries she, ¢ is, that if
the wretch is alive, there is no greater villain.in
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life than himself;” and instead of mefitioning any
thing of the bail, she begged the keeper to Ieave her
sgain alone with Mr. Booth. The keeper replied,
¢ Nay, madem, perhaps it may be better to stay a
little longer here, if you have not bail ready, than te
buy them too dear. Besides, a day or two hence,
when the gentlemsn is past all danger of recovery, to
be sure some folks that would expect an extraordinary
fee now, cannot expect to touch any thing. And to
be sure you shall want nothing here. The best of all
things are to be had here for money, both eatable and
drinkuble ; though I say it, I sha'n’t turn my back to
imy of the taverns, for either eatables or wine. The
Captain there need not have been so shy of owning him-
self wlien he first came in; we have had ‘captains and
other great gentlemen here before now ; and no shame
to them, though I say it. Many a great gentleman is
sometimes found in places that don’t become them
half so well, let me tell them that, Captain Booth, let
me tell them that.”

¢ I see, Sir,” answered Booth, a little discomposed,
¢ that you are acquainted with my title as well as my
name.” A -

« Ay, Sir,” cries the keeper, ¢ and I honour you
the more for it. Ilove the gentlemen of the army. I
was in the army myself formerly; in the Lord of
Oxford’s horse. It is true I rode private; but I had
money enough to have bought in quarter-master, when
I took it into my head to marry, and my wife she did
not. like that I sheuld continue a soldier, she was all
for a private life ; and so I came to this business.”

¢« Upon my word, Sir,” answered Booth, ¢ you con-
sulted your wife’s inclinations very notably ; but pray,
will you satisfy my curiosity, in telling me how you
became acquainted that I was in the army? for my
dress, I think, could not betray me.” .

« Betray you I’ replied- the keeper, ¢ there is no
betraying here, I hope: I am not a person to betrav

) K3
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people. But you are so shy and peery, you would
almost make one suspect there was more in the mat-
ter. And if there be, I promise you, you need not
be afraid of telling it me. You will excuse me givi;xlf
you a hint; but the sooner the better; that’s all.
Others may be beforehand with you, and first come
first served on these occasions; that’s all. Informers
are odious, there’s no doubt of that, and.no one would
care to be an informer if he could help it, because of
the ill usage they always receive from the mob ; yet it
is danferoqs to trust too much; and when safety and
a good part of the reward too are on one side, and the
gallows on the other, I know which a wise man would
choose.” i :

¢ What the devil do you mean by all this?” cries
Booth. :

« No offence, I hope,” answered the keeper; «I
speak for your good, and if you have been upon the
snafling lay—you understand me, I am sure.”

¢ Not I,” answered Booth, * upon my honour.”

. % Nay, nay,” replied the keeper, with a contempt-
uous sneer, ‘ if you are so peery as that.comes to,
ou must take the consequence. But for my part,
{know I would not trust Robinson with two-pence
untold.” g

« What do you mean?” cries Booth: ¢ who is
Robinson ?” ' :

% And you don’t know Robinson!” answered the
keeper, with great emotion. To which Booth reply-
ing in the negative, the keeper, after some tokens of
amazement, cried out, « Well, Captain, I must say

ou are the best at it of all the gentlemen I ever saw.

owever, I will tell you this: the lawyer and Mr.
Robinson have been laying their heads together about
you above half an hour this. afternoon. I overheard
them mention Captain Booth several times; and for
my part, I. would not answer that Mr. Murrhy is not
now gone about the business ; but if you will impeach
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any-to me of the road, or-any thing élse, I will step
away to his Worship Thrasher this instant, and I am
sure I have interest enough with him to get you ad-
mitted an evidence.” .

¢ And so,” cries Booth, ¢ yeu really take me for a
highwayman ?” . .

“ No offence, Captain, I hope,” said the keeper:
¢ as times go, ti)ere are many worse men in the world
than those. Gentlemen may be driven to distress,
and when they are, I know no more genteeler wa
than the road. It hath been many a brave man's
case, to my knowledge, and men of as much honour
too as any in the world.” :
¢« Well, Sir,” said Booth, « I assure you I am not
that gentleman of honour you imagine me.”

Miss Matthews, who haI long understood the keeper
no better than Mr. Booth, no saoner heard his mean-
ing explained, than she was fired with greater indig-
nation than the gentleman had expressed. ¢ How
dare you, Sir,” said she to the keeper, ¢ insult a man
of fashion, and who hath had the honour to bear
his majesty’s commission in the army, as you yourself
own you know ? if his misfortunes have sent him hither,
sure we have no laws that will protect such a fellow
as you in insulting him.” ¢ Fellow!” muttered the
keeper; ¢ I would not advise you, madam, to use
~ suc] laxﬁuage to me.” ¢ Do you dare threaten me ?”

replied Miss Matthews, in a rage ; “venture in the least
instance to exceed your authority, with regard to me,
and I will prosecute you with the utmost vengeance.”

A ‘scene of very high altercation now ensued, till
Booth interposed, and quieted the keeper, who was,
perhaps, enough inclined to an accommodation; for,
m truth, he waged unequal war. He was: besides
anwilling to incense Miss Matthews, whom he ex-
pected to be bailed out. the next day, and who. had
more money left than he intended she should carry out
of the prison with her ; and as for any Violent or unjus~
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tifiablé metheds, the lady had discoversd much too
gredt a spirit to be in danger of them. The Gévethor,
therefore, in a very gentle tone, declared, that-if ke
had given any offence to the gentlematr, he¢ :
asked his pardon ; that if he had known him to be
really a captain, he should not have entertdited &y
such suspicions ; but ¢ the captaifi’ was & very common
title in tﬁat place, and belonged to several gentlemen
that had never been in the army, or at most had tid
private like himself. ¢ To be sure, Captain,” said he;
¢ as you yourself own, your dress is not very military,’
(for he had on a plain fustian suit;) ¢ and besides, as
the lawyer says, noscitur a sosir is d very good rafe.
And I don’t believe there is a greater rascal upon
earth than that same Robinson that I was talkiﬂg\oﬁ
Nay, I assure you, I wish there may be no mischief
hatching against you. But if there’is, I will do alt 1
can with the lawyer to prevent it. To be sure Mr.
. Murphy is one of the cleverest men in the world at
the law: that even his enemies must own; und as 1
recdmmend him to all the business I can, (ard it is not
a little to be sure that arises in this place,) why, ong
good turn deserves another. And I may expect thut
he will not be concerned in any plot to ruin amy friend
of mine ; at least when I desire him not. I afr gure
he could not be an honest man if he would.” _
Booth was then satisfied that Mr. Robinson, whom
he did not yet know by name, was the gamester who
had won his money at play. And now, Miss Mat-
thews, who had very impatiently borne this long inter-
tuption, prevailed on the keeper to withdraw. - As
soon as he was gone, Mr. Booth began to felicitate
her upon the news of the wounded gentleman being in
a fair likelihood of recovery. To which, aftér shott
silence, she answered, ¢ There is something, perhaps,
which you will not easily guess, that makes your con-
ulation more agreeable to me than the first accomit
heard of the villain’s having escaped the fhte h¥
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deserves : for, I do assure you, at first, it did not
make me amends for the interruption of my curiosity.
Now, I hope, we shall be disturbed no more, till you
have finished your whole story. You left off, I think,
somewhere in the struggle about leaving Amelia, the
bapgy Amelia.”” ¢ And can you call her happy at
such a period?” cries Booth. ¢ Happy, ay, 'l)'napp

in any situation,” answeréd Miss Matthews, ¢ thﬁ
such a husband. I, at least, may well think so, who
have experienced the very reverse of her fortune; but
1 was not born to be happy. I may say with the poet :

¢ The blackest ink of Fate was sure my lot,
And when Fate writ my name it made a blot.”**

¢ Nay, nay, dear Miss Matthews,” answered Booth,
4 you must, and shall banish such gloomy thoughts.
‘Fate hath, I hope, many happy days in store for you.”
¢«.Do you believe it, Mr. Bootli 7' replied she, ¢ ins
.deed you know the contrary — you must know— for you
can t¥\ave forgot. No Amelia in the world can have
quite obliterated,—forgetfulness is not in our own
power. If it was, indeed, I have reason to think—
m I know not what 1 am saying. Pray do proceed
in that story.” .
" Booth so immediately complied with this request,
that it is possible he was pleased with it. To say the
truth, if all which unwittingly dropped from Miss
Matthews was put together, some conclusions might,
it seems, be drawn from the whole, which could not
convey a very agreeable idea to a constant husband.
Booth therefore proceeded to relate what is written in
the third book o}’) this history.
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BOOK HL

——

. CHAPTER 1.
In which Mr. Booth resumes kis story.

« I# I am not mistaken, Madam,” continuéd Booth,
« I was just going to acquaint you with the Didctor's
inion, when we were interrupted by the keeper.

¢« The Doctor having heard. counsel on b
that is to say, Mrs. Harris for my staying, and M
Betty for my going, at last: delivered his own geffti:
ments. As for Amelia, she sat silent, drowwed in her
tears ; nor was I myself in a much better situatiod.

¢ ¢ As the commissions are not signed,” safd the
Doctor, ¢I think you may be said to remain in'y
former regiment; and therefore I think you ouglit té
g0 on this expedition; your duty to your king and
country, whose bread you have eaten, regjrires it; md-
this is a duty of too high a nature to admit the Teitst
deficiency. Regard to your character fikewise re:
quires you to go: for the world, which might justly
blame your staying at home, if the case was even
fairly stated, will not deal so honestly by you: you
must expect to have ever{mcircumstance against you
heightened, and most of what makes for your defence
anitted; and thus you will be stigmatized as a coward,
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without any pelliation. As the malicious disposition
of mankin({ 1s too well known, and the cruel pleasure
which they-take in destroying the reputations of
others; the use we .are to make of this knowledge is,
i to afford no handle to reproach: for, bad as the world
\_ is, it seldom falls on any man who hath not given
. some slight cause for censure, though this, perhaps,
i is often .aggravated ten thousand fold; and when we
{blawe the malice of the aggravation, we ought not to
forget our own imprudence in giving the occasion.
Remembrer, my boy, your honour is at atake; and you
know how nice the honour of a soldier is in these
cases. This is a treasure, which he must be your
enemy indeed who would attempt to rob you of.
Therefare you ought to consider every one as your
enemy, who, by desiring you to stay, would rob you
of your honour.’ -
¢ ¢Do you hear that, sister?’ cries Miss Betty.—
¢ Yes, I do hear it,’ answered Amelia, with more spirit
than I ever saw her exert before, ‘and would pre-
serve his honour at the expense of my life. I will
preserve it, if it should be at that expense; and since
1t is Dr. Harrison's opinion that he ought to go, I
give my consent.- Go, my dear husband,’ cries she,
alling upon her knees; ‘may every angel of Heaven
guard and preserve you.'—I cannot repeat her words
without being affected,” said he, wiping his eyes; ¢“the
excellence of that woman no words can paint; Miss
Matthews, she hath every perfection in human pa-
ture. : :
¢ I will not tire you with the repetition of any more
- that passed on that occasion; nor with the quarrel that
ensued between Mrs. Harris and the Doctor; for the
.old lady could not submit to my leaving her daughter
in her present condition. She fell severely on the
army, and cusled the day in which her daughter was
marzied to a soldier, not :sparing the Doctor for hav-
ing had some share in.the matgh. I will omit ikewine
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the tender scene which passed between Amelia and
myself previous to my departure.” _

. » “Indeed I beg you would not,” cries Miss Mat-
thews, ¢ nothing delights me more than scenes of ten-
derness. I should be glad to know, if possible, every
syllable which was uttered on both sides.”

«I will indulge you then,” cries Booth, ¢ as far as
is in my power. Indeed, I believe, I am able to re-
collect much the greatest part; for the impression is
never to be eﬁ'aceg from my memory.” -

He then proceeded as Miss Matthews desired; but
lest all our readers should not be of her opinion, we
will, according to our usual custom, endeavour to ac-
commodate ourselves to every taste, and shall, there-
fore, place this scene in a chapter by itself, which we
desire all our readers whe .do not love, or who, per-
haps, do not know the pleasure of tenderness, to pass
over; since they may do this without any prejudice to
the thread of the narrative.

—
CHAPTER IL

Containing a scene of the tender kind.

«Tue Doctor, Madam,” continued Booth, ¢ spent
his evening at Mrs. Harris’s house, where I sat with

him whilst he smoked his illow-;};:pe, as his phrase is.

Amelia was retired above half an hour to her chamber,
before I went to her. At my entrance, I found her
on her knees, a posture in which I never disturbed
her. In a few minutes she argse, came to )
embracing me, said, she had been prgying for resolu-
tion to support the cruellest moment she had ever
undergone, or could possibly undergo. ' I remind

her how much more bitter a farewelf would be on 8

-
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death-bed, when we never could meet, in this’ world
at least, again. I then endeavoured to lessen all those
objects which -alarmed her most, and particularly the
danger I was to encounter; on which. head I seemed
:f littleabto comfo;t l:ler ;—butlthe d?r,t}bable lehgthi
my absence, and the certain length o veyage.
were circumstances which no oratory of. ‘;‘ghe couk{
even palliate. ¢ Oh, heavens!’ said she, bursting into.
tears, ‘can I bear to think that hundreds, thousands,
for aught I know, of miles or'leagues, that lands and:
seas are between us! What is the prospect from that
mount in our garden, where I have sat so many happy,
hours with my Billy? what is the distance between.
that and the farthest hill which we see from thence,
compared to the distance which will be between us?.
You cannot wonder at this idea; you must remember,.
my Billy, at this place, this very thought cameé for--
merly into my foregoding mind. - I thien begged you
to leave the army. Why would {ou not comply? did
I not tell you then, that the smallest cottage we could:
survey from the mount would be with you a paradise
to me?.it would be so still ; wh‘y can’t my Billy think:
so? am I so much his superior in love? where is ther
dishonour, Billy? or if there be any, will it reach our
ears in our little hut? are glory and fame, and not his,
Amelia, the bappiness of my husband? Go then,
purchase them at my expense. You wijll pay a few
sighs, perhaps .a. few tears, at parting, and then new
scenes will drive away the thoughts of poor Amelia.
from your bosom; but what assistance shall I have in.
my affliction? not that any change of scene could
drive you one moment from'my remembrance; Xee:
here every object I behold will place your loved idea’
in the liveliest. manner before my eyes. - This is the:
bed in which you_ have reposed; that is' the chair on-
which you sat: upon these boards you have stood:
these books you have read to me. Can I walk among
our beds of .flowers, without viewing your favourites,
VOL, X, L :
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fay, those which you have planted with your owh
hands? can I see one beau(tiy from our beloved mowmt,
‘which you have not pointed out to me ?*<—Tlus she
went on, the woman, Madam, you see ‘still prevail-
img."— Since you tention it,” says Miss Matthews,
with a smile, «“I own the same observation o¢curred
tome. It is too natural to us to consider ourselves
enly, Mr. Booth.”—¢ You shall hear,” he cried,—¢¢ at
last, the thoughts of her present condition suggested
elvés,——¢ But if, said she, ‘my situation, even

in health, will be so intolerable, how shall I, in the
danger and agonies of child-birth, suﬂydi‘t your ab-
sence '——Here shie stopped, and looking on me with
all the tenderness imaginable, cried out, *And am I
then such a wretch tb wish for your presence at sach
aseason? ooght 1 not to rejoice that you-ate out of
the heating of cries, or the knowledgé:  of my
puins? if I'die;'will you not have escaped the horrors
of a-parting, ten ‘thousand times more dreadful than
this ? Go, go, my Billy; the very circumstance which
made me most dread your departure, hath perfect!
reconciled mre to it. I perceive clearly now, that
was only wishing to support my own weakness with
yourstrength, and to rélieve my own pains at the price
of yours. Believe me, tiry love, I am ashamed' 6f my-
self’—~1I caught her in'my arms with raptures not to
be expressed in wotds, called her my heroine; sure
none ever better deserved that name :‘after which we
remained for some time speeéctiléss, and locked in each
other’s embraces.” I am convinced,” said Miss Mat-
théws, with = sigh, ¢ there are moments: in life worth
purchasing with worlds.” » Co

<At length the fatal morning came. ' I endeavoured
to hide every pang of my heart, and fo wear the ut-
most gaiety in my countenance. - Amélia acted the
game part. Io these assumed charactets we met the
faniily at breakfast ; at their breakfast, I mean: for we
were both full already. The Doctor had spent above
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s hour that moming in discourse with Mrs. Hayris
andrhad, in some measure, reconciled her to my de:
parture. He now made use of every art to relieve the
ﬁm distressed Amelia ; not b{ inveighing against the
olly of grief, or by seriously advising her not to
ieve; both which were sufficiently performed by
iss Betty. The Doctor, on the contrary, had re-
course to every means which might cast a veil over
the idea of grief, and raise comfortable images in my
angel’s mi He endeavoured to lessen the sup<
posed length of my absence, by discoursing on mat-
ters which were more distant in time. He said, he
intended next year to rebuild a part of his parsonage-
bouse.~—¢ And you, Captain,” says he, ¢shall lay the
coraer-stone, 1. promise you,” with many other in-
stances ofthe like nature, which producex; I believe,
-some good effect on us both. , ‘
« Amelia spoke but little; indeed more tears than
words dropt from her; however, she seemed resolved
to bear her affliction with resignation. But when the
dreadful news arrived that the horses were ready, and
S hm:f taken my leave of all the rest,.at last ap-
proached her, she was unable to support the conflict
with nature any longer ; and, clinging round my neck,
she cried,—¢ Farewell, farewell for ever: for I shall
never, never, see you more.” At which words the
blood entirely forsook her lovely cheeks, and she be-

came a lifeless corpse in my arms. '
$¢ Amelia continued so long motionless, that the
Doctor, as well as Mrs. Harris, began t6 be under the
most terrible apprehensions: so they informed me
; for at that time I was incapable of making
any observation. I had indeed very little more use

of my senses than the dear creature whom I su

. At length, however, we were all  delivered

, our fears; and life again visited the loveliest

mansion that human nature ever afferded it.- =~
1 had been, and yet was, so terrified with what hed
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happened, and Amelia continted yet so weak and ill,
that I determined, whatever might be the conse- -
ence, not to leave her that day: which resolution
e was no sooner acquainted with, than she fell on
her knees, crylng, ¢ Good Heaven, I thank thee for
this rech e at feast. Oh! that eve?hour-of my
future life could be crammed into this dear day.” .
. «QOur friend the Doctor remained with us. He
said, he interided to visit a famjly in some afflicv
tion; but I don’t know, says he, why I should ride a
dozen miles after ‘affliction, when we have enough
here. Of all mankind, the Doctor is the best of com-
forters. As' his excessive good-nature makes him
take vast delight in the office ; so his great penetration
into the human mind, joined to his great experience,;
renders him .the' most wonderful proficient in it; and
he so well knows when to soothe, when to reason, and
when to ridicule, "that he never applies any of those
arts improgerly, which is almost universally the case
with the physicians of the mind, and which it requires
very great judgment and dexterity to avoid. .
« The Doctor principally applied himself to ridicul-
ing the dangers of the siege, 1n which he succeeded
so well, that he sometimes forced a smile even into
the face of Amclia. But what most comforted: her,
were the argaments he used to convince her: of the
robability of my speedy, if not immediate return.
e said the general opinion was, that the place would
be -taken before-our arrival there; in which case, we
should have-nothing more to do, than to make the
best of our way home again. . ~
¢ Amelia was so lulled by these arts, that she passed
the day much- better than I expected. Though the
Doctor could not make pride strong enough to con-
quer love; yet he exalted the former to make some
stand against the latter; insomuch, that my poor
Amelia, I believe, more than once, flattered herself,
to speak the language of the world, that her reason
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had guned an entire victory over her passion; till
love brought up a reinfm':::xynent, if I may use that
term, of tender ideas, and bore down all before him,:

¢ In the evening, the ,Doctor and I passed another
kaJ€ hour together, when he proposed to me to en-
Weavour to leave Amelia asleep in the morning, and
promised me to be at hand when she awaked, and to
sapport her with -all the assistance in his power. He
l, that nothing was more foolish than for friends

to take leave of each other. ¢It is true, indeed,’ says
ke, ¢in the common acquaintance and friendship of
the world, this is a very harmless ceremony; but be-

: tween two persons who really love each other, the
church of Rome never invented a penance half so

severe as this, which we absurdly impose on ourselves.’
+ I greatly approved the Doctor's proposal; thanked
him, and promised, if possible, to put it in execution.
He then shook me by the hand, and heartily wished
me well, saying, in his blunt way; ¢ Well, boy, I hope

. to see thee crowned with laurels at thy return; one¢

comfort I have, at least,—that stone walls and a sea
will prevent thee from running away.’
.08 n I had left the Doctor, I repaired to my
Amelia, whom I found in her chamber, employed in a
very different manner from what she had been the
preceding night; she was busy in packing up some
trinkets in a casket, which she desired me to carry
with me. This casket was her own work, and she
had just fastened it as I came to her.

¢ Her eyes very plainly discovered what had passed
while she was engaged in her work; however, her
countenance was now serene, and she spoke, at least,
with some cheerfulness. But after some time, ¢ You
must take care of this casket, Billy,” said she,” ¢you
must indeed, Billy, for’——here ion almost
choked her, till a flood of tears gave her relief, and
then she proceeded—* for I ghall be the happiest wo-
man that ever was born when I see it agsip.’ . I told

L3
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her, with the blessing of God that day would soon
(:»m;a;k ¢Soon! answered she, ‘go,hl; y, 1:;::. soon;
a week is an age:——but yet*the
come. It shall?gxt must, it wnyll !—Yesz SS{y, 'wz ﬂ
meet, never to part again :—even in this world I hope.’
Pardon my weakness, Miss Matthews, but upon my
soul I cannot help it,” cried he, wiping his eyes.—
«.Well, I wonder at your patience, and 1 will try it no
Jonger. Amelia, tired out with so long a struggle be-
tween variety of passions, and having not closed her
eyes during three successive nights, towards the morn-
ing fell into a profound sleep. In which sleep I left
her ; and having dressed myself with all the expedition
imaginable, singing, whistling, hurrying, attempting
by every method to banish thought, I mounted my
horse, which I had over-night ordered to be ready,
and gallo;:’ped away frcm that house where all my trea-
sure was deposited.

¢¢ Thus, Madam, I have, in obedience to your com-
mands, run through a scene, which, if it hath been
tiresome to you, you must yet acquit me of having
obtruded upon you. This I am convinced of, that no
one is capable of tasting such a scene who hath not a
heart full of tenderness, and perhaps not even then
unless he hath been in the same situation.” :

——
CHAPTER IL.

In which Mr. Booth sets forward on his Journey.

¢« WeLL, Madam, we have now taken our leave or
Amelia. I rode-a full mile before I once suffered
myself to look back; but now being come to the top
a little hill, the last spot I knew which could give
me a prospect of Mrs. Harris’s house, my resolution

-
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failed ; I stopped, and cast my eyes backward. * Shalt.
I tell you what I felt at that instant ? I do assure yod
Iam not able. So many tender ideas crowded at once
into my mind, that, if I may use the expression, they -
almost dissolved my heart. And now, Madam, the
most unfortunate accident came first into my head.
This was, that I had in the hurry and confusion left
the dear casket behind me. The thought of going
back at first suggested itself; but the consequences of
that were too apparent. I therefore resolved to send
my man, and in the mean time to ride on softly on my
road. He immediately executed my orders, and after
some time, feeding my eyes with that delicious and
yet heart-felt prospect, I at last turned my horse to
descend the hill, and proceeded about a hundred
f'ards, when, considering with myself that I should
ose no time by a second indulgence, I again turned
back, and once more feasted my sight with the same
painful. pleasure, till my man returned, bringing me-
the casket, and an account that Amelia still con-
‘tinued in the sweet sleep I left her.~I now suddenly
turned ‘my horse for the last time, and with the utmost
resolution pursued my journey. ' .

¢ I perceived my man at his return.—But before I
mention any thing of him, it may be proper, Madam,
" to acquaint you who he was. He was the foster-bro-
ther of my Amelia. This young fellow had taken it
into his head to go into the army ; and he was desirous
to serve under my command. e Doctor consented
to discharge him ; his mother at last yielded to his im-
portunities ; and I was very easily prevailed on to list
one of the handsomest young fellows in England.

¢« You will easily believe I had some little partiality
to one whose milk Amelia had sucked ; but as he had
never seen the regiment, I had no opportunity to show
him any great mark of favour. Indeed he waited on
me as my servant; and I treated him with all the tens
deiness which cgn be used to one in that station. .

«Wheo1 wis shout to change into the hotse-gaatda,

-
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the poor fellow began to droop, fearing that he should
2o longer be in the same corps with me, though cer-
tainly that would not have been the case. However,
he had never mentioned one word of his dissatisfac-
tion. He is indeed a fellow of a noble spirit; but
when he heard that I was to remain where fwas, and
that we were to go to Gibraltar together, he fell into
transports of joy, little short of madness. In short,
‘the poor fellow had imbibed a very strong affection for
m& though this was what I knew nothing of till long
after. :
¢ When he returned to me then, as I was saying,
with the casket, I observed his eyes all over blubbered
with tears. I rebuked him a little too rashly on this
occasion.” ¢ Heyday ! says I, ¢what s the meaning
of this? I hope I have not a milk-sop with me. If |
theught you would show such a face to the enemy I
would leave you behind.—¢ Your honour need not
fear that,” answered he; I shall find nobody there that
1 shall loye well enough to make me cry.’ I was highly
- pleased with this answer, in which I thought I could
siscqver bath sense and spirit. I then asked him what
had occasioned those tears since he had left me; (for
he had no sign of any at that time;) and whether he
had seen his mother at Mrs. Harris’s. He answered
in the negative, and begged that I would ask him no
mere questions; adding, that he was not very apt to
cry, and he hoped he should never give me such ano-
ther opportunity of blaming him. I mention this only
as pp instance of his affection towards me ; for I never
pould aecount for those tears, any otherwise than by
lacing them to the account of that distress in which
e Jeft me at that time. We travelled full forty miles
that day without,. baiting, when, arriving at the inn
whege ] inteaded to rest that night, 1 retired immedi-
ptely to my chambher, with my dear Amelia’s casket,
the epening of which was the nicest repast, andto
which grgry ether hunger gave way. - .
9 3 is impowible to meution te you all tholittle mat-
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ters with which Amelia had furnished this casket. It
contained medicines of all kinds, which her mother,
who was the Lady Bountiful of that country, had sup-
plied her with. The most valuable of all to me was
a lock of her dear hair, which I have from that time
to this worn in my bosom. What would I have then
iven for a little picture of my dear angel, which she
ad lost from her chamber about a mong)e before ? and
which we had the highest reason in the world to ima-
gine her sister had taken away; for the suspicion l:ﬂ
only between her and Amelia’s maid, who was of
creatures the honestest, and whom her mistress had
often trusted with things of wmuch greater value:
for the picture, which was set in gold, and had two er
three little diamonds round it, was worth about twelve
guineas only ; whereas Amelia left jewels in her care
of much greater value. i
¢¢Sure,” cries Miss Matthews, ¢she could not be
such a paltry pilferer.” .
. ¢ Not on account of the gold or the jewels,” cries
Booth. “ We imputed it to mere spite, with which I
assure you she abounds; and she knew that, next to
Amelia herself, there was nothing which I valued so
much as this little picture; for such a resemblance
did it bear of the original, that Hogarth himself did
never I believe, draw a stronger likeness. Spite there-
fore was the only motive to this cruel depredation;
and indeed her behaviour on the occasion sufficiently
convinced us both of the justice of our suspicion,
though we neither of us durst accuse her; and she
herself had the assurance to insist very strongly
(though she could not prevail) with Amelia to turn
awa ger innocent maid, saying, ¢she would not live
in the house with a thief.’ :
Miss Matthews now discharged some curses on
Miss Betty, not much worth repeating, and then Mr.,
Booth proceeded in his relation, ) .
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CHAPTER 1IV.
A Sea-piece.

¢ TrE next day we joined the regiment, which was
soon after to embark. Nothing but mirth and jollity
were in the countenance of every officer and soldier
and as I now met several friends whom I had not seexn
for above a year before, I passed several happy hours,
ia which poor Amelia’s image seldom obtruded itself
to interrupt my pleasure. To confess the truth, dear
Miss Matthews, the tenderest of passions is capable of
subsiding ; nor is absence from our dearest friends so
unsupportable as it may at first appear. Distance of
time and place do really cure what they seem to ag-
gravate; and taking leave of our friends resembles
\ taking leave of the world; concerning which it hath
. been often said, that it is not death, but dying, which
" is terrible.” Here Miss Matthews burst into a fit of
laughter, and cried, ¢ I sincerely ask your pardon ; but
I cannot help laughing at the gravity of your philoso-
phy.” Booth answered, that the doctrine of the pas-
sions had been always his favourite study ; that he was
convinced every man acted entirely from that passion
which was uppermost; ¢ Can I then think,” said he,
“without entertaining the utmost contempt for myself;
that any pleasure upon earth could drive the thoughts
of Amelia one instant from my mind ? , .

‘. At length we embarked aboard a transport, and
sailed for Gibraltar; but the wind, which was at first
fair, soon chopped about ; so that we were obliged for
several days to beat to windward, as the sea phrase is.
During this time, the taste which I had of a seafari
life did not appear extremely agreeable. We rolled
up and down in a little narrow cabin, in which were
three officers, all of us extremely sea-sick ; our sick-
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Yess being mnich aggravated by the motion of the ship,
by the view of each other, agd by the stench of tlli’e
tren. But this was but a little taste indeed of the
‘misery which was to follow: for we ‘were got about
-six leagues to the westward of Scilly, when a violent
storm arose at north-east, which soen raised the waves
to the héight of mountains. The hérror of this is not
.to be adequately described to those who have nevér
seen the l(ile. he storm began in the evening, and 4s
ithe clouds bi-ouiht on the night apace, it was soon en-
tirely dark; nor had we, during many hours, any other
Jight than what was caused by the jarring elements,
which frequently sent forth flashes, or rather streams of
Aire; and whilst these presented the most dreadful ob-
jects to our eyes, the rearing of the winds, the dashing
-of the waves against the ship and each other, formed a
sound aitogether as horrible for our ears; while our ship,
sometimes lifted up as it were to the skies, ‘and some-
times swept away at once as into the lowest abyss,
seemed to be the sport of the winds and seas. The Cap-
tain himself almost gave all for lost, and expressed his
rehension of being inevitably cast on the rocks of-
Sally, and beat to pieces. And now, while some on
board were addressing themselves to the Supreme Be-
ing, and others ai'plying for comfort to strong liquors,
my whole thoughts were entirely engaged by my
Amélia. A thousand tender ideas crowded into my
mind. I can truly say, that I had not'a single consi-
deration about myself, in which she' was not concerned.
Dying to me was leaving her; and the fear of néver sée-
ing her more was a dagger stuck #in my heart. Again,
alfthe'terrors with which this sto#m, 1f it reached her
ears, must fill her gentle mind on iny ‘account, and the
agonies which she must undergo, when she heard of
my fate, gave me such intolerable pangs, that I now
repented my résolution, and wislied, 1 ‘own I wished,
that I had taken her advice, -and preferred love and a
cettage to gll tlie daseling charms of hotour,



120 _ AMELIA.

- 4 While I was.tormenting myself with thése medi-
tations, and had concluded myself as. certainly los
the master came into the cabm, and with a c| eerﬁ3
voice, assured us that we had escaped the danger, and
that we had certainly passed to the westward of the
rock. This was comfortable news to all present; and
my Captain, who had been some time on his knees,
leaped suddenly up, and testified his joy with a great
oath. . . i .

¢ A person unused to the sea, would have been
astonished at the satisfaction which now discovered
itself in the master, or in any on board: for the storm
still. raged with great violence, and the daylight,
which now appeared, presented us with sights of -hor-
ror sufficient to terrify minds which were not absalute
slaves to the passion of fear; but so great is the force
of habit, that what inspires a landman with the
highest apprehension of danger, gives not the least
concern to a sailor, to whom rocks and quicksands
are almost the only objects of terror.

¢« The master, however, was a little mistaken in the
present instance; for he had not left the cabin above
an hour, before my man came running to me, and
acquainted me that the ship was half tull of water;
that the sailors were going to hoist out the boat and
save themselves, and begged me to come that moment
along with him, as I tendered my preservation. With
this account, which was conveyed to me in a whisper,
I acquainted both the captain and ensign; and we al-
together immediately mounted the deck, where we
found the master making -use of all his oratory to
persuade the sailors that the Shif) was in no danger;
and at the same time employed all his authority to set-
the pumps a-going, which he assured them would k
the water under, and save his dear Lovely Peggy, (for .
that was the name of the ship,) which he swore
loved as dearly as his own soul,

. Indeed this sufficiently appeared; for the leak was
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.00 great, and the water flowed in 8o plentifully, that
his Lovely Peggy was half filled, before he could be
brought to think of quitting her; but now the boat
was brought alongs_ide the s| 'r; and the . master him-
self, notwithstanding all his love for her, quitted his .
ship, and leaped into the boat.. Every man present
attempted to follow his example, when I heard the
voice of my servant roaring forth my name in a kind
of agony. I made directly to the ship-side, but was
-too late: for the boat, being already overladen, put
directly off. And now, Madam, I am going to relate
to you an instance of heroic affection in a poor fellow
towards his master, to which love itself, even among
persons of superior_education, can produce but few
similar instances. My poor man, being unable to get
me with -him into the boat, leaped suﬁdenly into the .
sea, and swam back to tite ship; and when I.gently
rebuked him for his rashness, he answered, he chose
rather to die with me, than to live to carry the ac:-
count of my death to my Amelia; at the same time,
bursting into a flood of tears, he cried,. ¢Good
heéavens! what will that poor lady feel when she hears
of this!” This tender concern for my dear love en-
deared the poor fellow more to me than. the gallant
instance which he had just before given of his affec-
tion towards myself. N

¢ And now, Madam, my eyes were shocked with
a sight, the horror. of wlrich can scarce be imagined:
for the boat had scarce got four hundred yards from
the ship, when it was swallowed up by the merciless
‘waves, which now ran so high, that out of the .num,
ber of persons which were in the boat, none recovered
the ship; though many of them we saw miserably

i Eefore our eyes, some of them -very near us,
without any possibility of giving them the least assist,
ance. ' :

¢.But whatever we felt for them; we felf; 1 believe,
more for ourselves, expecting every minute when we
VoL, X. M :

Pt Y
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should share'the samie fiite. Among the rest, one of
our officers appeared quite stupified with fear. I
never indeed saw a more miserable example of the
great power of that passion: I must not, however,
omit doing him’ justice, by saying, that I afterwards
saw the same man behave well in an engagement, in
which he was wounded: though there likewise he was
said to have betrayed the same passion of fear in his
¢ The other of our officers was no less stupified (if
1 wdy so express myself) with fool-hardiness; and
peéemed almost insensible of his danger. To say the
Yruth, I have, from this and some other instances
wWhich I have seen, been almost inclined to think,
ghat the courage as well as cowardice of fools pro-
‘ceeds from not knowing what is or what is not the
proper object of fear: indeed, we may account for the
‘extreme hardiness of some men, in the same manner
a8 for the terrors of children at a bugbear. - The
child knows not but that the bugbear is the proper
-object of fear, the blockhead knows not that a can-
non-ball is so.
* % As to the remaining part of the ship’s crew, and
the soldiery, most of them were dead drunk; and the
rest were endeavouring, as fast as they could, to pre-
pare for death in the same manner.
- ¢In this dreadful situation we were taught that no
human condition should inspire men with absolute
despair: for as the storm had ceased for some time,
the swelling of the sea began considerably te bate; .
and we now perceived the man-of-war which ¢on--
voyed us, at no great distance a-stern. Those dboadd
‘her easily perceived our distress, and made towards
us. When they came -pretty near, they hoisted ot
two boats to our assistance. These no -soorer ap-
gloached the ship, than they were instantanes
ed, and I myself got a place in one of ‘them,
chiefly by theaid of my honest wervant, of* whove
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fidelity to me on all occasions I cannot speak or think
too highly. Indeed, I got into the boat so much the
more easily, as a t numben on board the ship
were rendered by drink incapable of taking any care
fog.- themsalvés. There was time, -however, for the.
boat to pass and repass; sa that, when we came to
call over names, three only, of all that remained in

. the shipy after tha lass of her own boat, were missing, -

+

* The opptein, ensign, and myself, were received
with- many eengratulations by aur officers on board:
the man-of-war. The sea-officers too, all except the
captain, paid us their compliments, though these were.
of the rougher kind, and not without several jokes on
our eacapa. As for the captain himself; we scarce
saw him during many hours; and when he appeared,
he presented a view of majesty beyond any that I-
had ever seen.. The dignity which {te preserved: did -
indeed give me rather the idea of a Mogul, or a.
Turkish Emperor, then of any of the monarchs of:
Christendom. To say the truth, I could resemble his -
walk on the deck to nothing but to the image of Cap-.
tain Gulliver strutting among the Lilliputians; -he
seemed to think hi a being of an order superior"
to all around him, and more especially to us of the:
Imd-service. . Nay, such was the behaviour of all the
sea-officers and sailors to us and our soldiers, that in.-
sigdd of appearing to be subjects of the same prince,
engaged in one quarrel, and joined to support one.
cange, we landmen rather seemed to be captives on
baard an ememy’s vessel. This is a_grievous misfor-
twae, and often proves so fatal to the service, that is
is gr,ea‘t Pity'some. means could not be found of

“’

Here Mr. Booth stopped awhile, to take breath.
We will, therefore, give the same refreshment to the



CHAPTER V.
The arrival of Booth at Gibraltar, with_what thers
befel him.

¢ Tax adventures,” continued Booth, ¢ which
pened to me from this day, till my arrival at
tar, are not worth recounting to you. After a voyage,
the remainder of which was tolerably we '
arrived in that garrison, the natural strength of whioh
is s0 well known to the whole world.
- ¢ About a week after my arrival, it was my fortuie
to be ordered on a snlly:my,in which my left leg:
was broke with a musket. ; and I should moet cer-
tainly have either perished miserably, or must have
my preservation to some of the enemy, had not
my fai servant carried me off on his shoulders,
and afterwards, with the assistance of one- of his com-
rades, brought me back into the garrison. - :
¢ The agony of my wound was so great, that it
threw me into a fever, from whence my surgeon ap--
prehended much danger. I now began again to feel
for my Amelia, and for myself on her account; and
t.l}:e disorder of I:g mind, oembigo:led by such mehn-m-
choly contemplations, very hi aggravated
dist.gllper of my body; insomuch, {hn it would pro-
bably have proved fatal, had it not been for the friend-
ship of one Captain James, an-officer of our regi
ans an old acquaintance, who is undoubtedly one of
the pleasantest companions, and one of the best-na-
tured men in the world. This worthy man, who had
a head and a heart perfectly adequate to every office_
of friendship, staid with me almost day and night
during my illness; and by strengthening my hopes,-
raising my spirits, and cheering my thoughts, pre-
served me from destruction.



AMELIA, 123

“ The behaviour of this man elone is a sulfciens
preof-of the truth of my doctrine, that -all men aoct
cntively from their passions; for Bob James can nevor
be supposed to act from any motive of virtue and ne»
Vgien; since he constantly laughs at both; and yet
his conduct towards me alone demonstrates a degree
of geodness, which, perhaps, few of the votaries of
cither viztue or weligion can equal.” :

- ¢ ¥au need mot take much pains,” answered Miss
Matthews, with- a smile, “to convince me of your
doctring, "I have heen always an advocate for the
t same. T ook upon the twowordaﬂyon mention, to
. serve only ap oloaks under which risy m%x
. the better enabled to cheat the world. I have be
: | of that opinion ever gince I read that charming fellow
Mandeville.”
. ¢ Pardon me, Madam,” answered Booth, «“I hepe
you do not agree with Mandeville neither, who hath
represented human nature in a picture-of the highest
deformity. He hath left out of his system the best
gusion which the mind can possess, and attempts to
erive the effects or energies of that passion from
the base impulses of pride or fear. Whereas, it is*as
certain that Yove exists in the mind of man, as that its
‘opposite, hatred, doth; and the same reasons will
equally prove the existence of the one, as the exist.
ence of the other.”
¢ I don’t-know, indeed,” replied the lady, ¢ I never
thought much about the matter. This I know, that
when I read Mandeville, I thought all he sajd was
true; and I have been often told, that he proves relis
ion and virtue to be only mere names. However, if
e denies there i any such thing as love, that is mest
cerl:ai?l wrong.—I am afraid f can give him the lie
m 'l . . - . .
y:ell will join with you, Madam, in that,” answered
Booth, “at any time.” ’ |
« Will you join with me?” mmd‘;h.’m
u
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at him—¢ O, ‘Mr. Booth; I know not what I

was going to say—what—where did you .leave off?-
~—1I would not interrupt.you—but I am impatient to
know something.” : e
¢ What, Madam ?” cries Booth, ¢ if I can give you
any satisfaction, —’ A - -
"% No, no,” said she, I must hear all; I would
not for the world break the thread of your atory.
—Besides, I am afraid to . ask.—Pray, pray, Sir, go .

on.” S

¢ Well, Madam,”. cries. Booth, “I think I was
mentioning the extraordinary acts of friendship done
me by Captain James; nor can I he;p taking notice
of the almost unparalleled fidelity of poor Atkinson
(for that was my man’s pame), who was not only
constant in the assiduity of his attendance, but during
the time of my danger, demonstrated a concern for
me which I can hardly account for, a8 my prevailing
on his captain to make him a serjeant was the first
favour he ever received at my hands, and this did- not
happen till I was almost perfectl'y recovered of my
broken leg. Poor fellow! I shall never forget the
extravagant joy his halbert gave him; I remember it
the more, because it was one of the happiest days of
m{ own life; for it was upon this day that I received
a letter from my dear Amelia, after a long silence,
acquainting me that she was out of all danger from
her l{ing-in. '

¢ I was now once more able to perform my duty;
when (so unkind was the fortune of war,) the -second
" time I mounted the guard, I received a violent con-
tusion from the bursting of a bomb. 1 was felled -to
the ground, where I lay breathless by the blow, till
honest Atkinson came to my assistance, and: conveyed
x‘:le to my room, where a surgeon immediately attend-

me, ° :

¢ The injury I had now received was much more
dangerous, In‘my surgeon’s opinion, than the former;
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it caused me to spit blood, and was attended with a
fever, and other bad symptoms; so that very fatal
consequences were apprehended.

¢ In this situation the image of my Amelia haunted
me..day and night; and the apprehensions of never
seeing her more were so intolerable, that I had
thoughts of resigning my commission, and retarnin
home, weak as I was, that I might have, at least,
the satisfaction of dying in the arms of my love.:
Captain James, however, persisted in dissuading me
from any such resolution. He told me, my honour
was too much concerned, ‘attempted to raise my
h of recovery to the utmost of his power; but
chiefly he prevailed on me by suggesting, that, if the
worst which 1 apprehende{ should happen, it was
much . better for Amelia, that she shouﬁf be absent’
than . present in so melancholy an hour. I know,’
cried he, ¢the extreme joy which must arise in you:
from meeting again with Amelia and the ' comfort of.
expiring in her arms; but consider what she hérself
must - endure “upon the dreadful occasion, and you'
would not wish to purchase any happiness at the price
of 80 much pain-to hér’ This argument, at length,
prevailed on me; and it was after many long debates
resolved, that shé should not even know my present
condition till- my doom, either for life or death, was
absolutely fixed.” - '

¢¢ Oh; Heavens! how great! how generous!” cried .
Miss Matthews. ¢ Booth, thou art a noble fellow;
and I scarce think there is a woman upon earth wor- .
thy so exalted a passion.” o o
. Booth:made a modest answer to the compliment: ..
which ‘Miss Matthews had paid him. This'drew mope:-
civilities 'from the lady; and these again more a1 "
knowledgments. "All which we ‘shall pass' by, g+
_proceed with our history. ST e T

LI



_ CHAPTER VI.
- Cantaining matters which will please some veaders.

« Tweo months, and more, had I continued in a state
of uncertainty, sometimes with more flattering, and
sometimes with more alarming symptoms; when, one
afternoon, poor Atkinson came running info way
room, all pale and out of breath, and begged me not
to be surprised at his news. I asked him eagerly whst
was the matter, and if it was any thing concerning
Amelia?—I had scarce uttered the dear name, when
she herself rushed into the room, and ran hastily to
me, crying, ¢ Yes, itis, it is your Amelia herself.’

¢¢ There is nothing so difficult to describe, and
nerally so dull when described, as scenes of excessive
tenderness.”

¢ Can you think 80?” says Miss Matthews, ¢ surely
there is nothing so charming!—O! Mr. Booth, our
sex is d—ned by the want of tenderness in yours-+0
were they all like you——certainly no inan was ever

ur equal.”

- ¢ Indeed, Madam,” cries Booth, * you honour me
too much.—But—well—when the first transports of
our meeting were over, Amelia began gently to chide
nie for having concealed my illness from her; for in
three letters, which I had writ her since the accident
had happened, there was not the least mention of it,
or any hint given by which she could possibly con~
clude I was otherwise than in perfect health. And 4
whea I had excused myself, by assigning the true
reason, she cried,—~¢Q Mr. Booth! and do you know
8¢ little of your Amelis, as to shink I could or would
survive you!—would it not be better for ona dreadful
sight to break my heart all at once, than to break it
by degrees?—O Billy! can any thing pay me for the
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loss of this embrace?’——But I ask your pardon—
how ridiculous doth my fondness appear in your eyes.”
. -¢¢ How often,” answered she, “shall I assert the
contrary ?—— What would you have me say, Mr.
Booth? shall I tell you'I envy Mrs. Booth of all the
women in the world? ‘would you believe me if I did2
I hope you—What am I saying! Pray make no fur~
ther apology, but go on.” o '
. r a scene, continued he, ¢ too tender to be
conceived by many, Amelia informed me that she had
received a letter from an unknown hand, acquainting
her with my misfortune, and advising her, if she ever
desired to see me more, to come directly to Gibral-
tar. She said, she should not have delayed 2 moment
after receiving this letter, had not the same ship
brought her one from'me, written with rather more
than . usual gaiety, and in which there was not the
least mention of my indisposition. This, she said,
greatly puzzled her and her mother; and the worthy
divine endeavoured to persuade her to give credit to
letter, and to impute the other to a species of wit

with which the worls greatly abounds. This consists
entirely. in doing various kinds of mischief to our
fellow-creatures; by belying one, deceiving another,
exposing a third, and drawing in a fourth to ex
himself; in short, by making some the objects of
Jaughter, others of contempt; and, indeed, not sel-
dom, by subjecting them to very great inconveniences,
perhaps to ruin, for the sake of a jest.

¢ Mrs. Harris and the Doctor derived the letter .
from this species of wit. Miss Betty, however, was
of a different opinion, and advised poor Amelia to
apply to an officer whom the governor had sent over
in the same ship, by whom "the report of my illness
was so strongly confirmed, that Amelia immediately-
resolved on her voyage. . '
_ ¢ I had a great curiosity to know the author of this
Jetter; but not the least trace of it could .be -dis~ _
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covered. - The only person with whom- I’ lived in «
mhﬁnacym %ﬁﬁn James; and he, Mad
what I have already told you, you will think
be the last person. I could suspect; besides, he:
cliwed, upon his honour, that he knew nothing -of
matier;. and no man’s honour is, I believe, more
cred. There was indeed an ensign of another re
ment who knew my wife, and who had sometit
visited me in my illness; but he was a very unlil
man to interest himself much in any affairs which
nat concern himi; and he too ared he' knew-
thing of it.” .
¢ And did you never discover this secret?” &
Miss Matthews.
* Never to this day,” answered Booth.
¢« fancy,” said she, “I could give a slirewd gh
———What so likely, as that Mrs. Booth, when
left her, should have given her foster-brother or
to send her word of whatever befel you?—Yet 1
~—that could net be meither: for then she wc
not have doubted whether she should leave ¢
England on the » of the letter.—No, it n
have been by some other means;—yst that I own
Eeamd extremely natueal to we; for if I had been
y-such & busband, I think I should bave pursued
same method.” , :
. % Neo, Madam,” exied Booth, it must have b
conveyed by some other ehamnel; for my Ameli
am certain, was entirely ignorant of the manner;
as for poor Atkinson, } am eonvinced he would
khave ventured to take such a step without acquain
me. Besides, the poor fellew had, I believe, suc
regard for wife, out of gratitude for the faw
she had done his mother, that F mske no doubt he
highly rejeiced at her absence frem my melancl
scene. Well, whoever writ it, is a matter very im
terial;. yet, as it scemed se odd and unaccountabh
incident, I could not help mentioning it.
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¢ From the time of Amelia’s arrival, nothing re-
markable happened till my perfect recovery, unless
I should observe hér remarkable behaviour, so full
of caln; and tenderness, that it was perhaps without a

e .” . L

¢ O no, Mr. Booth,” cries the lady, «it is fully
equalled, I am sure, by your gratitude. There is
nothing, I believe, so rare as gratitude in your sex,
especially in husbands. So kind a remembrance is,
indeed, more than a return to such an obligation: for
‘where is the mighty obligation which a woman coa-
fers, who being possessed of an inestimable jewel is
so kind to hersel¥ as to be careful and tender of it? 1

* 'do not say this to lessen your opinion of Mrs. Booth.

T have no doubt but that she loves you as well as she
is capable. But I would not have you think so meanly
of our sex, as to imagine there are not a thousand
women susceptible of true tenderness towards a meri-
torious man.—Believe me, Mr. Booth, if I had re-
ceived -such an account of an accident having hap-
‘pened to such a husband, a mother and a parson

‘would not have held me a moment. - I should hawe

leaped into the first fishing-boat I could have found,
and bid defiance to the winds and waves. O there
48 no true tenderness but in a woman of spirit. .I
would not be understood all this while to reflect.an
Mrs. Booth. ‘I am only defending the cause of . m

. sex; for, upon my eoul, such compliments to a wi
*'are a satire on all the rest of womankind.”

.with a 8
-'ceed in my story.”

¢ Sure you jest, Miss Matthews,” answered Booth,
mi{e. -« However, if-you please, I will pro-
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CHAPTER VIIL
The Captain, continuing his story, recounts some partt-

culars which, we doubt not, to many good people, will
appear unnatural. ’

%I was scarce sooner recovered from my indispo-
sition than Amelia herself fell ill. This, I am afraid,
was occasioned by the fatigues which I could not
prevent her from undergoing on my account ; for as
my disease went off with violent sweats, during which
the surgeon strictly ordered that I should lie by my-
self, my Amelia could not be prevailed upon to spend
many hours in her own bed. During my restless fits
she would sometimes read to me several hours toge-
ther; indeed it was not without difficulty that she ever
quitted my bedside:. These fatigues, added to the
uneasiness of her mind, overpowered her weak spirits,
and threw her' into one of the worst disorders that
can possibly attend a woman; a disorder very com-
mon among the ladies, and our physicians have not
agreed upon its name. Some call it a fever on the
spirits, some a nervous fever, some the vapours, and
some the hysterics.” o

¢ O say no.more,” cries Miss Matthews, ¢« T pity
you, I pity you from my soul. A man had better be
plagued with all the curses of Egypt than with a
vapourish wife.” , T

¢ Pity me, Madam!” answered Booth; ¢ pity rather
that dear creature, who, from her love and 'care of
my unworthy self, contracted a distemper, the hor-
rors of which are scarce to be imagined. It is.in-
deed a sort of complication of all diseases t s
with almost madness added to them. In thig ¢an-
tion, the siege being at an end, the Governor
me leave to attend my wife ta Montpelier, the air
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of which was judged to be most likely to restore hes
to health. Upon this occasion she wrote to her mother
to desire a remittance, and set: forth the melancholy
condition of her health, -and.her necessity for.money
in such terms.as would have touched any. bosom not
void. of humanity, though a stranger to the unhappy
sufferer. Her sister answered it, and I believe I have
a copy of the answer in my pocket. I keep it by me
as a curiosity, and you would think it. more so, could
I shew you my Amelia’s letter,” He then searched
his pocket-book, and finding the letter, among many
others, he read it in the following words : ,

& ¢ Dear Sister, - . : . .
¢ ¢ My mamma being much disordered, hath com-
wmanded me to tell you, she is both-shocked and sur-
prised at your extraordinary request, or, as she chooses
to call it, order for money. . You know, my dear, she
says that your marriage with this red-coat man was
entirely against her consent, and the opinion of all
family, (I am sure 1 may here include myself in
that number ;) and yet, after this fatal act of disobe-
dignce, she was prevailed on to receive you as her
child ; not, however, 'S‘:or are you so to und{erstand it,)
as the favourite which you was before. She forgave
you; but this was as a. Christian and a.parent; stjll
preserving in her own mind a just sense of your dis-
obedience, and a just resentment on that account.
And yet, notwithstanding this resentment, she desires
you to remember, that when yon-a second time ven-
tured to oppose her authority, and nothing would serve
you but taking a ramble (an indecent one I.can’t help
saying) after your fellow, she thought fit to show
the excess of 4 mother’s tenderness, and furnished you
with no less than fifty pounds for yoyr foolish voyage.-
How then can she be otherwise than-surprised at your
present demand? which, should she:be so-weak to com-
ply with, she must expect to be @very menth repeated,
VOl Xo . - - b
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in order to supply the extravagance of a young rakish
-officer. You say she will .compassi your suffer-
‘ings; ‘yes, surely she doth ly co jonate them,
end so0 de I too, though {ou was neither so kind,:por
#e civil, as to suppose I should. But I ‘forgive all
your -slights to me, as well now as formerly. N&i
" not enly forgive, but I pray daily for you! But,
sister, what con_xl:lﬂyou expect loss than what hath hap-
‘pered? you should have believed your friends, who
--yere wiser and older than you. I do not here mean’
Jayself, though I own I am eleven months end some
odd weeks your superior ; thouagh, had I been yousger,
I might, perhaps, have been able to advise you: for
wisdom, and what some may call beauty, do not
--alwaiys go together. You will not be offended at this:
- for I know in your heart you have always held your
« head above some people, whom, perhaps, other le
- have thought better of: but why do I mention what
- I scern so much? No, my dear sister, Heaven forbid
§t should ever be said of me, that I value myself wpen
~-smy face—not but, if I could believe men, perhnl:‘-
but I hate and despise men—you know I do, my desr,
and I wish you had despised them as much ; but jeds
-est alea, as the Doctor says.—You are to make-the
best of your fortune. What fortane I mean my mansma
may please to give you: for you know all is in her
power. Let me advise you, then, to bring your mind
- to your circumstances, and remember (for.1 can’t help
writing it, as it is for your own good) the.vapeoursare
-4 distemper which very ill become & knapsack. Re-
: member, my dear, what you have done; remember
what ‘my mamma hath done; remember we have
-something of yours to keep, and do not consider your-
self-as an only child; no, nor as a favourite child ;- but
- he pleased to remember,
16 Dear ’ister’ [N
¢ ¢ Your most affectionate sister,
« - - ss And most-obedient’ bumble: servant,
’ « ¢« E, Haawes.'”
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« Orbrave Miss Betty,” cried Miss Matthews, « I
nl'wﬂdzs held her in high esteem ; but I protest she ex—
ceeds even what I could have expected from her.”

« This letéer, madam;” cries Booth, ¢ you will be-
lieve was an excellent cordial for my poor wife's:
spirits, So dreadful, indeed, was the effect it had.

n_ﬁer, that, as she had read it in my absence, I.
mﬂ her at my return home in the most violent fits ;.
and so long was it before she recovered her senses,,
that I despaired of that blessed event ever happening,
and my own senses very narrowly escaped from being-
sgarificed to my despair. However, she came at last.
to herself, and I began to consider of every means of
carrying” her immediately to Montpelier, which was-
now become much more necessary than before. .

¢ Though I was greatly shocked at the barbarity of
the letter, yet I apprehended no very ill consequence-
from.it; for as it was believed all over the army that
[ bad married a great fortune, I had received offers
of money, if I wanted it, from more than one. In-
deed, I might have easily carried my wife to Mont--
pelier at any time; but she was extremely averse to
the v'oga ¢, being desirous of our returning to England,
a8 I had leave to do; and she grew daily so much-
better, that had it not been for the receipt of that
cursed—which I have just read to you, I am per-
suaded she might have been able to return to England
in the next ship.

¢« Among otgers there was a colonel in the gatrisen,
who had not only offered, but importuned me to re-
ceive’ money of '{)im: 1 now, therefore, repaired to
him ; and 3s a reason of altering my resolution, I pro-
duced the letter, and at the same time acquainted him
with the true state of my affairs. The colonel read the
letter, shook his head, and after some silenee, said, he
was sorry I had refused to accept his offer before ; but
that he had now so ordered matters, and disposed of
his' money, that he had not a shilling left to spare
from his ewn occasions. :
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¢ Answers of the same kind I had from several
others; but not one penny could I borrow of any;
for I have been since firmly persuaded that the honest
colonel was not content with denying me him but
took effectual means, by spreading the secret I had
so foolishly trusted him with, to prevent me from suc-
ceeding elsewhere: for such is the-nature of men,
that wioever denies himself to do.you & favour, is
unwilling that it should be done to you by any.other.

¢ This was the first time I had ever felt that distress

. which arises from the want of money; a distress v

dreadful, indeed, in a married - state ; for what can be
more miserable than to see any thing necessary to the
preservation of a beloved creature, and not be able to
supply it? o
Cu Perhapseﬂyou may wonder, madam, that I have
not menticnéd Captain James on this occasion; but
he was at that time laid up at Algiers, (whither- he
had been sent by the governor,) in a fever. However,
se returned time enough to supply me, which he did
with the utmost readiness, on the very first mention
of my distress ; and the good colonel, notwithstanding
his having disposed of his money, discounted the
tain’s draught. You see, madam, an instance in the
generous behaviour of my friend James, how false are
all universal satires against human kind. - He is, in-
deed, one of the worthiest men the world ever pro-
duced. :

¢ But, perhaps, you will be more pleased still with
the extravl:\;ah;p;eierosit of my serjeant. The day
before the return of Mr. James, the poor fellow came’
to me, with tears in his eyes, and begged I would not
be offended at what he was going to mention. He
then pulled a purse from his pocket, which contained,
he said, the sum of twelve %ounds, and which he-
beﬁ:d me to accept, crying, he was s it was not"
in his power to lend me whatever I wan I was s0
struck with this-instence of generosity and friendship
in such a peraam, that I gave him an opportunity of
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pressing me a second time, before I made him an
answer. Indeed I was greatly surprised how he came
to be worth that little sum, and no less at his being
acquainted with my own wants. In both which points
he presently satisfied me. As to the first, it seems he
had plundered a Spanish officer of fifteen pistoles;
and as to the second, he confessed he had it g-om my
wife’s maid, who had é6verheard some discourse be-
tween hiér mistress and me. Indeed, people, I believe,
always deceive themselves who imagine they can con-
ceal distressed circuimstances from their servants: for
these are always extremély quicksighted on such
occasions,”

: ¢ Good Heaven !” cries Miss Matthews, % how asto-
mshing is such behaviour in so low a fellow !
¢ 1 thought so myself,” answered Booth; ¢ and
yet I know not, on a more strict examination into the
matter, why we should be more surprised to see great-
ness of mind discover itself in one degree or rank of
life than in another. Love, benevolence, or what you
will please to call it, may be the reigning passion in a
l beggar as well as in a prince; and wherever it is, its
| energies will be the same.
| ¢ To confess the truth, I am afraid we often com-
pliment what we call upper life, with too much injus-
tice, at the expense of the lower. As it is no rare
thing to see instances which degrade human nature,
in persons of the highest birth and education; so, I
apprehend, that examples of whatever is really geat
and good have been sometimes found amongst those
who have wanted all such advantages. In reality,
palaces, I make no doubt, do sometimes contain
nothing but dreariness and darkness, and the sun of
righteousness hath shone forth with all its glory in a
céttage.” . '

N3
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CHAPTER VIIL '
The Story of Booth cmmnued.

. MR. BooTH thus went on:

“ We now took leave of the garrison, and-having
landed at Marseilles, arrived at Montpelier, without
any thing happening to us worth remembrance, ex-:
cept the extreme sea-sickness of poor Amelia; but I.
was afterwards well repaid for the terrors which it
occasioned me, by the good consequences which.
attended it: for I believe it contributed, even more
than the air of Montpelier, to the perfect re-establish-
ment of her health.”

« ] ask your pardon for interrupting you,” cries-
Miss Matthews, ¢ but you never satisfied me whether |
ou took the serjeant’s money. You have made me

f in love with that charming fellow.” i

« How can you imagine, madam,” answered Booth,
¢« I should have taken from a poor fellow what
of so little consequence to me, and at the same time ;
of so much to him?—Perhaps now you will derive
this from the passion of pride.” :

¢ Indeed,” says she, “ I neither derive it from the
passion of. pride, nor from the passion of -folly; but
methinks you should have accepted the offer; and I
am convinced you hurt him very much when you
refused it. But pray proceed in your story,” Then
Booth went on as follows: - ‘ o

¢ As Amelia recovered her health and spirits daily,
we_began to pass. our time very pleasantly at Mont- -
pelier: for the greatest .enemy to the French will
acknowledge, that they are the best people in the
world to live among for a little while. In same
countries it i3 almost as easgnto get a good estate as
a good acquaintance. In England particularly, ac-
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! mm p s of ahniodt as slow prowth s an oak: so -
the age of man. scarce m@'c?bﬁng it to any

perfection, amd families seldom contract any great

ummacg' till the third, or at least the second, genera-
0

tion.. :So shy, indeed, are we English of letting a -

stranger into our:houses, that one would imagine we -
regarded all such'as thieves. Now thie French are -

the very reverse. Being a stranger among them

entitles you to the better place,-and to the greater
degree of civility; and if you wear but the appear- -

ance of a-gentleman; they never suspect you are not
one.- . Their friendship .indeed seldom extends so far
as their purse; nor is such friendship usual in other

countries. To say the truth, politeness carries friend- -
ship far enough in the ordinary -occasivns ‘of life, and -

those who want this accomplishment, rately nmke

amends for it by their sincerity - for bluntness, or -
rather rudeness,; as it commonly deserves to be ealled, -

is not always so much a mark of honesty as it is
taken to be. . -

- ¢ The day after our arrival, we became acquainted
with Mons. Bagillard. He was a Frenchman of great
wit and vivacity, with a greater share of learning than
gentlemen are usually possessed of. As he lodged in

the same house with us, we were immediately ac- -

quainted, and I liked his conversation so well, that I -
never thought I had too much of his company. In-

deed- I spent so much of iny time with him, that
Amelia (I know not whether.I ought to mention it)
ew uneasy at our familiarity, and complained of my
eing too little with her, from my violent fondness for
my new acquaintanee;. for our conversation turning
chiefly upon books, and principally Latin ones, (for

we read several of the classics together,) she could -

have but little entertainment by being with us. Whea
my wife had once taken it into her head that she was
deprived, of my company by Mr. Bagillard, it was
impossible to e her opinion; and though I now
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spent mere of my time with her thavi I had ever ddne:
before, she still grew more and more dissatisfied, till

at last, she very earnestly desired ine to quit my lodg-

ings, and insisted upon 1t with moré vehemeince than I

had ever known her express before. To say the truth,

if that excellent woman could ever be tho unrens -
sqnable, I thought she was so on this oceakion.

-¢ But in what light soever her desires _ to
me, as they manifestly arose from #n affection of which
Thad daily the most endearing ;lnoofs, I tedolved to
coemply with her, and accordingly removed to a dis~
tant part of the town ; for it is my opinion that we can
have but little love for the person whom we will hever
indulge in-an unreasonable demand. Indeed, I was
under a difficulty with regard to Mons. Bagillard ; for
as 1 eould not possibly communicate to him the true
reason for quitting my lodgings, so I found it as diffi-
cult to deceive him by a counterfeit one; besides, I
was apprehensive I should have little less of his ¢om-
pany than before. I could, indeed, have avoided this
dilemma by leaving Montpelier ; for Amelia had per-
fectly recovered her health; but I had faithfully
promised Captain James to wait his return from Italy,
whither he was gone some time before from Gibraltar ;
nor was it proper for Amelia to take any long journey,
she being now nearly six months gone with eﬁ.ﬂd. ’

.¢¢ This difficulty, however, proved to be less than I
had imagined it; for my French friend, whether he
suspected any thing from my wife’s behaviour, though
she never, as I.observed, showed him the least inci-
vility, became suddenly as cold on his side. After our
leaving the lodgings, he never made above two or
three formal visits; indeed his time was soon after
entirely taken up by an intrigue with a certain count.
css, which blazed all over Montpelier. '

“ We had not been long in our new apartments
before an English officer arrived at Montpelier, and
came to lodge in the same house with us. This gen-
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tleman, whose name was' Bag; was of ‘the rank of a
major, and had so much singulariy in his character, -
that, perbaps, you never leard of any like him, : He
was far from aving any of thosé bookish qualifica- -
tions, which had before caused my Amelia’s disquiet.
It is true, his discourse generally turned oni matters of -
no feminine kind ; war and martial exploits being the.
ordinary topics of his conversation; however, as he had -
a sister with whom Amelia was greatly pleased, an in-
timacy presently grew between us, and we four lived
in one family. ‘ : :
« The major was a great dealer in the marvellous, -
and was constantly the little hero- of his own tale.
This made him very entertaining to. Amelia, who,:
of all persons in the world, hath the truest taste and:
enjoyment of the ridiculous; for whilst no one sooner-
discovers it in the character of another, no one so welt
conceals her knowledge of it from the ridiculous per-
son. ‘I cannot help mentioning a sentiment of m
on this head, as I think it doth her great honour::
¢« If I had the same neglect,’ said she, ¢ for ridiculous
people, with the genera_lit‘y of the world, I should rather
think them the objects of tears than laughter; but, in
reality, I have known several, who, in some parts of
their characters, have been extremely ridiculous, in
others have been altogether as amiable. For instance,’
gaid she, ¢ here is the major, who tells us of man
things which he hath never seen, and of others which.
he hath never done, and both in the most extravagant
excess; and yet how amiable is his behaviour to his
oor sister, whom he hath not only brought over
ither for her health, at his own expense, but is come
to bear her company! I believe, madam, I repeat
her very words; for I am very apt to remember what
she s;ys o
“ You will easily believe, from a circumstance I
have just mentioned in the major's favour, especially
whely I have told you that his sister was one of the
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best of girls, that -it was entively. to hide,
from her all kind of laughter at any part of her bro-.
ther's behaviour.. ‘To- say the truth, this was easy.
enough teé do; for the paor girl was so blinded wu.{

love and gratitude, and so highly honoured and reve-

renced her brother, that she had not the least suspi--
cion that there was a persori in the world capable of
laughirnig at him. _

. ¢ Indded, I am' certain she never made the least

discovery of our ridicule; for I am well convinced she.
would have resented it: for, besides the love she bore

her brother, she hdd a little family pride, which would

sorhetimes a;;xear. To say the truth, if she had any.
foult, it was that of vanity; but she was a very good

1 upon the whole; and none of. us are entirely free.

om aultso” ' : ’

¢ You are a good-natured fellow, Will,” answered.
Miss Matthéws, ¢ but vanity is a fault of the first mag-.
nitude in- a woman, and often the occasion of many.
athers.” '

To this Booth made no answer, but continued his
story. . -
o‘l“yln this company we passed two or three months
very agreeably, till the major and 1 both betook our-
selves to eur several nurseries ; my wife being brought
to bed of a girl, and' Miss Bath confined to her cham-
ber by a surfeit, which had like to have occasioned
her death.”

Here Miss Matthews burst into a loud laugh, of
which whén Booth asked the reason, she said she
could not forbear at the thoughts of two such nurses;
¢ And did you really,” says she, ¢ make your wife’s
caudle 3ourse1f ?”

.« Indéed, madam,” said he, « I did; and do you
think that so extraordinary ?”

¢ Indeed I do,” answered she, I thotight the best
husbands bad looked on their wives’' lying-in as 4
time of fostivity and jollity. What, did you noteven
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get drunk in the-time of your wife’s delivery ? tell me
-‘honestly’how you employed yourself at this time.
- % Why thien, honestly,” replied he, “and in defiance
of your laughter, I lay behind her bolster, and sup-
¥oned‘her in my arms; and upon my sonl, I believe
felt more pain in my mind than she underwent in
her body. And now answer me as honestly; do you
really think it & proper time of mirth, when the crea-
ture one loves to distractioft is undergoing the most
racking torments, as well as in the most imminent
- danger’? and—but I need not express' any more ten-
der circumstance.” ) h
¢ I am to answer honestly,” cried she. ¢ Yes,.and
sincerely,” cries Booth. ¢ ‘Why then, honestly and
: sincerely,” says she, ¢ may I never see heaven, if I
don’t think you an angel of a man.” -
¢ Nay, madam,” answered Booth: ¢ but, indeed,
ou do me too mueh honour, there are many such
'Zusbands; nay, have we not an example of the like
‘tenderness in the major? though as to him, I believe
-I shall make you laugh. While my wife lay in, Miss
-Bath being extremely ill, I went one day to the door
of her apartment, to inquire after her health, as well
as for the major, whom I had not seen during a whole
week. I knocked softly at the door, and being bid
‘to open it, I found the major in his sister’s anti-cham-
‘ber, warming her posset. His dress was certainly
whimsical enough, having on a woman’s bed-gown,
and a very dirty flannel night-cap, which being added
to a very odd person, (for he is a very awkward, thin
man, near seven feet high,) might have formed, in the
opinion of most men, a very proper object of laughter.
‘The major started from his seat at my entering into
the room, and with much emotion, and a great oath,
eried out, ¢ Is it you, Sir?’ I then inquired after his
and his sister’s health. He answered, that his sister
was better, and he was very well, ¢ though'I did not
expect, Sir,’ cried he, with not a little confusion, ¢ to
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be seen by you in this situation.’ I-told him, I thought
it impossible he could appear in a situation more be-
-coming his character. ¢ You do not? answered he.
- ¢ By G—, I am very much obliged to you for that
opinion; but I believe, Sir, however my weakness
may prevail on me to descend from it, no man can be
more conscious of his own dignity than myself’ His
sister then called to him from the inner room; upen
which he rung the bell for her servant, and then after
a stride or two across the room, he said, with an
elated aspect, ¢I would not have you think, Mr.
Booth, because you have caught me in this dishabille,
by coming upon me a little too abruptly, I cannot
help saying a little too abruptly, that I am my sister’s
nurse. I inow Dbetter what is due to the dignity of a
man, and I have shown it in a line of battle. I think
I have made a figure there, Mr. Booth, and becoming
my character ; by G—, I ought not to be despised too
much, if my nature is'not totally without its weak-
nesées.’ »H’; uttered this, and some more of the same
kind, with great majesty, or, as he called it, dignity.
Indeed, he used some hard words that I did not under-
-stand ; for all his words are not to be found in a dic-
tionar‘r. Upon the whole, I could not easily refrain
from laughter; however, I conquered myself, and .
soon after retired from him, astonished that it was
.posgible for 3 man to possess true goodness, and be, at
- the same time, ashamed of it.
¢ But if I was surprised at what had passed at this
visit, how much more was I surpriged the next morn-
ing, when he came very early to.my chamber, and
wﬁl me he had not been able to sleep .one -wink
at what had passed between us!" ¢ There were some
words of yours,’ says he, ¢ which must be further
explained before we part. You told me, Sir, when
you found me in that situation, which I cannot bears
to recollect, that you thought I cpuld not appear in
ong more becoming my character: these were the
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words; I shall never forget them. Do you imagine
that there is any of the ‘dignity of a man wanting in
my character? Do you think that I have, during my
gister’s illness, behaved with a weakness that savours
too much of effeminacy? I know how much it is
benéath a man to whine and whimper about a trifli
girl, as well as you, or any man; and if my sister

ied, I should l¥ave behaved like a man on the occa-
sion. I would not have you think I confined: myself
from company merely upon her account. . I wag very
much disordered myself. - And when you surprigsed
e in that situation, I repeat again in that situation,
her nurse had not left the room three minutes, and I
was blowing the fire for fear it should have gone out.’
In this manner he ran on almost a quarter of an hour,
before he would suffer me to speak. At last, looking
steadfastly in his face, I asked him, if I must conclude
that he was in earnest. ¢In earnest! says he, re-

eating my ‘words, ¢ do you then take my character

or & jest? - ¢ Lookee, Sir,’ said I,-very gravely, ¢ I
think we know one another very well ; and I have no
reason to suspect you should impute it to fear, when I
tell you, I was so far from.intending to affront you,
that I meant you one of the highest compliments.
Tenderness for women is 80 far from lessening, that it
proves, a true manly character. The manly Brutus
showed the utmost tenderness to his Porcia; and the
great king of Sweden, the bravest, and even fiercest
of men, shut himself up three whole days in the midst
of a campaign, and would see no company, on the
death of a favourite sister.’ At these words, I saw his
features soften ; and he cried out, ¢ D—n me, 1 admire
the king of Sweden of all the men in the world; and
he is a rascal that is ashamed .of doing any thing
which the king of Sweden did, And yet if any king
of Sweden in France was to tell me that his sister had
more merit than mine, by G— I'd knock his brains
about his ears. Poor little Betsy ! she is the hongstest,
© WOL. X. o
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wowhivet gitl that ever was born, Heaven be pra

g leEdO
sho'i» recovered ; for, if I had lost her, I never shoul
bave enjoyed another happy moment.’ In this manner
he ran on some time, till the tears began to overflow;
which, when he perceived, he stopped; perhaps he
was unable te go an; for he seemetf almost choked.
‘After a short silence, however, having wiped his
with his handkerchief, he fetched a deep sigh, and
‘oried, ¢ I am ashamed you should seetlus,'iVI . Booth ;
but, d—n me, nature will get the better of dignity.'
I now comforted him with the example of Xerxes, as
I had done before with that of the king of Sweden;
and soon after we sat down to breakfast together, with
much cordial friendship : for I assure you, with all his
oddity, there is not a better-natured man in the world
than the major.” :

¢ Good-natured, indeed!’ cries Miss Matthews,
with great scorn: < a fool! how can you mention
such a fellow with commendation ?”

Booth- spoke as much as he could in defence of his
friend; in he had represented him in as favour-
able a light as possible, and had particularly left out
those hard words, with which, as he had observed a
little before, the major interlarded his discourse. Booth
then proceeded as in the next chapter.

———

CHAPTER IX.
Coniaining very extraordinary Matters.

¢« Miss BaTH,” continued Booth, ¢ now recovered
so fast, that she was abroad as soon as my wife. Our
little party quarrée began to grow agreeable again;
and we mixed with the company of the place more
than we had done before. Mons. Bagillard now again
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remewed his intimbcy ; for the countess his mistress
wab gone to. Paris; at which my wife at first showed
we dibsatisfaction; and I imagined that as she had
a friend and companion of her own sex, (for Miss
Bath and she had contracted the highest fondngss for
each other,) she would the less miss my company.
Hewever, I was disappointed in this expectation ; for .
slie soon began to express her former uneasiness, and
ber impatience for the arrival of Captain James, that
we might entirely quit Montpelier.

¢ I could not avoid conceiving some little displea-
sure at this humour of my wife, which I was forced to
think a little unreasonable.” ¢ A little do you cell
it?’ says Miss Matthews; ¢ Good Heavens! what &
husband are you!” ¢ How little worthy,” answered
he, ¢ as you will say hereafter, of such a wife as
Amelia! One day, as we were sitting together,
heard a violent scream, upon which my wife, startin
up, cried out, ¢ Sure that’s Miss Bath’s veice !’ an
immediately ran towards the chamber whence it pro-
ceeded. I followed her; and when we arrived, we
there beheld the most shocking sight imaginable ; Miws
Bath lying dead on the floor, and the major all bloody
kneeling by her, and roaring out for assistance. Ame-
lia, though she was herself in little better condition
than her friend, ran hastily to her, bared her neck,
and attempted to loosen her stays, while I ran up and
down, scarce knowing what I did, calling for water
and cordials, and dispatching several servants, ene
after another, for doctors and surgeons.

 Water, cordials, and all necessary implements
being brought, Miss Bath was, at length, recovered,
and placed in her chair, when the major seated him-
self by her. And now, the young lady being re-
stored to life, the major, who, till then, had engaj
4s little of his own as of any other person’s attention,
became the object of all our considerations, espec'i:&
hiis:poor sister's, who had no eooner recovered



148 ‘ -AMELIA.

cient strengch, than she b to lament her.brother,
crying out, that he was killed ; and bitterly bewaili
her fate, in having revived from her swoon to behol
so dreadful a spectacle. While Amelia ied her-
gelf to soothe the agonies of her friend, to
inquire into the condition of the mmajor;.in which 1
-was assisted e!:{ a surgeon, who now arrived.. . The
major declared- with great. cheerfulness, that.he did
not apprehend his wound to be in: the least ¢ Tous,
and therefore begged his sister to be comforted, say-
dng, lie was convinced the surieon-- would soon give
her the same assurance; but that good man was not
so liberal of assurances as the major had expected;
for as soon as he had probed the wound he gave.no
more than hopes, declaring .that it was a ve u%:y
wound ; but added, by way of consolation, z.n e
had cured many much worse, . . R
¢ When the major was dressed, his sister seemed to
possess his whole thoughts, and all his care was to
relieve her grief. He solemnly protested, that it was
no more than a flesh wound, and not very deep, nor
could, as he apprehended, be in the least dangerous;
and as for the cold expressions of the surgeon, he
very well accounted for them, from a motive too
obvious to be mentioned. From these declarations of
her brother, and the interposition of her friends ; and
above all, I believe, from that vast vent which she had
given to her fright, Miss Bath seemed a little pacified;
Amelia, therefore, at last prevailed; and as terrar
abated, curiosity became the superior passion. I
therefore now began to inquire what had -occasioned
that accident whence all the uproar arose. T
¢ The major took me by the hand, and looki
~ery- kindly at -me, said, ¢ My dear Mr. Booth,.
must begin by asking your pardon; for I have done
you an injury, for which nothingbut the height of friend-
ship in me can be an excuse; and therefore nothing
but the height of friendship in you can forgive.’ This

N
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p‘eﬂnﬂ e; madam; you will easily believe, great]
slarmed all the company, but especially me. . I a._n):
swered, ¢ Dear major, ’intyol; ive you, let it be what it
will; but what is it possibly you can have done to
injure me? ¢ That,’ replied he, ¢ which I am con-
vinced a man of your honour and-dignity of nature,

G—, must conclude to be one of the highest inju-. _
ries. I have taken out of your own hands the doing
yourself justice. I am afraid I have killed the man
.who hath injured your honour. I mean that villain,
Bagillard—but I .cannot proceed; for you, madam,’
said he to my wife, ¢ are concerned ;' and I know. what
is due to the dignity of your sex.” Amelia, I observed,
turned pale at these words, but eagerly-begged. him to
proceed. ¢ Nay, madam,’ answered he, ¢if ] am com-
manded by a lady, it is a part of my dignity to obey.’
He then proceeded to tell us, that Bagillard had rallied
him upon a supposition that he was pursuing my wife,
with a view 9fP gallantry; telling him, that he could
never succeed ; giving hints, that if it had beelkr's-
sible, he should have succeeded himself; and ending:
with calling my poor Amelia an accomplished prude;
upon which, the major gave Bagillard a box In the
ear, and both immediately drew their swords.

} ¢ The major had scarce ended his speech, when a
servant came into the room, and told me there was
a friar below, who desired to speak with me in great
haste. I shook the major by the hand, and told him
I not anly forgave him, but was extremely obliged to -
his- friendship ; and then going to the friar, I found
that he was Bagillard’s conféssor, from -whom he came
to me, with an earnest-desire of seeing me, that he
might- ask :{y ardon, and receive my forgiveness
before he died, for the injury he had intended me. My
wife at first opposed my going, from some sudden
fears on my account; but when she was convinced
they. were groundless, she consented. :

«“ ¥ found Bagillard.in- his bed; fot the major’s

’ o3
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"sword had passed up to the very hilt through his body.
- After havinl:g verypeamestl;ry asked myy pardon, he

made me many - compliments on the posseision of a

woman, who, joined to the most exquisite béauty,

was mistress of the most impregnable virtue; as a
- proof of which, he acknowledged the vehemence as

“well ag ill success of his attempts; and. to make
Amelia’s virtue appear the brigliter, his vanity was so
predominant, he could not forbear running over the
names of several women of fashion who had yielded to
his ion, which, he said, had never raged so vio-
lentf;s;or any othier as for my poor Amelia; and that
this violence, which: he had found wholly uncongquer-
able, he hoped would procure his pardon at my hands,
It is unne to mention what I said on the occa-
sion. I assured him of my entire forgiveness; and so
we parted. To say the truth, I afterwards thought
myself n:*ost obliged to him, for a meeting with
Amelia, tfle most luxuriously delicate that can be
‘imagined. N ’

“T now ran to my wife, whom I embraced with
raptures of love and tenderness. When the first tor-
rent of these was a little abated, < Confess ta me, oty
dear,’ said she, ¢ could your goodness prevent you
from thinking me a little unreasonable in expressing

5o much uneasiness at the loss of your’company, while
T ought to have rejoiced in the thoughts of your being
so well entertained? I know you must; and then
consider what I must have felt, while I knew I was
dafly lessening myself in your esteem, and forced into
a conduct, which I was gensible must appear to you,
who was ignorant of my motive, to be mean, s
and selfish.  And yet what other course had I to
take, with a man whom no denial, no scorn could
abash ? ‘ But if this was a cruel task, how much more
wretched still was the constraint I was obliged to
wear in his presence before you, to show outward
civility to the man whom my soul detested, for fear of
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any fatal consequence from your suspicion; and this
too, while I was afraid he would construe it to be an
encouragement. Do you not pity your poor Amelia,
when you reflect on her situation?’ ¢ Pity ! cried
1, < my love, is pity an adequate expression for esteem,
for adoration? But how, my love, could he carry this
on so secretly—by letters?” ¢ O no, he offered‘me
many’; but I never would receive but one, and that I
returned him. Good G—! I would not have such a
letter in my possession for the universe; I thought my
eyes contaminated with reading it.’"” ¢ O brave!”
cried Miss Matthews ; “‘heroicﬁ protest.— :

¢ Had I a wish that did not bear
. The stamp and image of my dear,

I'd pierce my heart through every vein,
And die to let it out agaiu.’ "’

- ¢ And can you really,” cried he, ¢ laugh at so much
tenderness ?” ¢T laugh at tenderness! O M® Booth,”
answered she, * thou knowest but little of Calista.”
¢ I thought formerly,” cried he, « I knew a great
deal, and thought you, of all women in the world, to
have the greatest——" ¢ Of all women! Take care,
Mr. Booth,” said she: ¢by Heaven, if you thought so,
you thought truly.. But what is the object of my
tenderness ?. such an object as——" ¢ Well, madam,”
says he, ¢ I hope you will find one.” - ¢ I thank you
for that hope, however,” says she, “ cold as it is; but
pray go on witl;xour story ;"—which command he im-

mediately obey
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CHAPTER X.
Containing a letter of a very curious hind.

« THe major’s wound,” continued Booth, ¢ was
really as slight as he believed it ; so that in a very few
days he was perfectly well ; nor was Bagillard, though
run through the body, long apprehended to be in any
danger of his life. The major then took me- aside, and
wishing me heartily joy of Bagillard's recovery, told
me I should now, by the gift (as it were) of heaven,
have an opportunity of doing myself justice. I an-
swered, I could not think of any such thing : for that
when I imagined he was on his death-bed, I had
heartily and sincerely forgiven him. ¢ Very right,
replied the major, ¢and consistent with your honour,
when he was on his death-bed; but that forgiveness
was only conditional, and is revoked by his recovery.
I told him, I could not possibly revoke it ; for that my
anger was really gone.—¢ What hath anger,’ cried he,
¢to do with the matter? the dignity of my nature hath
been always my reason for drawing my sword ; and
when that is concerned, I can as readily fight with the
man I lave, as with the man I hate.” I will nat tire
you with the regeﬁtion of . the whole argumenit, ia
which the major did not prevail ;. and, I really believe,
L sunk a little in his esteem upen that account, till
Captain James, who arrived soon after, again perfdctly
reinstated me in his favour. o

¢ When the captain was come, there remained no
cause of our longer stay at Montpelier; for as to my
wife, she was in a better state of health than I had
ever known her, and Miss Bath had not only recovered
her health, but her bloom ; and from a pale skeleton,
was become a plump, handsome young woman.
-James was again my cashier ; for, far from receiving
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any' remittance, it was now a long time since I had re-
cetved any letter from England, though both myself and
my dear Amelia had written several, both to my mother
and sister ; and now at our departure from Montpelier;
I bethought myself of writing to my good friend the
doctor, acquainting him with our journey to Paris,
whither I desired he would direct his answer. -

“ At Paris we all arrived, without encountering any
adventure on the road worth relating; nor did any -
thing of consequence happen here during the first
fortnight : for as you know neither Captain James-nor
Miss Bath, it is scarce worth telling you, that an affec-
tion, which afterwards ended in amarriage, began now
to appear between them, in which it may appear odd
to you that I made the first discovery of tﬁe lady’s
flame, and my wife of the Captain’s. S

¢ The seventeenth day after our arrival at Paris, I
received a letter from the doctor, which I have in my

et-book ; and, if you please, I will read it you;
or I would not willingly do any injury to his
words.” S

The lady, you may easily believe, desired to hear the

letter, and Booth read it as follows :

¢ ¢ My dear Children, .

¢ ¢ For I will now call you so, as you have neither
of you now any other parent in this world. Of this
melancholy news I should have sent you earlier notice,
if I had thought you ignorant of it, or indeed.if I
had known whither to have written. If your sister
hath received any letters from you, she hath kept them
a secret, and perhaps out of affection to you hath re-
posited them in the same place where she keeps her
goodness, and, what I am afraid is much dearer to her,
er money. The reports concerning you have been
various ; 8o is always the case in matters-where men
are ignorant: for when no man kndws what the truth
is, every man thinks himself at liberty to report wha
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he pleases. Those who wish i!'ou well, son Booth, say
simply that you are dead ; others, that you ran away
from the siege, and was cashiered. As for my daugh-
ter, all agree that she is a saint above; and there are
not wanting those who hint that her husband sent her
thither. From this beginning you will expect, I sup-
pose, better news than I am going to tell you; but
pray, my dear children, why may not I, who have
always laughed at my own afflictions, laugh at yours,
without the censure of much malevolence? I wish you
could learn this temper from me ; for take my word for
it, nothing truer ever came from the mouth of n hes-
then than that sentence,

¢ — Leve fit quod bene fertur onus.’*

«¢ And though I must confess, I ever thought Aris-
totle (whom I do not take for so great a blo a
some who have never read him) doth not very well
resolve the doubt which he hath raised in his Ethies,
viz. How a man, in the midst of King Priam’s misfor-
tunes, can be called happy ?—yet I have long thought
that there is no calamity so great that a Christian phi-
losopher may not reasonably laugh at it ; if the hei-
then Cicero, doubting of immortality (for so wisea
man must have doubted of that which had such slen-
der arguments to support it), could assert it as the
office of wisdom, Humanas res despicere atque infra s¢
positas arbitrari : :

¢¢ ¢ Which passage, with much more to the same put-
" pose, you will find in the third book of his Tusculan
Questions : ,

« ¢ With how much greater confidence may a good
Christian despise, and even deride, all temporary and
short transitory evils! If the poor wretch, who ks

® The burden becomes light by being well borne.
+ To look down on all human affairs as matters below ki coti
iderati ‘
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tradging on to hismiserablé ootiage, can laugh at the
shormes and tempests, the rain and whirlwinds, which
sowround him, while hia richest hope is only that of
vest ; how much more cheerfully must a man pass
through such transient evils whose spirits are buoyed
wp with the certain expectation of finding a neble
, and the most sumptuous entertainment r

¢0 receive him? I do not much like the simile; but I
camnot think of a better. And yes, inadequate a8
the simile' is, we may, I think, from the actions ef
mankind, conclude, that they will consider it as mueh
too strong; for in the case I have put of the entestain~
ment, is there any man so tender or poor-spirited as net
to despise and often to deride the fiercest-of those in-
clemencies which I have mentioned? but in our jour-
ney to the glorious mansions of everlasting bliss, hew
severely is every little rub, every trifling accideat
lamented; and if fortune showers down any of her
heavier storms upon us, how wretched do we pre-
sently appear to ourselves and to others! The reason
of this can be no other than that we are not in earnest
in ous faith; at the best, we think with too little at-
sention on this our great concern. While the moat
:paltry matters of this world, even those pitiful trifles,

e childish gewgaws, riches and honours, awe
transacted with the utmost earnestness, and most se-
ribus application, the grand and weighty affair of im-
mortality is postponed and disregarded, nor ever
-brought into the least competition with our affairs
there. If ome of my cloth should begin & disceurse
.of Heaven in the scenes of business or pleasure, in
‘the Court of Requests, at Garraway’s, or at White's,
would he gain a hearing, unless, perhaps, of some
sorry jester who would desire to ridiule him? would
.he nat presently acquire the name of the mad parson,
and be thought by all men worthy of Bedlam? or
would he not be treated as the Romans treated their
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Aretalogi,* and considered in the light of a buffoon?
But why should I mention’ those places of hurry-and
worldly pursuit !—What attention do we éngage even
in the it? here, if @ sermon be prolonged a little
.beyon(f t.Ee usual hour, - doth it not set - half -the
audiénce asleep? as I question not I have' by this
time both my children.—Well' then, like a-good-
natured surgeon, who prepares his patient for a pain-
ful operation by endeavouring as much as he can to
deaden his sensation, I will now communicate to you,
in your slumbering condition, the news with which I
threatened you. Your good mother, you are to
know, is dead at last, and hath left her whole fortune
to her elder daughter.’ This is all the ill news I have
to tell you. Confess now, if you are awake, did you
not expect it was much worse? did you not appre-
hend &?t your charming child was dead? far from it,
‘e is in . perfect health, and the admiration of eve
body; what is more, he will be taken care of, wi
the tenderness of a parent, till your return. What
pleasure must this give you! if, indeed, any thing can
add to the happiness of & married couple who are
‘extremely and deservedly fond of ‘each other, and,:as
ou write me, in perfect health, A superstitious
eathen would have dreaded the malice of Nemesis
in your situation; but, as T am a Christian, ‘I shall
-venture to add another circumstance to your felicity,
- by assuring you that you have, besides your wife, a
faithful and zealous friend.——Do not, therefore, my
‘dear children, fall into that fault which the eéxcellent
Thucydides observes is too common in human nature,
to bear heavily the being deprived of the smaller
‘good, without conceiving, at tge same time, any gra-
titude for the much greater blessings which we -are
suffered to enjoy. I have only furgher' to tell you,
® A set of beggarly philosophers, who' diverted great mén at
their table with burlgue dnalc’om-ses on virtde. great e
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my son, that when you call at Mr. Morand's, Rue
Dauphine, you will find yourself worth a hundred
pounds. Good heaven! how much richer are you
than millions of people who-ate in want of nothing!
¢ Farewell, and know me for . .

T " ¢ Your sincere and affectionate friend.”

" ¢ There, Madam,” cries Booth, “how do you like
the letter?” .

« Oh! extremely,” answered she, ¢ the Doctor is a
charming man; I always loved dearly to hear him
preach. I remember to have heard of Mrs. Harris's
death above a year before.l left the country; but
never knew the particulars of her will before. Iam
extremely sorr{ for it, upon my honour.”

. ¢« Oh, fy! Madam,” cries Booth, ‘“have you so
soon forgot the chief purport of the Doctor’s letter 7
. “ Ay, ay,” cried she, ¢ these are very pretty things
to read, I acknowledge; but the loss of fortune is a
serious matter; and I am sure a man of Mr. Booth’s
understanding must think so.” ¢ One consideration,
I must own, Madam,” answered he, “a good deal
baffled all the Doctor’s arguments. This was the
concern for my little growing family, who must one
day feel the_loss; nor was I so easy upon Amelia’s
account as upon my own, though she herself put on
the utmost cheerfulness, and stretched her invention
.to the utmost to comfort me.—But sure, Madam,
there is something in the Doctor’s letter to admire
beyond the philosophy of it; what think you of that
easy, generous, friendly manner, in which he sent me

. the hundred pounds?” ‘ ‘

' % Very noble and great indeed,” replied she; ¢but
prla:y] go on with your story; for I long to hear the
whole.” ' '

N

VOL. X. B
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CHAPTER XI.'
In whick Mr. Booth relates his return to England.

¢ NoTuING remarkable, as I remember, happened
during our stay at Paris, which we left soon after, and
came to London. Here we rested only two days, and
then, taking leave of our fellow-travellers, we set out
for. Wiltshire, my wife being so impatient to see the
child which she had left behind her, that the child she
carried with her was almost killed with the fatigue of
the journey. .

«“ We arrived at our inn late in the evening. Amelis,
though she had no great reason to be pleased with any
Eart of her sister's behaviour, resolved to behave to -

er, as if nothing wrong had ever happened. She
therefore sent a.kind of note to her the moment of our
arrival, giving her her option, whether she would
come to us at the inn, or whether we should that
evening wait on her. The servant, after waiting an
hour, brought us an answer, excusing her from cominﬁ
to us so late, as she was disordered with a cold, and
desiring my wife by no means to think of venturin,
out after the fatigue of her journey, saying, she woul
on that account, defer the great pleasure of seeing her
till the morning, without taking any more notice of

our humble servant, than if no such person had been
in the world, though I had very civilly sent my com-
pliments to her. fshould not mention this trifle, if it
was not to show you the nature of the woman, and
that it will be a kind of key to her future conduct.

“ When the servant returned, the good Doctor,
who had been with us almost all the time of his ab-
sence, hurried us away to his house, were we presentl
found a supper and a bed prepared for us. My wife
was eagerly dmgirous to see her child that night; but
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the Doctor would not suffer it ; and as he was at nurse
at a distant part of the town, and the Doctor assured
her he had seen him in perfect health that evening,
she suffered herself at last to be dissuaded.

“We ?ent that evening in the most agreeable
manner: for the Doctor’s wit and humour, joined to
the highest cheerfulness and good-nature, made him
the most agreeable companion in the world; and he
was now in the highest spirits, which he was pleased
to place to our account. We sat together to a very
late hour; for so excellent is my wife’s constitution,
that she declared she was scarce sénsible of amy
fatigue from her late journeys.

“ Amelia slept not a wink all night, and in the
wmerning early the Doctor accompanied us to the little
iafant. The transports we felt on this occasion were
really enchanting, nor can any but a fond parent con-
ceive, I am certain, the least idea of them. Our ima-
ginations suggested a hundred agreeable circum-
stances, none of which had, perhaps, any foundation.
‘We made words and meaning out of every sound, and
in every feature I found out some resemblance to my
Amelia, as she did to me.

¢ But I ask your pardon for dwelling on such inci-
dents; and mlly proceed to scenes which, to most per-
sons, will be more entertaining. '

¢« We went hence to pay a visit to Miss Harris,
whase reception of us was, I think, truly ridiculous;
and as you know the lady, I will endeavour to describe
it particularly. At our first arrival we were ushered
iato a parlour, where we were suffered to wait almost
an hour. At length the lady of the house appeared
in deep mourning, with a face, if possible, more dismal
then her dress, in which, however, there was every
appearance of art. Her features were indeed screwed
up o the very height of grief. With this face, and
in the most solemn gait, she approached Amelia, and
ooldly saluted her, After which, she made & very
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distant formal courtesy, and we all sat down. A short
silence now ensued, which Miss Harris at I !
broke, with a deep sigh, and said, ¢ Sister, hereis a

reat alteration in this place since you saw it last;
gleaven hath been pleased to take my poor mother to
itself.—(Here she wiped her eyes, and them con:
tinued :) I hope I know my duty, and have learned a

roper resignation to the Divine will ; but something
18 to be allowed to grief for the best of mothers; for
80 she was to us both; and if at last she made any
distinction, she must have had her reasons for so
doing. I am sure I can truly say I never wished,
much less desired it.” The tears now stood in poor
" Amelia’s eyes; indeed she had paid too many already
for the memory of so unnatural a parent. She an<
swered with the sweetness of an angel, that she was
far from blaming her sister’s emotions on so tender an
occasion; that she heartily joined with her -in her
grief ; for that nothing which her mother had done in
the latter part of her life, could efface the remem-
brance of that tenderness which she had formerly shown
her. Her sister caught hold of the word efface, and
rung the changes upon it.— Efface I’ cried she, ¢ Oh
Miss Emily, (for you must not expect me to repeat
names that will be for ever odious,) I wish indeed
every thing could be effaced.—Effaced! Oh that that
was possible! we might then have still enjoyed my

oor mother : for I am convinced she never recovered

er grief on a certain occasion.—Thus she ran on,
and after many bitter strokes upon her sister, at last
directly charged her mother’s death.on my marriage
with Amelia. I could be silent then no longer. - I
reminded her of the perfect reconciliation between us
before my departure, and the great fondness which
she expressed for me; nor could I help saying, in
very plain terms, that if she had ever changed her
opinion of me, as I was not conscious of having de-
served such a change by my own behaviour, 1 was
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well cenvinced to whose good offices I owed it. Guilt
hath very quick ears to an accusation. Miss Harnis
immediately answered to the charge. She said, such
suspicions were no more than she expected ; that they
were of a piece with every other part of my conduet,
and gave her one consolation, that they served to ac-
count for her sister Emily’s unkindness, as well to
herself as to her poor deceased mother, and in some
measure lessenedp the guilt of it with regard to her,
since it was not easy to know how far a woman is:in
the power of her husband. My dear Amelia reddened
at the reflection on me; and begged her sister to
name any single instance of unkindness or disrespect,
in which she had ever offended. To this the other
answered, (I am sure 1 repeat her words, though I
cannot mimic either the voice or air with which they
were spoken)— Pray, Miss Emily, which is to be the -
judge? yourself or that gentleman? I remember the
time when I could have trusted to your judgment in
any affair; but you are now no longer mistress. of
}'ourself, and are not answerable for your actions.
ndeed it is my constant prayer that your actions
may not be imputed to you. It was the constant
rayer of that blessed woman, my dear mother, who
18 now a saint above ; a saint whose name I can never
mention without a tear, though I find you: can hear it
without one.—I cannot help ohserving:some concerni
on so melancholy an occasian; it seems- due to. de-
cency ; but perhaps (for I alwaya wish to excuse you)
you are forbid to.cry.” The idea: af being bid:or forbid
to cry, struck so strongly on my fancy, that indignation
only could have prevented me from. laughing.. But
my narrative, I am afraid, begins to grow tedious.. In
short, after hearing, for near an hour, every malicious _
insinuation which a fertile genius could invent, we
took our leave, and separated, as persons who would
never willingly meet again.
¢ The next morning after this interview, Amelia res
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.ceived a long letter from Miss Harris ; in which, after

many bitter invectives against me, she excused her
mother, alleging' that she had been driven to do as
she did, in order to prevent Amelia’s ruin, if her for-
tune had fallen into my hands. She likewise very
remotely hinted, that she would be only a trustee for
her sister’s children, and told her, that on one condi-
tion only, she would consent to live with her as a
sister.  This was, if she could by any means be sepa-
rated from that man, as she was pleased to call me,
who had caused so much mischief in the family.

«1 was so enraged at this usaﬁe, that, had not
Anmelia intervened, I believe I should have applied to
a magistrate: for a search-warrant for that picture,
which there was so much reason to suspect she had
stolen ; and which, I am convinced, upon a search,
we should have found in her possession.” o

‘ Nay, it is possible enough,” cries Miss Matthews;
¢for I believe there is no wickedness of which the
lady is not capable.” - -

¢ This agreeable letter was succeeded by another
of the like uncomfortable kind, which informed me
that the company in which I was, being an additional
-one, raised in the beginning of the war, was reduced;
80 that I was now a Lieutenant  on half-pay. )
"= Whilst we were meditating on our present situa-
tion, the good Doctor came to us. When we related
to-him the manner in which my sister had treated us,
he .cried out, ¢Poor soul! I pity her heartily; for
this is the severest resentment he ever expresses; in-
deed I have often heard him say, that a wicked soul
is the.greatest object of compassion in the world.”” A
sentiment which we shall leave the reader a little time
to digest. . :
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CHAPTER XII
. In which Mr. Booth concludes his story,

« Tue next day the' Doctor set out for his parson-
age, which was about thirty miles distant, whither
Amelia and myself accompanied him, and where we
stayed with him all the time of his residence there,
being almost three months. ’

¢ The situation of the parish under my good friend’s
care ‘is very pleasant. It is placed among meadows
washed by a clear trout-stream, and flanked on both
sides with downs. His house indeed would not much
attract the admiration of the virtuoso.  He’ built it
“himself, and :it is remarkable only for its plainness;
with: which the furniture so well agrees, that there is
not one thing in it that may not be absolutely neces-
sary, except books, and the prints of Mr. Hogarth,
whom he calls a moral satirist.

¢ Nothing, however, can be imagined more agree-
able than the life that the Doctor leads in this homel
house, which he calls' his earthly paradise. All his

arishioners, whom he treats as his children, regard
gim as their common father. Once in a week he .
constantly visits every house in the parish, exaniines,
commends, and rebukes, as he.finds.occasion. - This
is practised likewise by his curate in his absence ; and
80 good an effect is produced by this their care, that
no quarrels ever proceed either to blows or lawsuits ;
no beggar is to be found in-the whole parish ; nor did-
I ever hear a very profane oath all the time I lived-
it '

¢ But to return from so agreeable a digression to-
my ‘own affairs, that are much less worth your atten-
tion. In the midst of all the pleasures I tasted in this
sweet place, and in the ‘most delightful company,
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the woman and man whom I loved above all things,
melancholy reflections concerning my unhappy cir-
cumstances would often steal into my thoughts. M
fortune was now reduced to less than forty poun
a-year; I had already two children, and my dear
Amelia was again with child. . -

“-One day the Doctor found me sitting by myself,
and: employed' in melancholy contemplations on this
subject. Hae told me he had abserved me growi
of late very serious; that he knew the:occasian, m&
neither wondered at, nor blamed me. He then asked
me if I had any prospect of going again into:the army ;
if not, what scheme of life I proposed to-myself?

] told him, that as I had no powerful: frisndeg I
could have but little expectations in a military way:;
that I was as incapable of thinking of any ether
scheme, as all business required some knowledge of
experience, and likewise money to set up:with; of all
which I was destitute. . :

¢ ¢« You, must know then, child,’ said the Dostor;
¢ that I have been thinking: on. this: subject as well: as
you: for I can think, I promise yeu;. with a: pléasant
countenance.” Thesa were his. words. ¢ As to. the
army, perhaps means might be found of getting you .
another commission; but:my danghter seems t6. hava
a violent objection to it; and to be. plain, I fancy you
yourself would find no. glory meke you amends. for
your absence from her. And for my part,” said he;
¢ I never think those men wise who for any worldly
interest forego the gremtest happiness of their lLives.
If I mistake not,’ says he, ¢a country-life, where you
aould be always together, would make you bath mueh
happier people’

¢ I answered, that of all things I preferred it moits;:
and I believed Amelia was of the same opinian;.

¢« The Doctor, after a little hesitation, prapased to:
ma to turn farmer, and offered ta let me hia nage;.
whioh was then become vacamt. He said; ik wasa
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farm which required but little 'stock, and ‘that little
should not be wanting. ) i

¢ I embraced this offer very eagerly, and with gréat
thankfulness, and immediate¥y repaired to ‘Amelia to'
communicate it to her, and to know her sentiments. .
« Amelia received the news with the highest tran-’

orts of joy; she said, that her greatest- fear liad
:Yv:ays been of my entering again into the army.’
She was so kind as to say, that all stations of life were:
equal to her, unless as one afforded her more of my:
company than another. ¢ And as to our children,™
said she, ¢ let us breed them up to an humble fortune,
and they will be contented with it : for ‘none,” added-
m‘y angel, ¢ deserve happiness, or indeed are capable’
of it, who make any particular station a necessary
ingredient.)” = =

% Thus,” Madam, you see me degraded from my
former rank in life; no longer Captain Booth, but
Farmer Booth, at your service. R

¢ During my first year’s continuance in this new
scene of life; nothing, I think, remarkable happened :
the history of one day would, indeed, be the history
of the whole year.” :

*¢ Well, pray then,” said Miss Matthews, ¢ do let us
hear the history of that day : I have a strange curiosity
to know how you could kill your time; and do, if
possible, find out the very best day you can.”

« If you command me, Madam,” answered Booth,
« you must yourself be accountable for the dullness
of the narrative. Nay, I believe, you have imposed a
very difficult task on me; for the greatest happiness
is incapable of desc¢ription. ‘

¢ rose then, Madam——" .

¢ Oh, the moment you waked, undoubtedly,” said
Miss Matthews. : o

- ¢¢ Usually,” said he, ¢ between five and six.”
] will have no usually,” cried Miss Matthews};
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« you gre confined to a day, and it is to be the best
and happiest in the year.” !

¢ Nay, Madam,” cries Booth, ¢ then I must tell you
the day in which Amelia was brought to bed, after a
painful and dangerous labour ; for that, I think, was
the happiest day of my life.”

«1 protest,” said she, ¢ you are become Farmer
Booth indeed. What a happiness have you painted
to my imagination !—you put me in mmdy of a news-
paper, where my Such-a-one is delivered of a
son, to the great joy of some illustrious family.” |

¢ Why, then, {odo assure you, Miss Matthews,”
cries Booth, I scarce know a circumstance that dis-
tinguished one day from another : the whole was cne
continued series of love, health, and tranquillity. Our
lives resembled a calm ‘sea.”

. % The dullest of all ideas,” cries the lady.

.« know,” said he, it must appear dull in descrip-
tion: for who can describe the pleasures which the
morning air gives to one in perfect health ; the flow
of spirits which springs up from exercise ; the delights
which parents feel from the prattle, and innocent
follies, of their children; the joy with which the
tender smile of a wife inspires a husband ; or, lastly,
the cheerful, solid comfort which a fond couple enjoy
in each other’s conversation? All these pleasures,
and evelg other of which our situation was capable,
we tasted in the highest degree. Our happiness was,
perhaps, too great; for Fortune seemed to
envious of it, and interposed one of the most eruel
accidents that could have befallen us, by robbing us
of our dear friend the Doctor.” ,

¢TI am sorry for it,” said Miss Matthews : ¢ he was
indeed a valuable man, and I never heard of his death
before.” : .

¢ Long may it be before any one hears of it,” cries
Booth. « He is, indeed, dead to- us; but will, I hope,
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¢énjoy many happy years of life. You know, Madam,
the Zbligatyionsphey had-to his patron the Earl; indeed
it was impossible to be once in his company without
hearing of them: I am sure you will neither wonder
that he was chosen to attend the young Lord in his
travels as his tutor, nor that the good man, however

isagrevable it might be (as in fact it was) to his
inclination, should comply with the earnest request of
his friend and patron.
% By this means I was bereft not only of the best
companion in the world, but of the best coumsellor ;
a loss of which I have since felt the bitter conse-
. quence; for no greater advantage, I am convinced,

can arrive to a young man who hath any degree of
understanding, than an intimate converse with one of
riper years, who is not only able to advise, but who
knows the manner of advising. By this means alone
youth can enjoy the benefit of the experience of age,
and that at a time of life when such experience will
be of more service to a man, that when he hath lived
Iong enough to acquire it of himself.

« From want of my sage counseller, I now fell into
many errors. The first of these was in enlarging my
bustiness, by adding a farm of one hundred a-year to
the parsonage; i renting which I had alse as bad a
bargain as the Doctor had befere given me a good
one. The consequence of which was, that whereas at
the end of the first year I wes worth upwards of four-
score pounds, at the end of the secand I was near half
that sum worse (as the phrase is) than nothing,

-« A second folly I was guilty of, in uniting families
with the curate of the parish, who had just merried,
#8 my wife and I thought, a very good sort of a woman.
‘We Irad not, however, lived one month together, be-
fore I plainly perceived this good sert of woman had
taken a great prejudice atghamst my Amelia; for which,
iF T had not known something of the human passion

and that high place which envy holds ameng shem,
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should not have been able to account: for so far was
my angel from having given her any cause of dislike,
that she had treated her not only with civility, but
. ¢ Besides superiority in beauty, which, I believe,
all- the world would have allowed to Amelia, . there
was -another cause of this envy, which I. am almost
ashamed to mention, as it may well be called my
) greatest folly. You are to know then, Madam, that
om a boy I had been always fond of driving a coach,
in which I valued myself on having some skﬁl. This,
perhaps, was an innocent, but I allow it to have been
a childish vanity. As 1 had an opportunity, there-
fore, of .buying an old coach and harness very cheap,
(indeed they cost me but twelve pounds,) and as [
considered the same horses which drew my waggons
would likewise draw my coach, I resolved on indulging
myself in the purchase. . .
¢ The consequence of setting up this poor old coach
is inconceivable. Before this, as my wife and myself
had very little distinguished ourselves from the other
farmers and their wives, either in our dress or our
way of living, they treated us as their equals; but
now they began to consider us as elevating ourselves
into a state of superiority, and immediately began to
envy, hate, and declare war against us. The. neigh-
bouring little squires, too, were uneasy to see a poor
renter become their equal in a matter in which they
placed so much dignity; and not doubting but it arose
In me from the same ostentation, they began to hate
me likewise, and to turn my equipage into ridicule;
asserting that my horses, which were as well matched
as any in the kingdom, were of different colours and
sizes ; with much more of that kind of wit, the only
basis of which is lying. ' :
“ But what will appear most surprising to you,
Madam, was, that the curate’s wife, wfxo, being lame,
had more use of the coach than my Amelia, (indeed
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~she seldom went to church in any other-manner,) was
one, of my bitterest enemies on the occasion. If she
had ever any dispute with Amelia, which all the sweet-
ness of my. poor firl could not sometimes avoid, she
was sure to Introduce, with a malicious sneer, ¢ Though
my husband doth not keep a coach, Madam.’ Nay,
she took this opportunity to upbraid my wife with the
losg of her fortune, alleging, ¢ That some folks might
have as .good pretensions to a coach .as other foﬂa
and a better too, as they brought a better fortune to
their husbands; f)ut, that all people had not the art of
- making brick without straw.’ :
. ¢ You will wonder, erhaps, Madam, how I can
remember such stuff, which, indeed, was a long time
only matter. of amusement to both Amelia and myself';
but we, at last, experienced the mischievous nature
of envy, and that it tends rather to produce tragical
than comical events. My neighbours now began to .
conspire against me. They nicknamed me, in deri-
sion, the 'Squire Farmer. Whatever I bought, 1 was
sureto buy dearer; and when I sold, I was obliged
to sell cheaper, than any other. In fact, they were
all united; and while they every day committed
trespasses on my lands with impunity, if any of my
cattle escaped into their fields, I was either forced to
enter into a lawsuit, or to make amends fourfold for
the damage sustained.

¢ The consequences of all this could be no other
than that ruin which ensued. Without tiring you with

articulars, before the end of four years I became

involved in debt near three hundred pounds more
than the value of all my effects. My landlord seized
my stock for rent; and to avoid immediate confine-
ment in prison, I was forced to leave the country,
with all that I hold dear in the world, my wife and
my poor little family.

« In this condition, I arrived in town five or six

days ago. I had just taken a lodging in the verge of
VOL. X, Q
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the court, and had writ my dear Ametia word where
she mright find me, when d{e had settled her affairs in
the best ntanner she could. That very evening, as I
was returning home from a coffee-house, a fray hap-
pening in the street, I endenvoured to assist the in-
yured party, when I was seized by the watch, and
sfter being confined all niibt in the roundhouse, was
conveyed in the morning before a justice of »
who committed me hither; where I should probably
have starved, had I not, from your bands, found a
most unaccountable preservation.—And here, give tie
leave to assure you, my dear Miss Matthews, that
whatever advantage I may have reaped from your
misfortune, I sircerely lament it; mor would I zave
purchased any relief to myself at the price of seeing
you in this dreadful place.” ' ‘

He spake these last words with great tenderness:
* for he was a man of consummate good-nature, and

had formerly had much affection-for this young lady;
indeed, more than the generality of people are apﬂgv
of entertaining for any person whatsoever.
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Py
CHAPTER I
Containing very Mysterious Matter.

M!ss Mareuews did not in the least fall short of
Mr. Booth in expressions of tendernesa. Her eyes,
the most eloquent orators on such occasions, exerted
their utmost force; and, at the cenclusion of his
speech, she cast a look as languishingly sweet as ever
Cleopatra gave to Anthony. In real fact, this Mr.
Booth had been her first love, and had made some
impressions on her young heart, which the leasned in
this branch of phiiosoph({ affirm, and perhaps truly,
are never to be eradicate
t. When Boath had finished his story, & silence ensued
of some minutes; an interval which the-paister womrld
describe much bettier than the writer. 9. seadays
may, however, be able to make: pretty pertinent gox-
jeotures, by what 1 have said above, eapecially when
they are told that Miss Matthews broke the silonee
by a.sigh, and oried, ¢ Why is Mr. Booth unwilling
to. allow me the.happiness of thinking my misfortunes
have-been. of some little advantage to him:>—sure the
. Amelia would not be so:selfish to envy me that
pleaaure. Noj net if she was so.much: the. ess as



172 AMELIA.

she is the happiest of women.” ¢ Good Heavens!
Madam,” said he, “do you call my poor Amelia the
hapiiest of women?” ¢ Indeed I do,” answered she,
briskly : ¢Oh, Mr. Booth, there is a speck of white
in her fortune, which, when it falls to the lot of a
sensible woman, makes her full amends for all the
crosses which can atteng her. Perhdps she may not
be sensible of it ; but if'it had been my blest fate—
Oh, Mr. Booth, could I have thought, when' we were
first acquainted, that the most agreeable man in the
world had been capable of making the kind, the
tender, the affectionate husband !—the happy Amelia
in those days was unknown; Heaven hmf not then
iven her a prospect of the happiness it intended
er. But yet it did intend it het: for sure there is a
fatality in the affairs of love; and the more I reflect
on my own life, the more I am convinced of it. Gh
Heavens ! how a thousand little circumstances crowd
into my mind. When you first marched into our
town, you had then the colours in your hand; as you
passed under the window where I stood, my glove b
accident: dropped into the street; you stooped, too
up my glove, and putting it upon the spike belonging
to your colours, lifted it up to the window. : Upar
this, a young lady who stood by said, ¢ So, Miss, the
young officer hath accepted your challenge.’ I blushed
then, and I blush now, when I confess to you, I
thought you the prettiest young fellow I had ever
-seen ; and, upon my soul, I believe you was then the
-prettiest fellow in the world.” Booth here made a
6w bow, and cried, ¢ Oh, dear Madam, how ignorant
was I of my own happiness!” ¢ Would you
have thought so?” answered she: <“however, thereis
some politeness, if there be no sincerity in"what you
say.” Here the governor of the enchanted castle
“interrupted them, and, entering the room without any
ceremony, acquainted the lady and gentleman that it
was locking-up time; and, addressing Booth by the -
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fame M’m asked him if he would not please ta -
have a bed; adding, that he might have one in the

next room to the lady, but that it would come dear;
for that he never let a bed in that room under a guinea,
nor could-he afford it cheaper to his father. ‘

No answer was made to this proposal; but Miss
Matthews, who had already learned some of the wa
of the house, said, she beliet¥éd Mr. Booth would like
to drink a glass of something; upon which the glo.-
vernor immediately trumpeted’ the praises of his
rack-punch, and, without waiting for any further com~
mands, presently groduced a large bowl of that liguor.

The governory having recommended tlie goodness
of his punch by a hearty drauglit, began to revive the
other matter, saying, that he was just going to bed,
énd must- first {oeﬁ up.—* But suppose,” said Miss
Matthews, with a-smile, * the Captain and I should
have a mind to sit up all night.” <« With all my
heart,” said the governor; ¢ but I expect a consi-
deration for those matters, For my part, I don’t
inquire into what doth not concern me; but single
and double are two things. If I lock-up double, ¥
expect half-a-guinea; and I'm sure the Captain can-
not think that’s out of the way—it is but the price of
a bagnio.”, '

Miss Matthews’s face became of the ‘colour of
scarlet at these words. However, she mustered up
her spirits, and, turning to Booth, said, ¢ What say
you, Captain ?—for my own part, T had never less in-
clinatiop to sleep; which hath the greater charms for
you, the punch or the pillow?’ <« I hope, Madam,”
answered Eootb, ‘“you have a better opinion of me,
than to doubt my 'Preferring Miss Matthews’s -con-
versation to either.” ¢I assure you,” replied she,
¢ it is no compliment to you, to say that I prefér
yours to sleep at this time.” -

The governor, then, having received his fee, de-

Q3
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m-ted ;- and turning the key; :left ‘the  gentleman and
to themselves. - T .

n imitation of. him, we will lock-up likewise a
scene which we do not think proper to expose to the
eyes of the public. If any over-curious readers should
be disappointed on this occasion, we will recommend
such readers to the Apologies with which certain ga
ladies have lately been l.eased_ to oblige the world,
where they will possibly find every thing. recorded
that ‘at this interval. ‘

But though we decline painting the scene, it. is not
our intention to conceal from the world the frailty of
Mr. Booth or his fair partner, who certainly
that evening in a manner inconsistent with the strict
rules of virtue and chastity. v

To say the truth, we are much more concerned for
the behaviour of the gentleman than of the'lady ; not
only for his sake, but for the sake of the best woman
in the world, whom we should be sorry to consider as
yoked to a man of no worth nor honour.

We desire, therefore, the good-natured and candid
reader will be pleased to weigh attentively the several
unlucky circumstances which concurred so critically, *
that fortune seemed to have used her utmost endes-
vours to ensnare poor Booth’s constancy." Let the
reader set before his eyes-a fine young woman, ina
manner a first love, conferring obligations, and using
every art to soften, to allure, to win, and to inflame;
let him consider the time and place; let him_re-
member that Mr. Booth was a young fellow in the
highest vigour of . life; and lastly, let him add one
single circumstance, that the parties were alone toge-
ther: and then if he will not acquit the defendant, he
must be convicted ; for I have nothing more to say in
his defence.- : :

ot
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CHAPTER. IL

The latter part of which we expect will please our Reader
. better than {‘zefamer{ )

A . wHorE week did our ladf and gentleman live im:
this criminal conversation, in which the happiness of
the former was much: more: perfect than that of the
latter: for though the charms of Miss Matthews, and -
her excessive endearments, sometimes lulled every-
thought in the sweet lethargy of pleasure, yet, in the
intervals of his fits, his virtue alarmed and roused him,
and b,rm:ght the image of poor.-injured Amelia to’
haunt and torment him. In fact, if we regard this -
world only, it is the interest of every man to be either
serfet:tly good or completely bad. - He had better

estroy his conscience than gently wound .it. . The.
manx itter reflections which every bad action costs a
mind in which there are any remains. of goodness, -
are not to be compensated by the highest pleasures -
which such an action can produce.
© Soit haﬂpened to Mr. Booth. Repentance. never
failed to follow his transgressions ; and yet so perverse
is our judgment, and so slippery is the descent of vice,
when once we are entered into it, the same crime:
which he now repented of became a reason for deing
that which was to cause his future repentance; and:
he continued to sin on, because he hag begun. His:
repentance, however, returned still heavier and heavier,
till at last it flung him ioto a melancholy, which Miss
Matthews plainly perceived, and at which she could
not avoid expressing some resentment in obscure hints,
and ironical compliments on Amelia’s superiority to-
her whole sex, who could.not cloy a gay young fellow
by many years' ppssession..- She. would .then repeat
the compliments which others:had. made to her.qwn!

N
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beauty; and could not forbear once crying out,
¢ Upon my soul, my dear Billy, I believe the chief
disaSvantage on my.side is in mz;superior fondness ;
for love, in the minds of men, hath one quality 3t
least of a fever, which is to prefbr- coldhess ih-the
object. Confess, dear Will, is .there not somethi
vastly refreshing in the cool air of a prude? Boo
fetched a deep sigh, andl begged her never more to
mention Amelia’s name. ¢ Oh, Will}” cries shie; « &id’
. that request proceed from' the' metive T:coul@: wish;,
1 should be the happiest:of womankind:"-<¢ Yo
would not sure, M. " sgid Booth, ‘“desire & -sacri-
fice, which I must be a villsih to make ‘to: amy>
¢ Desire!” answered she, “are there awy bounds to
the desires of love ?—have not I been sacrificed; hath
not my first love been torn from my bleeding heart?
I claim a prior right.—As for sacri , I can: make
them too; and would sacrifice the whole world 'at the:
least call of my love.”

+ Here she delivered a letter to Booth, which she had
received within an hour, the conterts of whichl were
these :—

¢« Dearest Madam,

¢ Those -only who truly know what love i&, car
have any conception of the horrors I felt: a¢ Hesariiig-
of your confinement at my arrival in town, which wss'
this morning. I immediately sent my- lawyer to in-
quire into the particulars, who brought me the agree-
able news that the man whose heart’s blood ought not
to be valued at the rate of a single hair of yours,
is entirely out of all danger, and that you might’
be admitted. to bail. I presently ordered him to go-
with two of my tradesmen, who are to be  bound in-
any sum for your appearance, if he should be mean.
enough to-prosecute you. Though you may ct,
ny attorney with you soon, -Ewmldlnot»déhy'wm
this, as I hope the news will .be. agreealile_.to youw'
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My chariot will attend at the same:time to carry you -
wherever you please. You may easily guess what'a
violence I have done to myself in not waiting on you
in person; but I, who "know your delicacy, feared it
might offend, and that you might think me ungenerous
en to -hope from your distresses a happiness, .
which I am resolved to owe to your free gift alone,
when {:tur- good-nature shall induce you to bestow on «
me what. no man living can merit. I beg -you.will:
pardon all the contents of this hasty letter, and do
me the honour of believing me, : o
¢ Dearest Madam,
¢ Your most passionate admirer, - -
¢ and most obedient humble servant,
“ Danon.”

Booth thought he had somewhere before seen the:
same hand ; but-in his present hurry of spirits could
not recollect whose it was; nor did the lady give him
any-time -for reflection: for he had scarce read the:
letter when she produced a little bit of paper, and:
cried out, « Here, Sir, here are the contents which he-
fears will offend me.” She then put a bank-bill of a
hundred pounds into Mr. Booth’s hands, and asked-
him, with a smile, if he did not think she had reason
to be offended with so much insolence ?

- Before Booth -could return any angwer, the go-
vernor arrived, and introduced Mr. Rogers, the at«
torney, who acquainted the lady, that-he had-brought
her discharge frem her confinement, and that a chariot
waited at the door to atterid her wherever she pleased.-

She received the discharge from Mr. Rogers, and
said she was very much obliged to the gentleman who-
employed him, but that she would not make use of
the chariot, as she had no notion of leaving that
wretched place in a triumphant manmner: in which
resolution.when the attorney found. her obstinate, Je
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withdrew, as did the gowernor with miiny haws; and:
as many ladyships. '

They were: no saoner gone, than Booth asked the
lady, why she would refuse the chariot of a gentleman
who had behaved with such excessive n . She
looked earnestly upon him, and eried, * Haw unkind:
iz that question! Do you imagine I weuld: go. snd:
leave you in such a situation? ¢ thou knowest-hat lisgh:
of Calista? Why, da you think I conld ascept: thix
hundred pounds from a man I dislike, unless it waa:
to be serviceable to the. man I lave? . b insist-an youp:
ta}kgng it as your own, and using whatever you want
of it.” :

Booth protested, in the snlemmnest manner, that he
would not touch a shilling of it, sa{in , he had already
received too many obligations at her hands, and more
than ever he should be ablp, he feared, to repdy.
« How unkind,” answered she, is evegy word yom
say! why will you mention obligations? love newer-
confers.any. It doth every thing for its awn salie.- I
am not, therefare, ohliged ta the man whose passion:
makes him generous: for I feel how. incensiderable
the whole world would appear to me, if I aould: throw:
it after my heart.” .

* Much more of this kind passed, she still: pressing the:
bank-note upon him, and he as absolutely refusing.
till Boath left the lady to dress herself, and went to
walk in the area.of the prison. . : .
" Miss Matthews now. applied to the governer to:
know by what means she might procure the Captain
his liberty, The governor answered, ¢ As he-cannot
get bail, it will be a-difficult matter; and maney tobe
sure there must be: for peoﬁﬁ, no doubt, expect to:
touch on these occasions. en prisoners have net
wherewithal:as the law requires to entitle themselves
to justice, why they must be beholden to other.pee~
ple, ta give them their liberty; and people will not tx
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be stire suffér others to be beholden to them for no-

ing, whereof there is goed reason: for how should
we all live, if it was not for these things?”—¢ Well,
well,” said she, ““and how much it cost?”’—

«How much!”’ answered he, * How much! why, let
e sce.”—Here he hesitated some time, and then
tmswered, *ahat for five guineas he would undertake
40 procure the Captain lis discharge.”—That being
thesum which he eemputed to remiin in the lady’s
pocket; for as to the gentleman’s, he had long been

ai with the emptiness of it.
iss. Matthews, to whom money was as dirt, (in-
deed she may be thought not to have known the value
of it,) delivered him the bank-bill, and bid him get it
changed: «for if the whole,” says she, * will procure
him his L s he shall have it this evening.”

. % The whole, Madam!”’ answered the governor, as
soon as he had recovered his breath: for it almost
fersook him at the sight of the black word hundred.
% No, no. There might be people indeed—but I am
‘not one of those. A hundred! no, nor nothing like
it.—As. for myself, as I said, 1 will be content with
five guineas, and I am sure that’s little enough. What
wther people may expect, I cannot exactly say. To
be sure his worship’s clerk will expect to touch pretty
handsomely; as for his worship himself, he never
touches any thing, that is, not to speak of; but then
the co! le will expect something, and the watch-
men must have something, and the lawyers on both
sides they must have their fees for finishing.”—
s Well,” said she; I leave all to you. If it costs me
twenty pounds I will have him discharged this after-
aoon. But you must give his discharge into my
hands, without letting the Captain know any thing of
the matter.”

The governor promised to obey her commands in
every particuler; m&he was 80 very industrious,
thm though disner was just thén coming upon the
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_ table, at her earnest request he-eet out immediately
- on the purpose, and went, as he said, in pursuit of
" the lawyer. : -
" All the other company assembled at table as' usual,
. where poor Booth was the only person out of spirits,
, This was imputed by all present to a wrong cause;
, nay, Miss Matthews herself either .could not, or weuld
. not, suspect that there was an; thigg-_deeper than the
_ des_gair, of being speedily disc{m‘g , that lay heavy
* on his mind. : . . o
" However, the mirth of the rest, and a pretty liberal
. quantity of. punch, which he swallowed after dinner,
. (for Miss Matthews had ordered a very large bowl at
her own expense, to entertain the good company at
_her farewell,) so far exhilirated his spirits, that, when
“the young lady and he retired to their tea, he had all
.the marks of gaiety in his countenance, and his ey
sparkled with good-humour. : :
" The gentleman and lady had spent about two hours
in tea and conversation, when the governor returned,
.and privately delivered to the lady the discharge for
ber friend, and the sum of eighty-twa paunds five
_shillings; the rest having been, he said, disbursed in
“the business, of which he was ready at any time to
‘render an exact account. ) Lo
. Miss Matthews being again alene with Mr. Booth,
she put the discharge iato his hands, desiring him to
‘ask her no questions; and adding,. I think, Sir, we
have neither of us now any thing more to do at this
‘place.” She then summoned the governor, and or-
ered a bill of that day’s expense, for long scores
were not usual there; and at the same time ordered 8
hackney-coach, without having yet.determined, whi-
ther she would go; but fully determined she was,
wherever she went, to take Mr. Booth with her. -
- The governor.-was naw approaching with a long
roll of paper, when a faint voice was. heard to cry out
hastily, “Where is he 7" and presently a female spectre,
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all pale and bredthléss, rushed into the room, and fell

into Mr. Booth’s arms, where she immediately fainted .
away. '

) B%ch_made a_ shift to support his lovely burthens

though he was himself in a condition very . little dif«

ferent from hers. Miss Matthews likewise, who pre-

sently recollected the face of Amelia, was struck mo-'
tionless with the syrprise; nay, the governor himself,

thaugh not: easily moved at sights of -horror, stood

aghast, and neither offered to speak nor stir. :

Happily for Amelia, the governess of the mansions
had out of curigsity followed her into the room, and
was the only useful person present on this. occasiony
she immediately called for water, and ran to the lady’s’
assistance, fell to loosening her stays, and performed. -
all the offices proper at such a season; which had so,
good an effect, that Amelia soon recovered the dis- -,
order which the violent agitation of her spirits had
caused, and found hersclf alive and awake in her hus-
band’s arms. )

i . Some tender. caresses, and a soft whisper or two,

passed privately between Booth and his lady; nor was

1t without great difficulty that poor Amelia put some

re¢straint on her fondness, in a place so improper for

a tepder interview. She now cast her eyes round the

reom, and fixing them on Miss Matthews, who stood
like a statue, she soon recollected her, and addressing

her by her name, said, ¢ Sure, Madam, I cannot be

mistaﬂen in those features; though meeting you here

might almost make me suspect my memory.’

Miss Matthews's face was now all covered with
scarlet. The reader may easily believe she was on no
account pleased with Awmelia’s presence; indeed, she
expected from her some .of those insults, of which
virtuous women are generally so liberal to a frail sis-
ter; but she was mistaken; Amelia was not one,

Who thought the nation ne’er could thrive, :
.. /Il all the whores were burnt alive. - - .-
VOL. X. : R

.
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Her virtue could support itself with its own intrinsie
worth,. without borrowing any assistance from the
vices of other women; and she considered their natu-
ral infirmities as the objects of pity, not of contempt
or abhorrence. : '
. When. Amelia therefore perceived the visible con~
fusion in Miss Matthews, she presently called- to re-
membrance some stories which she had -imperfectly
heard.; for as she was not naturally attentive to scan-
dal, and had kept very little company since her return
to England, she was far from being"a mistress of the
lady’s whole history. However, she had heard enough
to impute her confusion to the right cause; she ad-’
vanced to her, and told her she was extremely sorry
to meet her in such a place, but hoped that no very
great; misfortune was the accasion of it. :

Miss Matthews began, by degrees, to recover her’
spirits, . She answered with a reserved air, ¢ am-
much obliged to you, Madam, for your concern; we
are all liable to misfortunes in this world. - Indeed, I
know not why I should be much ashamed of being in
any place where I am in such good ‘company.” ’

Here Booth interposed. He had before acquainted
Anelia, in a whisper, that his confinement was at an
end, . ¢ The unfortunate accident, my dear,” said he,
“ which brought this young. lady to this melaricholy
place is entirely determined; -and she is now as abso-
lutely at her liberty as myself.”

Anmelia; imputing the extreme coldness and reserve
of the lady to the cause already mentioned, advanced
still more and more in proportion as she drew back:
till the governor, who had withdrawn some time, re-
turned, and acquainted Miss Matthews that her coach
was at the door; upon which the comgany soon sepa- |
rated.. Amelia and Booth went together in Amelia’s
coach, gnd poor Miss Matthews was obliged to retire
alone, after having satisfied the demands of the gover-
nor, which in one day only had amounted to a pretty
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considerable sum: for he, with great dexterity, pro=
portioned the bills to the abilities of his guests.

It may seem perhaps wonderful to some reade
that Miss Matthews should have maintained that col
reserve towards Amelia, so as barely to keep within
the_rules of civility, instead of embracing an oppore -
tunity which seemed to offer, of iaining some degree
of intimacy with a wife, whose husband she was s¢
fond of: but besides that her spirits were entirely
disconcerted by so sudden and unexpected a disaps
pointment, and besides the extreme horrors which
she conceived at the presence of her rival, there is,
I believe, something so outrageously suspicious in the
nature of all vice, especially when joined with any
great degree of pride, that the eyes of those whom
we imagine privy to our failings are intolerable to
us, and we are apt to aggravate their opiuions to our
disadvantage far beyond the reality.

—

CHAPTER IIIL

Containing wise observations of the author, and other
matlers.

Tuere is nothing more difficult than to lay down
any fixed and certain rules for happiness; or indeed
to judge with any precision of the happiness of others,
from the knowledge of external circumstances. There
is sometimes a little speck of black in the brightest
and gayest colours of fortune, which contaminates
and deadens the whole. On the contrary, when all
without looks dark and dismal, there is often a secret
ray of light within the mind, which turns-every thing
to real joy and gladness. C . -

I have in the course of my life sgen mRuy dCcoRsions



184 AMELIA.
to mhake this obsérvation; and Mr. Booth was at pre-
sent a very pregnant instance of its truth. He was
iust delivered from a prison, and in the possession of
is beloved wife and children; and (which might be
imaginéd greatly to augiment his joy) Fortune had
done all this for him within an hour, without giviig
him the least warning or reasonable ‘expectation of
this strange reverse in his circumstances; and yet it is
‘certain, that’ there were very few men in the ‘world
more seriously miserable than he was at this instant.
A deep melancholy seized his mind, and cold damp
" gweats overspread his person, so that he was scarce
animated; and poor Amelia, instead of a fond, warm
husband, bestowed her caresses on a dull lifeless lump
of clay. He endeavoured however at first, as mu
as possible, to conceal what he fett, and attempted
whatis the hardest of all tasks, to act the part of a
happy man; but he found no supply of spirits to
carry on this deceit, and would have probably sunk
under this attempt, had not poor Amelia’s simplicit
helped him to another fallacy, in which he had muc
better success. . L
This worthy woman very plainly perceived the dis-
order in her husband’s mind; and having no doubt of
the cause. of it, especially when she saw the tears
stand in his eyes at the sight of his children, threw
her arms round his neck, and embracing him with
rapturous fondness, cried out, ¢ My dear Billy, let
nothing make you uneasy. Heaven will, I doubt not,
- provide for us and these poor babes. Great fortunes
. @re not necessary to happiness. For my own part, I
‘can levek iy mind with any state; and for those poor
little things; whatever condition of life ‘'we breed
them to, th4t will-be sufficient to maintain them 'in.
How many thousands abound in affluence, whose for-
tunes are much lower than ours! for it is not from
nature, but from education and habit, that ' our wants
are chiefly derived. Make yourself: easy; therefore,

\
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amy dear love; for you have a wife who will think hex-
self happy with you, and endeavour to make:you a0
in any situation. Fear nothing, Billy; indugtry will
always provide us a wholesome meal; and I will. take
care that neatness and cheerfulness shall make it a
pleasant one.” | L

Booth presently took the cue which she had given
him. He fixed {is eyes on her for a minute, with
preat earnestness and inexpressible tenderness; and
then cried, ¢ Oh my Amelia, how much are you my
superior in every perfection! how wise, how great,
how noble are your sentiments; why can I not imi-
tate what I so much admire? why can I not look
with your constancy on those dear little pledges of
our loves? All my philosophy is bafled with the
thought, that my Amelia’s children are to struggle
with a cruel, hard, unfeeling world, and to buffet
those waves of fortune which have overwhelmed their
father. Here I own I want your firmness, and am
not witheut an excuse for wanting it; for am I not
the cruel cause of all your wretchedness? have F nat
stepped between you and fortune, and been the cursed
obstacle to all your greatness and happiness?”

¢ Say not so, my love,” answered she. ¢ Great I
might have been, but never happy with any other
man, Indeed, dear Billy, I laugh at the fears you
formerly raised in me; what seemed so terrible at a
distance, now it approaches nearer appears to have
been ‘a mere bugbear—and let this comfort you, that
I look on myself at this day as the happiest of
women ; nor have I done any thing which I do not
rejoice in, and would, if I had the gift of prescience,
do again.” :

Booth was so overcome with this, behaviour, that
he had no words to answer. To say the truth, it was
difficult to find any worthy of the occasion. He threw
himself prostrate at her feet, whence poor Amelia wag

) : R3
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forced to use all her strength, as well as entreaties, to
raise, and replace him in his chair. ~

Such is ever the fortitude of perfect innocence, and
such the depression of guilt in minds not utterly aban-
-doned. Booth was naturally of a sanguine temper; -
nor would any such apprehensions as he mentioned.
have been sufficient to'have restrained his joy, at
meeting with his Amelia. In fact, a reflection on the
Anjury he had done her was the sele cause of his grief.
This it was that enervated his heart, and threw him
.into agonies, which all that profusion of heroic ten-
-derness that the most excellent of women intended
for his comfort served. only to heighten and aggra-
"vate; as the more she rose in his admiration, thé more
she quickened his sense of his own unworthiness.

After a disagreeable evening, the first of that kind
that he had ever passed awith his Amelia, in whi¢h he
had the utmost difficulty to force a little cheerfulness,
and in which her spirits were at length overpowered
by discerning the oppression on his, they retired to
rest, or rather to misery, which need not be de-
scribed.

YThe next morning at breakfast, Booth began to re-
cover a little from his melancholy, and to taste the
company of his children. He now first thought of
inquiring of Amelia by what means she had disco-
vered the place of his confinement. Amelia, after
gently rebuking him for not having himself acquainted
her with it, informed him, that it was known all over
the country, and that she had traced the original of
it to her sister; who had spread the news with a ma-
licious joy, and added a circumstance which would
'have frightened her to death, had not her knowledge
of him made her give little credit to it; which was,
that he was committed for murder. But though she
had discredited this part, she said that not hearing
from him, during several successive posts, made her
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too apErehensive of the rest: that she got a convey-
.ance therefore for herself and children to Salisbury;
from whence the stage-coach had brought them to
town, and having deposited the children at his lodg-
ing, of which he had sent her an account on his first

- arrival in town, she took a hack, and came directly to -
the prison where she heard he was, and where she
found him.

Booth excused himself, and with truth, as to his not
having writ: for, in fact, he had writ twice from the
.prison, though he had mentioned nothing of his con-
finement; but as he sent away his letters after nine
at night, the fellow to whom they were intrusted had
burnt them both, for the sake of putting the two-
-pence in his own.pocket, or rather in the pocket of
the keeper of the next gin-shop.: :

- As to the account which Amelia gave him, it served
rather to raise-than satisfy his curiosity. He began
to suspect that some person had seen both him and
-Miss Matthews together in the prison, and had con-
founded her case with his; and this the circumstance
.of murder made the more probable. - But who this

erson should be, he could not guess. After giving
‘Eimself therefore some pains in forming conjectures
‘to no purpose, he was forced to rest contented with
his ignorance of the real truth.

Two or three days now passed without producing
any thing remarkable; unless it were, that Booth more
and more recovered his spirits, and now had. almost
regained his former degree of cheerfulness, when the
following letts arrived, again to torment him:

¢ Dear Billy, .
¢ To convince you I am the most reasonable of wo-
men, I have given you up three whole days to the
unmolested possession of my fortunate rival: I can
refrain no longer from letting you know that I lodge .
- in Dean-street, not far. from the church, at the:siga
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of the Pelican and Trumpet, where I expect this
evening to see you—DBelieve me, I am, with more
affection than any other woman in the world can be,
' «“ My dear Billy, :
¢ Your affectionate, fond, doting,
: “F. MATTHEWS.”

Booth tore the letter with rage, and threw it into
the fire; resolving never to visit the lady more, unless
it was to pay her the money she had lent him, which
he was determined to do the very first opportunity:
for it was not at present in his power.

This letter threw him back into his fit of dejection,
in which he had not continued long, when a packet
from the country brought him the following from his
friend Dr. Harrison: '

¢ Lyons, January 21, N. S.
¢ Sir,

¢ Though I am now on my return home, I have
taken up my pen to communicate to you some news I
have heard from England, which gives me much un-
easiness, and concerning which I can indeed deliver
my sentiments with much more ease this way than any
other. In my answer to Zour last, 1 very freely gave
you my opinion, in which it was my misfortune to
disapprove of every step you had taken; but those
were all pardonable errors. Can you be so partial to
yourself, upon cool and sober reflection, to think what I
am going to nention is so? I promise you, it appears to
me a folly of so monstrous a kind, that, had I heard
it from any but a person of the highest honour, I
should have rejected it as utterly incredible. T hope
you alreddy guess what I am"about to name; since
Heaven forbid your conduct should afford you any
choice of such gross instances of weakness. In a
word, then, you have set up an equipage. What shail
4 inyent in your excuse, either o o&tsor to mysel?
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“In truth, I can find no excuse for you, and what is
‘more, I am certain you can find none for yourself.” I
must deal therefore very plainly and sincerely with
You. " Vanity is always contemptible ; but when joined
with™ dishonesty, it becomes odious and detestable.
‘At whose expense are you to support this equipage?
is it not entirely at the expense of others? and will it
not finally end in that of your poor wife and children?
You know you are two years in arrears to me. If I
could impute this to any extraordinary or common
accident, I think I should never have mentioned it;
‘but I will not suffer my money to support the ridicu-
lous, and I must say, criminal vanity of any one. I
exiﬁect therefore to find, at my return, that you have
either discharged my whole debt, or your equipage.
‘Let me beg -you seriousl{ to consider your circum-
'stancqg and condition in life, and to remember that
your situation will not justify any the least unneces-
sary expense. Simply to be poor, says my favourite
-Greek historian, was not held scandalous by the wise
Athenians ; but kighly so, to owe that poverty to our
-own indiscretion. Present my afféctions to Mrs. Booth,
‘and be assured that I shall not, without great reason,
‘and great pain too, ever cease to be,
o ; ¢« Your most faithful friend,
' “R. HARRISON.”

Had this letter come at any other time, it would
have given Booth the most sensible affliction; but so
-totally had the affair of Miss Matthews possessed his
‘'mind, that, like a man in a most raging fit of the
gout, he was scarce capable of any additional tor-
ture ; nay, he even made a use of this latter epistle,
as it served to account to Amelia for that concern
which he really felt on another account. The poor
‘deceived lady therefore applied herself to give him
‘¢omfort where he least wanted it. She said, he might
‘easily perceive that the matter bad been misrepre»
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sented te the Docter, who would not, she was sura,
retain the least anger against him when he knew the
real truth,

_ After a short conversation on this subject, in which
Booth appeared to be greatly consoled by the argu-
ments o gﬁs wife, they parted. He went to take a.
walk in the Park, and sge remained at home to pre-
pare him his dinner.

He was no sooner departed than his little boy, not
quite six years old, said to Amelia, “La! mamma,
what is the matter with poor papa? what makes him
Jook so as if he was going to cry? he is not half so
merry as he used to be in the country.” Amelia an-
swered, ‘“Oh, my dear! your papa is only a little
thoughtful, he will be merry again soon.”—Thea
looking fondly on her children, she burst into an
. agony of tears, and cried, ‘ Oh Heavens! whgs have
these poor little infants done? why will the bafbarous
world endeavour to starve them, by depriving us ar
our only friend?—O my dear, your father is ruined,
and we are undone.”—The children presently accom-
panied their mother’s tears, and the daughter cried—
¢ Why, will any body hurt poor papa? hath he done
any harm to any body ?”—¢ No, my dear child,” said
the mother, “he is the best man in the world, and
therefore they hate him.” Upon which the boy, who
was extremely sensible at his years, answered, ¢ Nay,
mamma, how can that be? have not you often told
me, that if I was good, everybody would love me?”
¢ All good people will,” answered she. ¢ Why don’t
they love papa then?” replied the child, «for I am
sure he is very good.” ¢ So they do, my dear,” said
the mother, ¢ but there are more bad people in the
world, and they will hate you for your goodness.”
¢ Why then bad people,” cries the child, * are loved
by more than the good.”—¢ No matter for that, my
dear,” said she, ¢ the love of one good person is mere
worth having than that of a thousand wicked ones;
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1y, if there was no such person in the world, still
you must be a good boy: for there is onein Heaven
who will love you; and his love is better for you than
that of all mankind.” . '

. This listle dialogue we are rehensive will be.
read with contempt by many; indeéed we should not
have thought it worth' recording, was it not for the
excellent example which Amelia here gives to all
mothers. This admirable woman never let a ‘day
pass without instructing her children in some lesson
of .religion and morality. By which means she had,
in their tender minds, so strongly annexed the ideas
of fear and shame to every idea of evil of which they"
were susceptible, that it must require great pains and
length of habit to separate them. Though she was
the tenderest of mothers, she never suffered any symp-
tom of malevolence to show itself in their most trifling
actions without discouragement, without rebuke; and
if it broke forth with any rancour, without punish-
ment: in which she had such success, that not the
least mark of pride, envy, malice, or spite discoveréd
itself in any of their little words or deeds. o

——

CHAPTER IV.
In t;:kich Amelia appears in no unamiable light. »

AwmELIA, with the assistance of a little girl, who'
was their only servant, had dressed her dinner; and'
she had likewise dressed herself as neat as any lady,’
who had a regular set of servants, ‘could have done;
when.Booth returned, and brought with him his friend
James, whom he had met with in'the Park ; and who,
as Booth absolutely refused to ‘dine away froh' his
wife, tc whom he had promised to return, had invited * -
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himself to dine with.him. Amelia had none of that: .
paltry pride, which possesses so mang' of her sex; and’
which disconcerts their tempers and gives them the:
air and looks of furies, if their husbands bring in an.
unexpected guest, without giving them timely warn-
ing to provide a sacrifice to their own vanity. Amelia
received her husband’s friend with. the utmost com--
plaisance and good-humour: she made, indeed, some:
apology for the homeliness of her dinner; but.it was-
politely turned as a compliment to Mr. James’s friend«
ship, which could carry him where. he was sure-of
being so,ill entertained ; and gave not the least hint.
how magnificently she would have provided, %ad she-
expected the jfavour of so much good company. - A
phrase which is generally meant to contain, ‘not only-
an apology for the lady of the house, but a tacit satire-
on her guests for their intrusion, and is at least a
strong insinuation that they are not welcome., .- -
Amelia failed not to inquire very earnestly after:
her old friend Mrs. James, formerly Miss Bath, ard-
was very sorry to find that she was not in town. The
truth was, as James had married out.of a violent.
liking of, or appetite to her person, possession had
surfeited him, and he was now grown so heartily tired
of his wife, that she had very little of his company;
she was forced, therefore, to content herself with.
being the mistress of a large house and equipage in
the country, ten months in the year, by herselF. - The
other two he indulged her with the diversions of .the
town; but then, though they lodged under the same
roof, she had little more of her husband’s society than
if they had been one hundred miles apart. With all:
this, as she was a woman of calm passions, she made.
hierself contented; for she had never had .any .violent.
affection for James: the match was of the prudent:
kind, and to her advantage; for his fortune, by the,
death of an uncle, was become very considerable;.
and she had gained every thing by the bargain but &.
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husband, which her constitution suffered her to be
very well satisfied without.

When Amelia, after dinner, retired to her children,
James began to talk to his friend concerning his
affairs. He advised Booth very earnestly to think of
getting again into the army, in which he himself had
met with such success that he had obtained the com-
mand of a regiment, to which his brother-in-law was
lieutenant-colonel. These preferments they both owed
to the favour of fortune only: for though there was
no objection to either of their military characters, yet
neither of them had any-extraordinary desert; and,
if merit in the service was a sufficient recommendation,:
Booth, who had b=en twice wounded in the siege,
seemed to have the’fairest pretensions; but he re-
mained a poor half-pay lieutenant, and the others
were, a8 we have said,” one of them a liedtenant-
colonel, and the other had a regiment. Such rises
we often see in life, without being able to give any
satisfactory account of the means, and therefore as-
cribe them to the good-fortune of the person. . .
» Both Colonel James and his brother-in-law were
members of parliament; for as the uncle of the former
had left him, together with his estate, an almost cer--
tain interest in a borough, so he chose to confer this,
favour on Colonel Bath; a circumstance which would
bave been highly immaterial to mention here, but as.
it serves to set forth the goodness of James, who en-
deavoured to make up in kindness to the family what
he wanted in fondness for his wife. . - ' .
+ Colonel James then endeavoured all in his power
to Iersuade Booth to think again of a military life, .
and very kindly offered him his interest towards ob--
taining him a company in the regiment under his
command. Booth must have been a madman,.in his
present circumstances, to have hesitated one moment
at accepting such an offer; and he well knew Amelia,
notwithstanding her aversion to the army, was much.

VoL, X, . 8
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too wise to make the least scruple of giving her con.
sent. Nor was he, as it appeared afterwards, mistaken
in hjs opinion of his wii;e's understanding : for she
made not the least objection when it was communi,
cated to her, but contented herself with an express
stipulation, that wherever .he was commanded to
(for the regiment was now abroad) she should ace
company him. o

: Booth, therefore, accepted his friend’s proposal with
a profusion of acknowledgments; and it was agreed
that Booth should draw up a memorial of his preten+
sions, which Colonel James undertook to present to
some man of power, and to back it with all the force
he had. . -

Nor did the friendship of the Colonel stop heres
“«You will excuse me, dear Booth,” said he, ¢ if,
after what you have told me, (for he had been very
explicit in revealing his affairs to him,) I suspect you
must want money at this time. - If that be the case,
as I am certain it must be, I have fifty pieces at your
service.” This generosity brought the tears into
Booth’s eyes, and he at length confessed that he had
not five guineas in the house ; upor which James gave
him a bank-bill for twenty pounds, and said he would
give him thirty more the next time he saw him.

Thus did this generous Colonel (for generous he
really was to the highest degree) restore peace and
comfort to this little family ; and, by this act of bene-
ficence, make two of the worthiest people two of the
happiest that evening.

glere, Reader, give me leave. to stop a minute, to
lament that so few are to be found of this benign dis-
- position ; that while wantonness, vanity, avarice, and
ambition, are every day rioting and triumphing in the:
follies and weakness, the ruin and desolation of man-
kind, scarce one man in a thousand is eapable of
tasting the happiness of others. Nay, give me leave
te wonder, that peide, which is constangly struggling,
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and often imposing on itself to gain some little pre-
;eminence, should so szldom hint to us the only certain
as well as laudable way of setting ourselves above
.andther man—and that is by becoming his benefactor.

CHAPTER V.

Contdining an Eulogium Kfan Innoéence, and other
grave Matters.

BooTH passed that evening and all the succeeding
day with his Amelia, without the interruption of
almost a single thought concerning Miss Matthews,
after having determined to go on the Sunday, the
'only day he could venture without the verge m the
present state of -his affairs, and pay her what she had
advanced for him in the prison. But she had not 8o
lonﬁ patience ; for the third day, while he was sitting
with Amelia, a letter was brought to him. As he
knew the hand, he immediately put it in his pocket
unopened, not without such an alteration in his coun-
tenance, that had Amelia, who was then playing with
one of the childrén, cast her eyes towards him, she
must have remarked it. This accident, however,
luckily gave him time to recover himself: for Amelia
was so deeply engaged with the little one, that she
did not even remark the delivery of the letter. The
maid soon after returned into the room, saying, the
chairman desired to know if there was any answer to
the letter.—¢ What letter?” cries Booth. ¢ The letter
I gave you just now,” answered the girl.—¢ Sure;”
cries Booth, ¢ the child is mad; you gave me do
letter.”—¢¢ Yes, indeed I did, Sir,” said the poor girl.
¢ Why then, as sure as fate,” cries Booth, ¢ I threw
i into the fire, in my reverie,. Why, child, why did
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-you not tell me it was a letter?—bid the chairman
come up—stay, I will go down myself; for he will
otherwise dirt the stairs with his feet.”

Amelia was gently chiding the girl for her careless-
ness, when Booth returned, saying, it was very true
that she had delivered him a letter from Colonel James,
and that perhaps it might be of consequence. ¢ How-
ever,” says he, I will step to the coffee-house, ag%
send him an account of this strange accident, which
know he will pardon in my present situation.” »

Booth was overjoyed at this escape, which poor
Amelia’s total want of all jealousy and suspicion made
it'very easy for him to accomplish: but his pleasure
was considerably abated, when, upon opening the
letter, he found 1t to contain, mixed with several very
strong expressions of love, some pretty warm ones of
the upbraiding kind ; but what most alarmed him was
a hint that it was in her power (Miss Matthews's) to
make Amelia as miserable as herself. Besides the

general knowledge of

~—— Furens quid femina possit,

‘he had more particular reasons to apprehend the rage
of a lady who had given so strong an instance how
far she could carry her revenge. She had already
sent a chairman to his lodgings, with a positive com-
mand not to return without an answer to her letter.
This might of itself have possibly occasioned a disco-
very; and he thought he had great reason to fear,
that if she did not carry matters so far as purposely
and avowedly to reveal the secret to Amelia, her
indiscretion would at least effect the discovery of that
which he would at any price have concealed. Under
these terrors, he might, I believe, be considered, as
the most wretched of human beings. .
Oh, Innocence, how glorious and happy a portion
art thou to the breast that possesses thee ! thou fearest
. peither the eyes nor the tongues of men, . Truth, the
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niost powerful of all things, is thy strongest friend;
and the brighter the light is in which thou art dis-
played, the more it discovers thy transcendant beau-
ties. Guilt, on the contrary, like a base thief, suspects
every eye-that beholds -him to be privy to his trans-
gressions, and every tongue that mentions his name
to be proclaiming them. Fraud and Falsehood are
his weak. and treacherous allies; and he lurks, trem-
bling in the dark, dreading evéry ray of light, lest it
should discover him, and give him up to shame and
punishment. -

‘While Booth was walking in the Park with all these
horrors in his mind, he again met his friend Colonel
James, 'who soon took notice of that deep concern
which the other was incapable of hiding. After some
little conversation, Booth said, ¢ My dear Colonel, I
am sure I must be the most insensible of men, if I did
not look on you as the best and the truest friend; I
will therefore, without scruple, repose a confidence in
you of the highest kind. I have often made you
privy to my necessities, I will now acquaint you with
my shame, provided you have leisure enough to give
me a hearing : for I must open to you a long history,
since I will not reveal my fault, without informing

ou, at the same time, of those circumstances, which,
“hope, will in some measure excuse it.” i
ie Colonel very readily agreed to give his friend
a Eatient hearing. So they walked directly to a
coffee-house at the corner of Spring-Gardens, where,
beinf in a room by themselves, Booth opened his
whole heart, and acquainted the Colonel with his
amour with Miss Matthews, from the very beginning
to his receiving that letter which had caused all his
resent uneasiness, and which he now delivered into
is friend’s hand. :

The Colonel read the letter very attemtively twioe
over, (he was silent indeed long enough to have read
it oftener,) and then, turning to Booth, suid, ¢ Well,

8
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Sir; and is it so grievous a.calamity to be the obe
ject of a young ‘lady’s affection; especially of one
whom you allow to be so extremely handsome?”
¢ Nay, {ut my dear friend,” cries Booth, ¢ do not jest
with me, you who know my Amelia.” ¢ Well, my
-dear friend,” answered James, ¢ and you know Amelia,
-and. this lady too—but what would you have me do
for you ?” ¢ I would have {:ou give me your advice,”
says Booth, « by what method I shall get rid of this
dreadful woman without a discovery.” ¢ And do you
really,” cries the other, ¢ desire to get rid of her?’
¢ Can you doubt it ” said Booth, ¢ after what I have
communicated to you, and after what you yourself
‘have seen in my family ? for, I hope, notwithstanding
this fatal slip, I do not appear to you in the light of a
profligate.” ¢ Well,” answered James, ¢ and what-
ever light I may appear to you in, if you are really
tired of the lady, and if she be really what you have
represented her, I'll endeavour to take her off- your
hands ; but I insist upon it, that you do not deceive
me in any particular.” Booth protested, in the most
golemn manner, that every word which he had spoken
was strictly true; and being asked, whether he would
give his honour never more to visit the lady, he assured
. him that he never would. He then, at his friend’s
" request, delivered him Miss Matthews’s letter, in
‘which was a second direction to her lodgings, and de-
clared to him, that if he could bring him safely out of
this. terrible affair, he should think himself to have 8
still higher obligation to his friendship than any which
-he had already received from it. :
‘Booth pressed the Colonel to go home with jjm to
dinner; but he excused himselg being, as he said,
-already engaged. However, he undertook in the
afternoon to do all in his power that Booth should re-
‘ceive no more alarms from the quarter of Miss Mat-
thews, whom' the Colonel undertook to pay all the
demands she bad on his friend. _They then separated:
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“the Colonel went to dinner at the King’s Arms, and
Booth returned in high spirits to meet his Amelia. -
The next day, early in the morning, the Colonel
came to the coffee-house, and sent for his friend, who
" lodged but at a little distance. The Colonel told him
he had a little exaggerated the lady’s beauty; how-
ever, he said, he excused that; ¢for you might think,
*g:rhaps,” cries he, ¢ that your inconstancy to the
est woman in the world, might want some excuse.
- Be “that 'as it will,” said he, ¢ you may make your-
self easy, as it will be, I am convinced, your own
- fault, if you have ever any further molestation from
Miss Matthews.” oo :
Booth soured forth very warmly a great profusion
of ‘gratitude on this occasion ; and nothing more any-
-wise material passed at this interview, which was ve
- short, the Colonel being in a great .-hurry, as he had,
he said, some business of very great importance to
transact that morning. :

The Colonel had now seen Booth twice, without
‘remembering to give him the thirty pounds. This
_ the latter impute§ entirely to forgetfulness; for he
-had "always found the promises of the former to be
-equal in value with the notes or bonds of other people.
- He was more surprised at what happened the next day,
* when, meeting his friend in the Park, he received only

a cold salute from him ; and though he passed him five

or six times, and the Colonel was walking with a sin-
- gle officer of no great rank, and with whom he seemed
*In' no earnest conversation ; yet could not Booth; who
- was-alone, obtain any further notice from him.,

~ This gave the. poor man some alarm; though he
could scarce persudde himself there was any design in
- all this éoldness or forgetfulness. - Once he imagined
that he had lessened himself in the Colonel’s opinion,
-by having discovered his inconstancy to Amelia; but
:the known character of the other presently cured him
-of this suspicion, for he was a perfect li{

ertine with . -
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rd to tvomeén; that being indeed the princip

mlsh in his character, whicf otherwise might m
deserved much ¢ommendation for good-nature, gene-
rosity, and friendship. But he carried this one to a
most unpardonable. height ; and made no scruple of
openly declaring, that if he ever liked a woman well
enough to be uneasy on her account, he would cure
himself, if he could, by enjoying her, whatever might
be the consequence. :

Boeth could. not therefore be persuaded that the
Colonel would so highly resent in another a fault of
which he was himse]%most notoriously guilty. After
much consideration, he could derive this behavioar
from nothing better than a capriciousness in his
friend’s temper, from a kind of inconstancy of mind,
which makes men grow weary of their friends, with
no more reason than they often are of their mistresses,
To say the truth, there are jilts in friendship as well
as in love; and by the behaviour of some men in both,
one would almost imagine that they industriously
sought to gain the affections of others, with a view
only of making the parties miserable. - . -

This was the consequence of the Colanel's behs-
viour to Booth. Former calamities had -afflicted him;
but this almost distracted -him ; and the more so, 28
he was not able well to account for such conduct,. nor
to conceive the least reason of it.

Anmelia, at his return, presently perceived the dis-
turbance in his mind, though he endeavoured with
his utmost power to hide it; and he was at length
prevailed upon by her entreaties to discover to her
the cause of it; which she no sooner heard, than she
applied as judicious a remedy to His disordered spirits,
as either of those great mental physicians, Tully -er
Aristotle,- could have thought of. She used ‘many
argumnts to persuade him that he was in an errer;
and had mistaken forgetfulness and carélessness for &
tlesigned neglect. C
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" But as this physic was only eventually good, and
as its efficacy depended on her being ‘in the right, a
point in which she was not-apt to be too positive, she

“thought fit to add some consolation of a more certain
and positive kind. ¢ Admit,” said she, “my dear,

‘that Mr. James should prove the unaccountable per-
son you have suspected, and should, without being

‘able to allege any cause, withdraw his friendshi
from you, (for surely the accident of burning his
Jetter 1s too trifling and ridiculous to mention,) why
should this grieve you? The obligations he hath con-

“ferred on you, I allow, ought to make his misfortunes
almost your own; but they should not, I think, make
'{ou see his faults so very sensibly, especially when,

-by one of the greatest faults in the world cemmitted
against yourself, he hath considerably lessened all
obligations : for sure, if the same person who hath
contributed to my happiness at one time, doth every

"thing in his power maliciously and wantonly to make
‘e miserable at another, I am very little obliged to
such a person. And let it be a comfort to my dear
Bilg, that however other friends may prove false and
fickle to him, he hath one friend, whom no incon-
‘stancy of her own, nor any change of his fortune, nor
time, nor age, nor sicknes®, nor any accident can ever
alter ; but who will esteem, will love, and dote on him
for ever.” So saying, she flung her snowy' arms
about his ngck, and gave him a caress so tender, that
it seemed almost to balance all:the malice of his fate.

And, indeed, the behaviour of Amelia would have

‘made him completely happy, in defiance of all adverse
circumstances, had it not been for those bitter ingre-
dients which he himself had thrown into his cup; and
which prevented him from truly relishing his Amelia’s
sweetness, by cruelly reminding him how unworthy
he was of this excellent creature. ,
v. Booth did not long remain in the dark as to the
conduct of James, which at first appeared to him to
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be 30 great a mystery ; for this very afternoon he re-
ceived a letter from Miss Matthews, which unravelled
the whole affair. By this letter, which was full of
bitterness and upbraiding, he discovered that James
was his rival with that lady, and was indeed the iden-
-tical person who had sent the hundred pound note to
Miss Matthews, when in the prison. He had reason
to believe likewise, as well by the letter as by other
.circumstances, that James had hitherto been an un-
successful lover: for the lady, though she had for-
feited all title to virtue, had not yet so far forfeited all
‘pretensions to delicacy, as to be, like the dirt in the
street, indifferently common to all. She distributed
her favours only to those she liked, in which number
that gentleman had not the happiness of being in-
cluded. ‘ ;
When Booth had made this discovery, he was not.
so little versed in human nature, as any longer to he-
sitate at the true motive to the Colonel’s conduct ; for
‘e well knew how odious a sight a happy rival is to
an unfortunate lover. I believe he was, in reality,
glad to assign the cold treatment he had received from
his friend to a cause which, however unjustifiable, is,
at the same time, highly natural ; and to acquit him
of a levity, fickleness, and caprice, which he must
have been unwillingly obliged to have seen in a much
worse light.
.. He now resolved to take the first opportunity of ac-
costing the Colonel, and of coming to a perfect expla-
mation upon the whole matter. ‘He debated likewise
with himself, whether he should not throw himself
at Amelia’s feet, and confess a crime to her, which
he found so little hopes of concesaling, and which: he
foresaw would occasion him so many difficulties and
terrors to endeavour to conceal. Happy had it been
for him, had he wisely pursued this step ; since, in all
probability, he would iave received imthediate for-'
giveness. from the best of women: but he had not
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sufficient resolution ; or, to speak pethaps more
truly, he had too much pride to. confess his guilt,
and preferred the danger the highest inconveniences
to the certainty of being put to the blush. :

———

CHAPTER VI

In which may appéar that wiolence is sometimes done to
. : the name of love.

WaEN that happy day came, in which unhallowed
hands are forbidden to contaminate the shoulders of
the unfortunate, Booth went early to the Colonel’s
‘house, and being admitted to his presence, began
with great freedom, though with great gentleness, to
complain of his not having dealt with him with ‘more
openness. ‘¢ Why, my dear Colonel,” said he, ¢“would

u not acquaint me with that secret which this letter

th disclosed 7’ James read the letter, at which his
countenance changed more than once ; and then, after’
a short silence, said, ¢ Mr. Booth, I have beén to
blame, I own it; and you upbraid me with justice.
The true reason was, that I was ashamed of my own
folly:. .D—n me, Booth, if I have not been a most
consummate fool, a very dupe to this woman; and
she hath a particular pleasure in making me so.. E
know what the impertinence of virtueis, and I can °
submit to it ; but to be treated thus.by a whore!—
You must forgive me, dear Booth; but your success:
was a kind of triumph over me which I could not bear..
I own, I have not the least reason to conceive any anger.
against you; and yet, curse me if I should not have
been ess displeased at your lying with my own wife ;'
nay, I could almost have parted with half my fortune.
to you.more willingly than have suffered you te re-
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ceive that trifle of my money which you received at
her hands. - However, I ask your pardon ; and I pro-
mise you, I will never more think of you with the least
ill-will on the account of this.woman; but as.for her,
d—n me, if I do not enjoy her by some means or
other, whatever it costs me; for I'am already about
two hundred pounds out of°pocket, without having
scarce had a smile in return.”

Booth expressed much astonishment at this declara-
tion; he said, “he could not conceive how it was pos-.
sible to have such an affection for a woman who did
not show the least inclination to returnit.” James
gave her a hearty curse;_and said,  Pox of her in-
clination; I want only tWe possession of her person;
and that you will allow is a very fine one. But, besides
my -passion . for her, she hath now pitiued my pride;
for how.can a man of my fortune brook being refused
by a whore?” ¢ Since you are so sef on the busi-
ness,” cries Booth, ¢ you will excuse my saying so, I
fancy you had better change your method of.applying
to her: for, as she is, perhaps, the vainest woman upon
earth, your bounty may probably do you little service;
nay, may rather actually disoblige her. Vanity is
plainly her predominant passion, and, if you will ad-
minister to that, .it will infallibly throw her into your
arms. . To.this I attribute my own unfortunate success.
While she relieved my wants and distresses, she was
daily feeding her own vanity ; whereas, as every gift
of yours asserted your superiority, it rather offended
than pleased  her.. Indeed women generally love to
be of the obliging side; and if we examine their fa-
vourites, we shall find them to be much oftener such
as they have conferred obligations on, than such as
they have received them from.” ’

ere was something in this speech which Pleased

the Colonel ; and he said with a smile, « I don’t know.
how it is, Will; but you know women better than.I.":
$¢ Perhaps, Colonel,” -answered Booth, ¢ I have:
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wtudied “their minds more.” ¢ I don’t however nmich
" envy you your knowledge,” replied the other: ¢ for
I never think their minds worth considering. How- .
ever, I hope I shall profit a Jittle by your experience
with Miss Matthews. Damnation seize the proud in-
.solent harlot ! the devil take me, if I don’t love her
more than I ever loved a woman !”
# The rest of their conversation turned on Booth's:
affairs. The Colonel again reassumed the part of a
friend, gave him the remainder of the money, and
promised to take the first opportunity of laying his:
memorial before a great man. S

Booth was greatly overjoyed at this success. ‘No-:
thing now lay on his mind,- but to conceal his frailty
from Amelia, to whom he was afraid Miss Mat--
thews, in the rage of her resentment, would commu-
nicate it. This apprehension made him stay almost
constantly at home; and he trembled at every knock
at the door. His fear moreover betrayed him into a’
meanness, which he would have heartily despised on
any other occasion. This was to order the maid to
deliver him any letter directed to Amelia, at the same
time strictly charging her not to acquaint her mistress
with her having received any such orders.

A servant of any acuteness would have formed
strange conjectures from such an injunction ; but this
poor girl was of perfect simplicity ; so great indeed
- was her simplicity, that had not Amelia been void of
Call icion of her husband, the maid would have
soon after betrayed her master. '

One afternoon, while they were drinking tea, little
Betty, so was the maid called, came into the room;
and calling her master forth, delivered him a card
which was directed to Amelia. Booth having read
the card, on his return into the room chid the girl for
calling him, saying, “If you can read, child, you must
see it was directed to your mistress.”” To this the
girl answered pertly enough, ¢ I am sure, Sir, you-

T S
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ardsred me to bring every letter first to you.” " This
hist, with many women, would have been sufficient tov
have blown up the whole affair; but Amelia, who
heard what the girl said ghrough the medium of love
and confidence, saw the matter in a much better light
than it desexrved; and looking tenderly on her hus-
band, said, ¢ Indeed, my love, I must blame you for
a conduct, which perhaps I ought rather to praise, as
it proceeds only from the extreme tenderness of your
aﬁg::ion. But why will you endeavour to keep any
secrets fram me ? believe me, for my own sake you
ought not: for as you cannot hide the consequences,
you make me always suspect ten times worse than
the reality. While I have you and my children well
hefore .my eyes, I am capable of facing any news
which can arrive ; for what ill news can come (unless’
indeed it concerns my little babe in the country) which:
doth not relate to the badness of our circumstances?
and those, I thank Heaven, we have now a fair pros-
peet of retrieving. Besides, dear Billy, though my
understanding be much inferior to yours, I have some-
times had the happiness of luckily hitting on some
argument which hath afforded you comfort. This you
know, my dear, was the case with regard to Colonel
James, whom I persuaded you-to think you had mis-
taken, and you see the event proved me in the right.”
Se happily, both for herself and Mr. Booth, did the
excellence of this good woman’s disposition -deceive
her, and force her to see every thing in the most ad-
vantageous light to her husband. o

The, card being now inspected, was found to contain
the compliments. of Mrs. James to Mrs. Booth, with
ap account of her being arrived in town, and having.
brought with her a very great cold. Amelia was over~
joyed at the news. of Ker arrival ; and having dressed.
{wraelf in the utmost hwrry, left her children to the
care of her husband, and ran away to pay her respects
to. her friend, whom she loved with a most sipcere
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#ffection. But how was she disappointed, w

with the utmost impatience, and exulting with the.
thoughts of presently seeing her beloved friend, she
_was answered at the door that the lady was not at
home! nor could she, upon telling her name, obtain
admission. This, considering the account she had
received of the lady’s cold, greatly surprised her ; and
.she returned heme very much vexed at her disap~
pointment.

. .Amelia, who had no suspicion that Mrs. James
was really at home, and, as the phrase is, was denijed,
would have made a second visit the next morning,
had she not been prevented by a cold which she her-
self now got, andP which was attended with a slight
fever. This confined her several days to her house,
during which Booth officiated as her nurse, and never
,stirred from her.

In all this time she heard not a word from Mrs.
James, which gave her some uneasiness, but more
astonishment. The tenth day, when she was perfectly
recovered, about nine in the evening, when she and
her husband were just going to supper, she heard a
most violent thundering at the door, and presently
after a rustling of silk upon her staircase; at the
same time a female voice cried out pretty loud—
¢ Bless me! what, am I to climb up another pair of
stairs?” upon which, Amelia, who well knew the
wvoice, presentl{ ran to the door, and ushered in Mrs.
James, most splendidly drest; who put on as formal a
countenance, and made as formal a courtesy to her
old friend, as if she had been her very distant ac-
quaintance. ‘

Poor Amelia, who was going to rush into her
friend’s arms, was struck motionless by this behaviour;
but recollecting her spirits, as she had an excellent

resence of mind, she presently understood what the
ndy meant, and resolved to treat her in her own way.
Down therefore the company sat, and silence prevailed
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" for some time, during which Mrs. James survey
room with more attention than she would ha
‘stowed on one much finer. At length the cor
tion began, in which the weather and the div
of the town were well canvassed. Amelia, wl
a woman of great humour, performed her part
miration ; so that a by-stander would have do
in every other article than dress, which of tt
was the most accomplished fine lady.
After a visit of twenty minutes, during whi
a word of any former occurrences was mentione
indeed any subject of discourse started, excef
those two above-mentioned, Mrs. James rose fr(
chair, and retired in the same formal manner in
she had approached. We will pursue her, fi
sake of the contrast, during the rest of the ev
She went from Amelia directly to a rout, whe
spent two hours in a crowd of company, talked
and again over the diversions and news of the
played two rubbers at whist, and then retired
own apartment, where, having past another h
undressing herself, she went to her own bed.
Booth and his wife, the moment their com
was gone, sat down to supper on a piece of COIJ
_the remains of their dinner. After which, over
of wine, they entertained themselves for awhil
the ridiculous behaviour of their visitant. But £
‘declaring she rather saw her as the object of pit
-anger, turned the discourse to pleasanter topics.
. little actions of their children, the former scen
future prospects of their life, furnished -then
many pleasant ideas, and the contemplation of A1
recovery threw Booth into raptures. - At lengtl
retired, happy in each other. - A
1t is possible some readers may be no less sur
at the behaviour of Mrs. James, than was £
herself, since they may have perhaps received
~ourable an impression of that lady from the ac
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given of her by Mr. Booth, that her present demetior
may seem unnatural and inconsistent with héiformeér
character. - But they will be pleased to considet the
great alteration in her circumstances, from a state df
dependency on a brother, who was himself no better
than a soldier of fortune, to that of being wife to &
man of a very large estate, and considerable rank in
life. And what was her present behaviour more thah
that of a fine lady, who considered form and show as
essential ingredients of human happiness, and imagined
all friendship to consist in ceremony, courtesies, mes-
sages, and visits? In. which opinion she had thé
honour to think with much the larger part of one sex,
and no small number of the other. ,

CHAPTER VIIL
Containing a very extraordinary and pleasant incident,

THE next evening Booth and Amelia went to walk
in the Park with their children, They were ndw on
the verge of the parade, and Booth was describing to
his wife the several buildings round it; when, on &
sudden, Amelia missing her little boy, cried out,
¢ where’s little Billy?” upon which Booth, casting
his eyes over the grass, saw a foot-soldier shaking the
boy at a little distance. At this sight, without mak-
ing any answer to his wife, lie leaped over the rails;
and running directly up to the fellow, who had a fire-
lock with a bayonet fixed in his hand, he seized him
by the collar, and tripped up his heels, and at the
sdme time wrested his arms from him. A serjeant
upon duty seeing the affray at some distance, ran
presently up, and being told what had happened, gave
the sentinel a hearty curse, and told him he deserved
to be hanged. A zy-stahder {um this information;
for Booth was returved with his little l;oy to meet
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.Amelia, who staggered towards him as fast as she
could, all pale breathless, and scarce able to sup-
port her tottering limbs. The serjeant now came

to Booth, to make an apology for the behaviour of
the soldier, when of a sudden he turned almost as
pale as Amelia herself. He stood silent whilst Booth
was employed in comforting and recovering his wife;
and then addressing himself to him, said, ¢ Bless me!
Lieutenant, could I imagine it had been your Honour?
and was it my little master that the rascal used so?
I am glad I J}d not know it ; for I should certainl
‘have run my halbert into him.” s
. Booth presently recognised his old faithful servant,
‘Atkinson, and gave him a hearty greeting; saying,
he was very glad to see him in his present situation.
¢ Whatever I am,” answered the Serjeant, “I shall
always think I owe it to your honour.” Then taking
the little boy by the hand—he cried, * What a vast

. fine young gentleman master is grown!” and cursing
the soldier’s inhumanity, swore heartily he would make
him pay for it. . :

As Amelia was much disordered with her fright,
she did not recollect her fostér-brother, till he was
introduced to her by Bodth; but she no sooner knew
him, than she bestowed a most obliging smile on him; -
and calling him by the name of honest Joe, said she
was heartily glad to see him in England. ¢ See,
my dear,” cries Booth, ¢ what preferment your -old
friend is come to. You would scarce know him, I be-
lieve, in his present state of finery.” «I am w
well pleased to see it,” answered -Amelia, “and I
wish him joy of being made an officer, with all: my
heart.” In fact, from what Mr. Booth said, joined to
the serjeant’s laced coat, she belteved that he had ob-
tained a commission. So weak and absurd is human
vanity, that this mistake of Amelia’s possibly put poor
Atkinson out of countenance; for he lpoke({) at this
instant more silly than he had ever done in his life;

A
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and making her a most respectful bow, muttered
something about obligations, in a scarce articulate or
intelligible manner. ' :
The serjeant had, indeed, among many other qua~
lities, that modesty which a Latin author honours by
the name of ingenuous: Nature had ‘given him this,
notwithstanding the meanness of his birth; and six
ears’ conversation in the army had not taken it away.
'0 say the truth, he was a noble fellow; and Amelia,
by supposing he had a commission in the guards, had
been guilty of no affront to that honourable body. -
Booth had a real affection for Atkinson, though in
fact he knew not half his merit. - He acquainted him
:’itb his lodgings, where he earnestly desired to see
im. ‘
‘ Amelia, who was far from being recovered from
the terrors into which the seeing her husband engaged
with the soldier had thrown her, desired to go home;
nor was she well able to walk without some assist-
ance. While she supported herself, therefore, on her
husband’s arm, she told Atkinson she should be
obliged to him if he would take care of the children.
He readily accepted the office; but, upon offering
his hand to miss, she refused, and burst into tears.
- Upon which the tender mother resigned Booth to her,
children, and put herself under the serjeant’s protec-.
tion; who conducted her safe home, though she often
declared she feared she should drop down by the
way. The fear of which so affected the serjeant, (for
besides the honour which he himself had for the lady,
he knew how tenderly his friend loved her,) that he
was unable to speak; and had not his nérves been so
strongly braced that nothing .could shake them, he
had enough in his mind to have set him a-trembling
equally with the lady. . .
When they arrived at the lodgings, the mistress of
the house opened the door, who,'seeing Amelia’s con4
glition, threw open the parlour, and begged her to.
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walk in; upon which she immediately flung herself
into a chair; und all present thought she would have
fainted away. However she escaped that misery, and
having drank a glass of water, with a little white wine
mixef in it, she began, in a little time, to regain her
complexion ; and at length assured Booth that she was

erfectly recovered ; but declared she had never un-
gergone so much, and earnestly begged him never to
be so rash for the future. She then called her little
boy, and gently chid him, saying, ¢ You must never
do so more, Billy; you see what mischief you might
have brought upon your father; and what you have
made me suffer.” “La! mamma,” said the child,
¢ what harm did I do? I did not know that people
might not walk in the green fields in London. I am
sure if I did a fault, the man punished me enough for
it; for he pinched me almost through m ender
arm.” He then bared his little arm, which was
greatly discoloured by the in’uriy it had received.—
Booth uttered a most drea(ifu execration at this
sight; and the ‘serjeant, who was now present, did the
like.

Atkinson now returned to his guard, and went dis
rectly to the officer to acquaint him with the soldier’s
inhumanity ; but he, who was about fifteen years of
age, gave the serjeant a hearty curse, and said, the
soldier had done very well; for that idle boys ought
to be corrected. This however did not satisfy poor
Atkinson, who the next day, as soon as the guardp was
relieved, beat the fellow most unmercifully, and told
him, he would remember him as long as he stayed in
the regiment. .

Thus ended this trifling adventure, which some
readers will, perhaps, be pleased with seeing related
at full length. . None, I think, can fail drawing one
observation from it; namely, how capable the:most
insignificant accident is of disturbing human happi-

ness, and of producing the most el snd

v!‘:-" L
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dreadful events.—A reflection which may serve to
many moral and religious uses.
: _T{is.accident produced . the first acquaintance. be-

tween the mistress of the house and her lodgers; for .

hitherto they had scarce exchanged a word together.
But the great concern which . the good woman had
shown on Amelia’s account at this time was not
likely to pass unobserved or unthanked, either by the
husband or wife. Amelia, therefore, as soon as she
was able to go up stairs, invited Mrs. Ellison (for that
was her name) to her apartment, and desired the fa-
vour of her stay to supper. She readily complied;
and they passed a very agreeable evening together, in
which the two women seemed to have conceived a
most extraordinary liking to each other. R
+- Though beauty in general doth not greatly recom.
mend one woman to another, as it is too apt to create
envy; yet, in cases where this passion does not inter-
fere, a fine woman is often a pleasing object even. to
some of her own sex; especially when her beauty is
attended with a certain air of affability, as was that
of Amelia in the highest degree. She was, indeed, a
most charming woman; and I know not whether the
little scar on.ier nose did-not rather add to, than di«
minish, her beauty. s ' 5
.. Mrs. Ellison therefore was as much charmed with
the loveliness of her fair lodger, as with all her other
engaging qualities. She was, indeed, so taken with
Amelia’s beauty, that she could not refrain from cry-
ing out in a kind of transport of admiration, * Upon
my word, Captain Booth, you are the happiest man
in the world. Your lady 1s so extremely handsome,
that one cannotelook at Ker without pleasure.”

ive charms to the eye. Her person was short, and
immoderately fat; her features were none of the most
regular; and her complexion (if indeed she ever_had
@ good one) had considerably suffered by time.

. .

This good woman herself had none of these attract-

\
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Her good-humour and complaisance, however, were
highly pleasing to Amelia. Nay, why should we
conceal the secret satisfaction which that lady felt
from the compliments paid to her person ?—since such
of my readers as like her best will not be sorry to find
that she was a woman.

CHAPTER VIII.
Containing various matters.

A rorTNIGHT had now passed since Booth had
seen or heard from the Colonel ; which did not a little
surprise him, as the¥ had parted so good friends, and
as he had so cordially undertaken his cause concern-
ing the memorial, on which all his hopes depended.
*~ The uneasiness which this gave him fgrther in-
creased on finding that his friend refused to see him:
for he had paid the Colonel a visit at nine in the
morning, and was told he was not stirring; and at
his return back an hour afterwards, the servant said
his master was gone out; of which Booth was certain
of the falsehood: for he had, during that whole hour,
walked backwards and forwards within sight of the
Colonel’s door, and must have seen him, if he had
gone out within that time.

The good Colonel however did not long suffer his
friend to continue in the deplorable state of anxiety;
for the very next morning Booth received his memo-
rial enclosed in a letter, acquainting him that Mr.
James had mentioned his affair to the person he pro-

osed; but that the great man had so many eng
ritents on his hands, that it was impossible for him to
ntake any further promises at this time.

The cold and distant style of this letter, and indeed
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the whole biehaviour of James, so different from what
4t had been formerly, had something so mysterious in
i, that it greatly puzzled and perplexed poor Booth;
and it was so long before he was able to solve it, that
the reader’s curiosity will, perhaps, be obliged to us
for not leaving him so long in the dark as to this mat-
ter. - The true reason then of the Colonel’s conduet
was this: his unbounded generosity, together with
the unbounded extravagance, and consequently the
great necessity of Miss Matthews, had at length over-
come the cruelty of that lady, with whom he likewise
had luckily no rival. Above all, the desire of being
revenged on Booth, with whom she was to the highest
de%ree enraged, had perhaps contributed not a little
to his success: for she had no sqoner condescended to
@ familiarity with her new lover, and discovered that
Captain James, of whom she had heard so much from
Booth, was no other than the identical Colonel, than
phe employed every art of which she was mistress, to
make an utter breach of friendship between these twoi
For this parpose she did not scruple to insinuate, that
the Colonel was not at all obliged to the character
iven of him by his friend; -and to the account of this
tter she placed most of the cruelty which she had
shown to the former. .
Had the Colonel made a proper use of his reason;
and fairly examined the probability of the fact, he
could scarce have been imposed upon to believe a
matter so inconsistent with all he knew of Booth, and
in which that gentleman must have sinned against all
the laws of honour without any visible -temptation.
But, in solemn fact, the Colonel was so intoxicated:
with his love, that it was in the power of his mistresy
to have persuaded him of any thing; besides, he had
an interest in %iving her credit: for he was not a little
pleased with finding a reason for hating the man
whom he could not help hating without reason, at
Jeast ‘without any which he durst fairly assign, even
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to himself. Henceforth, therefore, he ‘abandoned at
friendship for Booth, and was more inclined to put
him out of the world, than to endeavour any longer
at supporting him in it. . .
Booth communicated this letter to his wife, who
endeavoured, as usual, to the utmost of her power, to
console him under one of the greatest .afflictions
which, I think, can befal a man,—namely, the unkind-
ness of a friend; but he had luckily at the same time
the greatest blessing in his possession, the kindness of
a faithful and beloved wife. A -blessing, however,
which, though it compensates most of the evils of life,
rather serves to aggravate the misfortune of distressed
circumstances, from the consideration of .-the share !
which she is to bear in them. -
This afternoon Amelia received a second visit from
Mrs. Ellison, who acquainted her that she had a pre
sent of a ticket for the oratorio, which would carry
two persons into the gallery; and therefore begged
the favour of her company ti)\,ither. : :
Amelia with. many thanks acknowledged the civi- .
lity of Mrs. Ellison, but declined accepting hér offer;
upon which, Booth very-strenuously insisted on het
going, and said to her, ¢« My dear, if you knew the
satisfaction I have in any of your pleasures, I am
convinced you would not refuse the &vouers. E-
lison is so kind to offer you; for as you are. a lover
of music, you, who have never been:at an oratorio,
cannot conceive how you will be delighted.” - « T well
know your goodness, my dear,” answered Amelis,
“but { cannot think of leavini my children without
some person more proper to take care of  them.than
this poor girl.” Mrs. Ellison removed this objection
by offering her own servant, a very discreet matron,
to attend them; but notwithstanding this, and:.all she
could say, with the assistance of Booth, and of the
children themselves, Awelia still persisted in her re
fusal; and the mistress of thehouwee, Woo knew how
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far good breeding allows-persons to be pressing on
these occasions, took her leave. .
She was no sooner departed, tnan Amelia, looking
_tenderly on her husband, said, * How can you, my
dear creature, think that music hath any charms for
me at this time ?— or, indeed, do you believe that I am
capable of any sensation worthy the name of plea-
sure, when neither you nor my children are present,
or bear any part of it?” A :
An officer of the regiment to which Booth :had for-
merly . belonged, hearing from Atkinson where  he
lodged, now came to pay him a visit. He told him
that several of their old acquaintance were to meet
the next Wednesday at a tavern, and very strongly
ressed him to be one of the company. Booth was,
1n truth, what is called a hearty fellow, and loved now
and then to take a cheerful glass with his friends; but
he excused himself at this time. His friend declared
he would take no denial, and he growing very impor-
tunate, Amelia at length scconded him. Upon this- -
Booth-answered, ¢ Well, my dear, since you desiré.
me I will comply, but on one condition, that you go
at the same tmme to the oratorio.” Amelia thought . -
this request reasonable enough, and gave her consent;’
of which Mrs. Ellison presently received the news,-
and with great satisfaction. . . .. o
It may, perhaps, be asked why Booth could go to -
the tavern, and not to the oratorio with his. wife. In-
ttuth then, the tavern was within hallowed ground,-
that is to say, in the verge of the court, for of five
officers that were to meet there, three, besides Booth, :
were confined to that air, which hath been always
found extremely wholesome to a broken military con- -
stitution. And here, if the good reader will pardon
the pun, he will scarce be offended at the observa-
tion; since, howis it possible that, without running in
debt, any person should maintain the dress and ag-
arance of a gentlerhan, whose income & not X o
YOL. X, c U
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good as that of a porter? it is true, that this allow-
ance, small as it is, is a great expense to the public;
but if several more unnecessary charges were s

the public might, perhaps, bear a Lttle increase of
this without much feeling it. They would not, I am
sure, have equal reason to complain at contributing
to the maintenance of a set of brave fellows, who, at
the hazard of their health, their limbs, and their
lives, have maintained the safety and honour of their
country; as when they find themselves taxed to the
support of a set of drones, who have not the least
merit or claim to their favour; and who, without con-
tributing in any manner to the good of the hive, live
Juxuriously on the labours of the industrious bee.

——

CHAPTER IX. ‘
In which Amelia, with ker friend; goes to the Oratorio.

- Noraine happened between the Monday and the
Wednesday worthy a place in this history. {Ipon’ the
evening of the latter, the two ladies went to the ora-
torio, and were there time enough to get a first row
in the gdllery. Indeed there was only one person in
the house when they came: for Amelia’s inclinations,
when she gave a loose to them, were pretty cager for
this diversion, she being a great lover of music,
garticularly of Mr. Handel’s compositions. Mrs. El-
dson was, I suppose, a gréat lover likewise of music,
for she was the more impatient of the two; which was
rather the more extraordinary, as these entertainments
were not such navelties to her as they were to poor
Anmelia. )

- Though our ladies arrived full two hours before
they saw the back of Mr. Hende), yeu thie time of
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expectation did not hang extremely heavy on their
hands; for besides their own chat, they had. the com.
pany of a g‘cntleman, whom they found-at their firsg
arrival in the gallery; and who, though phinly, or
rather roughly dressed, very luckily for the women
happened to be not only well-bred, but a person of
very lively conversation. The gentleman on his par
seemed highly charmed with Amelia, and in fact was
so; for, though he restrained himself entirely within
the rules of good-breeding, yet was he in the highest
degree officious to catch at every opportunity of
showing his respect, and doing her little services.
He procured her a book and wax-candle, and held
the candle for her himself during the whole enter.
tainment. . : )
At the end of the oratorio, he decldred he would
not leave the ladies till he had seen them safe into
their chairs or coach; and at the same time very ear-
nestly entreated that he might have the honour of
waiting on them. Upon wﬁich Mrs. Ellison, who
was a very good-humoured woman, answered, ¢ Ay,
sure, Sir, if you please: you have been very obliging
to us; and a dish of tea shall be at your service at .
any time;” and then told him where she lived. . .
e ladies were no sooner seated in their hackneys
coach, than Mrs. Ellison burst into & loud laughter,
and cried, “I'll be hanged, Madam, if you have. nos
made a conquest to-night ; and what is very pleusant,
1 believe the poor gentleman takes you for. a.single
lady.” ¢ Nay,” answered Amelia, very gravely, “}
protest I began to think at last he was rather too
articular, though he did not venture at a word that
Y could be offended "at; but if you fancy.amy suck
thing, I am gorry you invited him to drink te.,”—
¢ Why so?” replied Mrs. Ellison, ¢ Are yo angry’
with a man for liking you? if you are, you will be.
angry with almost every man that sees you. I e
a mah myself, I declarg I should be in W weadeee
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of your admirers. Poor gentleman; I pity him hear-
tily; be little knows that you have not a heart to dis-
pose of. For my own part, I should not be surprised
at seeing a. serious proposal of marriage: for I am
convinced he is a2 man of fortune, not only by the
politeness of his address, but by the fineness of his
Ernen, and that valuable diamond-ring on his finger.
But you will see more of him when he comes to tea,”
¢« Indeed I shall not,” answered Amelia, *though I
believe you only rally me; I hope you have a better
‘opinion of mwe, than to think I would go willingly
into the company of a man who had an improper
liking for me.” Mrs. Ellison, who was one of the
gayest women in the world, repeated the words im-

oper liking with a laugh; and cried, ¢ My dear

rs. Booth, believe me, you are too handsome and
too good-humoured for a prude.. How can you affect
being offended at what I am convinced is the
pleasure of womankind, and chiefly 1 believe of us
virtuous women ? for, I assure you, notwi i
my gaiety, I am as virtuous as any prude in Europe.”
¢ Far be it from me, Madam,” said Amelia, ‘¢ to sus-
pect the contrary of abundance of women, who in-
dulge themselves in much greater freedoms than'I
should take, or have any pleasure in taking: for I
solemnly protest, if I know my own heart, the liking
of all men, but of one, is a matter quite indifferent to
me, or rather would be highly disagreeable.”

“Ahis discourse brought them home, where Amelia,
finding her ‘children asleep, and her husband not re-
turned, invited her companion to partake. of her
homei{ fare, and down they sat 'to supper together.
The clock struck twelve ; and no news being arrived
of Booth, Mis. Ellison began to express some asto-
nishment at his stay, whence she launched into a
general reflection on husbands, and soon passed to
some particular. invectives on her own, ¢ Ah, my
degr:Madam,” says she, ‘¢ 1 Wnow We yrearns, etatq
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of your mind by what I have myself oftett felt for-
merly, I am no stranger to the melancholy tone of &
midnight clock. It was my misfortune to'dtag on a
heavy chain above fifteen years, with a s¢Hilt yoke-
fellow. But how can I wonder at myﬁ%;l‘ e i
see even your superior-charms cannot confine a hus.
band from the bewitching pleasures of a bottle ?"—
¢t Indeed, Madam,” says Amelia, * I have no reason
to complain, Mr. Booth is one of the soberest of men;
but noéw and then to spend a late hour with his friend
is, I think, highly excusable.” ¢ Oh, no doubt,”
cries Mrs. Ellison, “if he can excuse himself; but if
I was a man—-"" Here Booth came in and iater:
rupted the discourse. Amelia’s eyes flashed with joy
the moment he appeared; and he discovered no less
leasure in seeing her. His spirits were indeed a
Fittle elevated with wine, so as to heighten his good-
humour, with(::xin the least disordering his wnder-
standing, and @ him such delightful company, that
though it was past one in the morning, neither ‘hid
wife nor Mrs. Ellison thought of their beds ditting o
whole hour. : S
Early the next morning, the serjeant came to Mr.
Booth’s lodgings, and, with a mrelancholy counte-
nance, acquainted him, that he had been the night
before at an alehouse, where he heard one Mr.
Murphy, an sattorney, declare, that he would get &
warrant backed against one Captain Booth at the next
Board .of green-cloth. «I hope, Sir,” said he, "« your
honour will pardon me ; but, by what he said, I was
afraid he meant your honour, and therefore I thought
it my duty to tell you; for I knew. the same thing
happen to a gentleman here the other day.”
ooth gave Mr. Atkinson many thanks for his in-
formation. ‘I doubt not,” said he, “but I-am the
on meant ; for it would be foolish in me to den

tiat I am liable to apprehensions of that sort” « L

hape, Sir,” said the serjeant, *-your honour Wil woon

v
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have reason to fear no man living ; but in the mean
time, if any accident should happen, my bail is at’
our service as far as it will go; and I am a house-
keeper, and can swear myself worth one hundred
pounds.” Which hearty and friendly declaration re-
ceived all those acknowledgments from Booth which
it really deservedt.l . : :

The gentleman was tly alarmed at this
news; bme was nltoget.hel'gra‘.fl n{ucb surprised at
Murphy's being the attorney employed against him,
asu:ﬁ his debts, except only to Captain James, arose
in the country, where he did not know that Mr.
Murphy had any acquaintance. However, he made
no doubt that he was the person intended, and re-
solved to remain a close prisoner in his own lodgings,
till he saw the event of a proposal which had been
made him ttllle eveninf b‘f:\:lre at the ta;em, where an
honest eman, who a under the govern-
ment, aj:‘fln who was one of the cl:)::pﬁy, had plgt)ol:xhed
to serve him with the secretary-at-war, telling him;
that he made no doubt of procuring him whole pay in
a regiment abroad, which, in his present circum-
stances, was very highly worth his acceptance ; when,
indeed, that and a gaol seemed to be the only alter-
natives that offered themselves to his choice.

Mr. Booth and his lady spent that afternoon with
Mrs. Ellison, an incident which we should scarce have
mentioned, had it not been that Amelia gave, on this
occasion, an instance of that prudence which should
never be off its guard in married women of delicacy:
for before she would consent to drink tea with Mrs,
Ellison, she made conditions that the gentleman who
had met them at the oratorio should not be let in..
Indeed this circumspection proved unnecessary in the
present instance, for no such visiter ever came, a
circumstance which gave great content to Amelia;:
for that lady had been a little uneasy at the raillery
of Mrs. Ellison, and had upon reflection magnified:

\
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every little ‘compliment made her, and every little
civility shown her by the unknown gentleman, far
beyond the truth. These imaginations now all sub-
sided again; and she imputed all that Mrs. Ellison
had said either to raillery or mistake. :

A young lady made a fourth’ with them at whist,
and hikewise _sta{ed the whole evening. Her name
was Bennet. She was about the age of five-and-
twenty; but sickness had given her an older look,
and had a good deal diminished her beauty, of which,
young as she was, she plainly appeared to have only
the remains in her present possession. She was in
one particular the very reverse of Mrs. Ellison, being
altogether as remarkably grave as the other was gay,
This gravity was not, however, attended with any
sourness of temper: on the contrary, she had much
sweetness in her countenance, and was perfectly well-
bred. In short, Amelia imputed her grave deport-
ment to her ill health, and began to entertain a com-
passion for her, which, in good minds, that is to say,
in minds capable of compassion, is certain to intro-
duce some little degree of love or friendship. .

Amelia was, in short, so pleased with the conversa-
tion of this lady, that, though a woman of no imper-
tinent curiosity, she could not help taking the first
opportunity of inquiring who she was. Mrs. Ellison
said, that she was an unhappy lady, who had married
8 young clergyman for love, who, dying of a con-
sumption, had left her a widow in very indifferent
circumstances. This account made Amelia pity her
. still more, and consequently added to the liking which

she had already conceived ¥or her. Amelia, therefore,
desired Mrs. Ellison to bring her acquainted .with
Mistress Bennet, and said she would go any day with
her to make that lady a visit. ¢ There need be no
ceremony,” cried Mrs. Ellison; ¢ she is a woman of
ng-form: and as I saw plainly she was_extremely



1

o294 AMBLIA.

leased with Mrs. Booth, I am convinced I can briag
er to drink tea with you any afternoen yeu plemse.””

The two- next days Booth continued at home,
highly to the satisfaction of his Amelia, who reslly
knew no happiness out of his company, nor scares
any risery in it. She had, indeed, at all tires, so
much of his company when in his power, thet she
had no occasion to assign any particular reasen-for
his staying with her, and consequently it coald gi
her no cause of suspicion. The Saturday one of
children was a little disordered with a feverish oess

laint, which confined her to her room, and prevented
drinking tea in the afternoon with her husbead in
Mrs. Ellison’s apartment, where a-noble lord, & coatia
of Mrs. Ellison’s, happened to be present : for, thoegh
that lady was reduced in her circumdtances, and
obliged to let-out part of her house in lodgi e
was born of a good family, and had some considest
relations.

His Lordship was not himself in any office of state;
but his fortune gave him great authority wich ¢hoss
who were. Mrs. Ellison, thevefore, very blantly took
an opportunity of recommending Booth to his con-
sideration. She took the first hint from my Lond's
calling the gentleman ¢ Captain,” to which she an.
swered, “ Ay, 1 wish your ordship would make him
80: it would be but n; act o}:‘jnmoe, and I know it
s #a your er to do muc ter things.” She
then :meiom Booth’s servicess,ﬁd the wounds be
had received at the siege, of which she had hewrd a
farthful account of Amelia. Booth blashed, and
wes as silent as a yétigg- virgin at the hesring her
own prases. His Lordship answered, « Cousin Eili-
fon, J;vn know may command my intervest; nay,
. thall ave a pmn-‘e in serving one of Mr. Beoth's
“Haracter: for iy part, I think merit iny all capacities
“ught to be encouraged; but I know the minimtry: ave
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greatly pestered with solicitations at this time. How-
ever, Mr. Booth may be assured I will take the first
opportunity ; and, in the mean time, I shall be glad of
seeing him any morning he pleases:” For all these
declarations Booth was not wanting in acknowledg-
ments to the generous peer, any more than he was in
secret gratitude to the lady, who had shown so friendly
and uncommon a zeal in ﬂis favour.

The reader, when he knows the character of this
nobleman, may, perhaps, conclude that his seeing
Booth alone was a lucky circumstance ; for he was so
E:ssionate an admirer of women, that he could scarce

ve escaped the attraction of Amelia’s beauty. And
few men, as I have observed, have such disinterested
generosity as to serve a husband the better because
they are in love with his wife, unless she will conde-.
scend to pay a price beyond the reach of a virtuous
woman, :
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BOOK V.

——

CHAPTER L
In which the Reader will meet with an old Acqaaintaxce:

Boorn’s affairs were putting on a better

than they had ever worn before; and he was willi
to make use of the opportunity of one day in seven to
taste the fresh air. :

At nine in the morning he went to pay a visit to
his old friend Colonel James, resolving, 1f possible, to
have a full explanation -of that behaviour which ap-

eared to him so mysterious; but the Colonel was as
1naccessible as the best defended fortress; and it was
as impossible for Booth to pass beyond his entry as
the Spaniards found it to take Gibraltar. He received
the usual answers: first, th.i the Colonel was not
stirring, and an hour after that he was gone out.
All that he got by asking further questions was onl
to receive still ruder and ruder answers ; by which,
he had been very sagacious, he might have been
satisfied how little worth his while it was to desire to.
go in: for the porter at a great man’s door is a kind
of thermometer, by which you may discover the
warmth or coldness of his master's friendship. Nay,
in the highest station of all, as the great man himself -
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hath his: different kinds of salutation, from a hearty
embrace with a kiss; and ¢ my dear-Lord,” or ¢ dear
Sir Charles,” down to ¢ well, Mr. ——, what would
you have me do?”"—so the porter to seme bows with
respect, to others with a smile; to some he bows
ore, to others less low, to others not at all ; some
Me just lets in, and others he just shuts out.  And in
all this- they se well correspond, that one would be
inclined to think that the great man and his porter
had compared their lists ‘together, and, like two
actors concerned to act different parts in the same
scene, had rehearsed their parts privately together,
before they ventured to perform in public.

- Though Booth did not, perhaps, see the whole
matter in this just light, for that in reality it is; yet
he was discerning enough to conclude, from'the be-
haviour of the servant, especially when he considered
that of the master likewise, that he had entirely lost
the friendship of James; and this conviction gave
him a concern, that' not only the flattering prospect
of his Lordship’s favour was not able to compensate,
but which even obliterated, and made him -for awhile
forget the situation in which he had left his Amelia;
gnd he wandered about almost twe -hours, scarce
knowing there he went, till at last he dropped into a
coffee-house near St. James’s, where he sat himself down.
- He'had scarce drank his dish of coffee, before he
heard a young officer -of the guards ory to another,
% Oh, d—n me, Jack, here he comes—here’s old
honour and dignity, faith.” Upon which he saw a
chair open, and out issued a most erect and stately
figure indeed, with a vast periwig on his head, and a
vast hat under his arm. This august persona%ve,
having entered the room, walked directly. up to the
upper end, where, having paid his respeets to all pre-
sent of any note, to each according to seniority, he at
last cast his eyes on Booth, and very -civilly, though
somewhat coldly, asked him how he did. -

s
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Booth, who had long recognized the features of his
_old acquaintance, Major Bath, returned the compli-
ment with a very low bow; but did not venture to
make the first advance to familiarity, as he was truly
posseéssed of that quality‘which the Greeks considered
m the highest light of honour, and which we term
modesty ; though, indeed, neither ours nor the Latin
lar_tg_u::je hath any word adequate to the idea of the
original. o

The Colonel, after having discharged himself of
two or three articles-of news, and made his comments
upon them, when the next chair to him became va-
cant, called upon Booth to fill it. He. then asked
him ' several questions relating to uis affairs; and,
when he heard he was out of the army, advised him
earnestly to use all means to get in again, saying
that he was a pretty lad, and they must not lose him.

Booth told him, in a whisper, that he had a great
deal to say to him on that subject, if they were in a
more private place; upon this, the Colonel proposed’
a walk in the Park, which the other readily accepted.

During their walk, Booth opened his heart, and,
among other matters, acquainted Colonel Bath that he
fearef he had lost the friendship of Colonel James;
o thouEh I am not,” said he, *conscious of having
‘done the least thing to deserve it.”

Bath answered, ¢ You are certainly mistaken, Mr.
Booth. I have indeed scarce seen my brother since
my coming to town; for I have been here but two
days; however, I am convinced he is a man of too nice
honour to do any thing inconsistent with the true
dignity of a gentleman.” Booth answered, he was
far from accusing him of any thing dishonourable.—
¢D—nwme,” said Bath, ¢ if there is a man alive can
or dare accuse him: if you have the least reason to
take any thing ill, why don’t you go to him ?—you are
a gentleman, and his rank doth not protect him from

*\ving you satisfaction.” ¢ The affair is not of any.
7 .
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such kind,” says Booth; «I have great obligations tor
the Colonel, and have more reason to lament than
complain ; and if I could but see him,.I ap convinced
1 should have no cause for either; but I cannot get
within his house: it was but an hour ago a servans. of
his turned me rudely_ggjné dgor.” ¢ Didia seryant
of my brother use yay rudely?” said. thg Colone), with
the utmost gravity: “I do not know, Sir, in what
light you see such things; but to me the affront of
a servant is the affront of the master; and if he
doth not immediatefy punish it, by all the dignity of a-
man, I would see the master's nose between my
fingers.,” Booth offered to explain, but to no pur-
ose: the Colonel was got into his stilts; and it was
mmpossible to takg him down, nay, it was as much as
Booth could possibly do to part with him without an
actual quarrel; nor would he, perhaps, have been
able to have accomplished it, had not the Colonel by.
accident turned at last to take Booth’s side of the
question ; and before they separated, he swore many
oaths that James should give him proper satisfaction.
Such was the end of this present interview, so little.
to the content of Booth, that he was heattily con-
cerned he had ever mentioned a syllable of the matter
to his honourable friend. .

——

CHAPTER II.
In which Booth pays a visit to the noble Lord.

WaeN that day of the week returned in which Mr.
Booth chose to walk abroad, he went to wait on the
noble peer according to his kind invitation. :

Booth now found a very different reception with
. this great man's porter, from what he&gd_ met with at_

VOL. X. * T X '
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his fiiend the Colonel's. He no sooner told his name,
than the porter, with a bow, told him his Lordship
was at home : the door immediately flew wide open,
and he was conducted to an antichamber, where a
servant told him he would acquaint his Lordship with
His arrival’; nor did he wait many minutes before the
same servant returned, and ushesed him to his Lord-
ship’s apartment. 5
e found my Lord alone, and was received by him
in the most courteous manner imaginable. After the
first ceremonials were over, his Lurdship began in the
following words: ¢« Mr. Booth, I do assure you, you
are very much obliged to my ednsin Ellison. She
hath given you such a character, ¢hat I shall have a
leasure in doing any thing in my power to serve you,
ut it will be ver ggﬂicult, I am afraid, to get you z
rank at home. In the West Indies, perhaps, or in
some regiment abroad, it may be more eas¥; and
when I consider your reputation as a soldier, I make
no doubt of your readiness to go to any place where
the service of your country shall call you.” Booth
answered, that he was highly obliged to his Lordship;
and assured him, he would with great cheerfulnés
attend his duty in any part of the world. ¢ ‘The only
thing grievous in the exchange of countries,” said he,
¢“in my opinion, is to leave those I love behind me;
and I am sure I shall never have a second trial equal
to my first. It was very hard, my Lord, to leave a
young wife big with her first child, and so affected
with my absence, that I had the utmost reason to
despair of eyer seeing her more. After such a de-
monstration of my resolution to sacrifice every other
_ consideration to my duty, I hope your Lordship will
honour me with some confidence that I'shall make
ro objection to serve in any country.” < My dear
Mr. Booth,” answered the Lord, ¢ you speak like a-
soldier, and I greatly honour your sentiments. Indeed,
I-own the justicgof your inference from the example
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you have given; for, to quit a wife, as you say, in the
very infancy of marriage, is, I acknowledge, some
trial of resolution.” Booth answered with a low
"bow, and then, after some immaterial conversation,
his Lordship promised to speak immediately to the
@inister, and appointed Mr. Booth to come to him
again ‘on the Wednesday morning, that he might be
.acquainted with his patron’s success. The poor man
now blushed and looked silly, till, after some time, he
summoned up all his courage to his assistance, and re-
lying on the other’s friendship, he opened the whdle
affair of his circumstances, and confessed. that he did
not dare to stir from his lodgings above one day in
seven. His Lordship expressed great concern at this
account, and very kindly promised to take some appor-
tut..iy of calling on him at his cousin Ellison’s, when
‘e hoped, he said, to bring him comfortable tidings. -
Booth soon afterwards took his leave with the most
ofuse acknowledgments for so much goodness, and
tene(} home to 1:{: uaint his Al:ne]l)ia with whst had
80 greatly overjoyed him. She highly congratulated
!1img on h¥s havfng found so generous and powerful a
friend, towards whom both their bosoms burned with
the warmest sentiments of gratitude. She was not
however contented, till she made Booth renew his
g;omiae in the most solemn manner of taking her with
m. After which they sat down, with their little
children, to a scrag of mutton and broth, with the
highest satisfaction, and very heartily drank his Lord«

s health in a pot of porter. '

n the afternoon this happy couple, if the rcader
will allow me to call poor people happy, drank ten
with Mrs. Ellison, where his Lordship’s praises being
again repeated by both the husband and wife, were
wery loudly echoed by Mrs. Ellison.. While they
#ere here, the young lady, whom we have mentioned.
at the end of the last book to have made a fourth
at whist, and with whom Amelia scemod s0 wmuch,

v
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pleased, came in: she was just returned to town from
a short visit in the country, and her present visit was
unex . It was, however, very agreeable to Ame-
lia, who liked her still better upon a second interview,
and was resolved.to solicit her further acquaintance.
Mrs. Bennet still maintained some little ressteg;
but was much more familiar and communiestive than
before. She appeared moreover to be as little cere-
monious as Mrs. Ellison had reported her, and very
readily accepted Amelia’s apology for not paying her
the first visit, and agreed to drink tea with her the
very next afternoon.
ilst the above-mentioned company were sitting
in Mrs. Ellison’s parlour, Serjeant Atkinson passed by
the window, and inocked at the door. Mrs. Elison -
no sooner saw him, than she said, ¢ Pray, Mr. Booth,
who is that genteel young serjeant? he was here
every day last week to inquire after you.” This
was indeed a fact; the serjeant was apprehensive of
the design of Murphy; but as the poor fellow had
received all his answers from the maid or Mrs. Ellison,
Booth had never heard a word of the matter. He
was however greatly pleased with what he was now
told, and burst forth into great praises of the serjeant,
which were seconded by Amelia, who added, that he
was her foster-brother, and, she believed, one of the
honestest fellows in the world. .
¢« And I'll swear,” cries Mrs. Ellison, ¢ he is one of
the prettiest. Do, Mr. Booth, desire him to walk in.
A serjeant of the guards is & gentleman; and I had
rather give such a man as lzou describe a dish of tea,
than any Beau Fribble of them all.” .
Booth wanted no great solicitation to show any
kind of regard to Atkinson; and, accordingly, the
serjeant was ushered in, though not without some
reluctance on his side. There is, perhaps, nodni:g,
more uneasy than those sensations which the Fren
call the mauvaise honte, nor any more WA tn e
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wér ; and poor Atkinson would, I amt persuaded, kave
gwunted apbmch with less conoern than he showed
in walking across a room before three ladies, two of
whom were his avowed well-wishers. )

Thoeugh I do not entirel ee with the late leattred
Mr. Essex the celebrate cing-master’s fon,
that dancing is the rudiment of polite education, a8
be would, I apprehend, exclude every other art and
science; yet it is certain, that persons whese feet
have never been under the hands of the professors of
that art are apt to discover this want in their educa-
tien in every motion, nay even when they stand or sit
still. They seem, indeed, to be overburthened with
limbs, which they know not how to use, as if, when'
Nature hath finished her work, the dancing-master
still is necessary to put it in motion.

Atkinson was at present an example of this observa-
tion, which doth so much honour to a profession for
which I have a very high regard. He was handsome,
and exquisitely well made; and yet, as he had never
Jearned to dance, he made so awkward an appearance
in Mrs. Ellison’s parlour, that the good lady herself,
who had invited him in, could at first scarce refrain’
from Jaughter at his behaviour.

He bad not, however, been long in the room, be-
fore admiration of his person got the better of sach
risible ideas. So great is the advantage of beauty in
men a8 well as women, and so sure is this quality in
l«:ither sex of procuring some regard from the be-'

older. . ‘

The exceeding courteous behaviour of Mrs. Ellison,
joined to that of Amelia and Booth, at length dissi-’
peted the vmeasiness of Atkinson; and he gained suf-’
ficient confidence to tell the co}::gmy some enter-’
taining stories of accidents that in the
army within his knowledge; which, though they’

. greatly pleased all present, are not, however, of st
sequence enough to have a place h%\‘i\m‘. -
: x
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Mrs. Ellison was so very importunate ‘with her
company to stay supper, that they all consented. As
for the serjeant, he seemed to be none of the least
welcome guests. She was, indeed, so pleased with
what she had heard of him, and what she saw of him,
that when a little warmed with wine, for she was no
flincher at the bottle, she began to indulge some free-
doms in her discourse towards him, that a little
offended Amelia’s delicacy, nay, they did not seem
to be highly relished by the other lady: though I
am far from insinuating that these exceeded the
bounds of decorum, or were, indeed, greater liberties
than ladies of the middle age, and especially widows,,
do frequently allow to themselves..

——

CHAPTER III.
Relating principally to tke affairs of Serjeant Atkinson.

THE next day, when all the same company, Atkin-
son only excepted, assembled in Amelia’s afpartmt,
Mrs. Eﬁison presently began to discourse of him, and'
that in terms not-only of approbation, but even of
affection. She called him her clever serjeant, and:
her dear serjeant, repeated often that he was the pret--
tiest fellow in the army, and said, it was a thousand:
pities he had not a commission ; for that if he had, she.
was sure he would become a general.

‘I am of your opinion, Madam,” answered Booth;
and he hath got one hundred pounds of his own
already : if he could find a wife now to help him to.
two or three hundred more, I think he might easily
get a commission in a marching regiment; for I am.
convinced there is no. coloqe_F in the army would
refuse him.” :

“ Refuse him indesd (!’ w03 Wrn. Elagny ¢ no..
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He would be a very 'Yretty colonel that did.” And’
upon my honout, I believe there are very few ladies
who would refuse him, if he had but a proper oppor-
tunity of soliciting them, The colonel ans the lady
-both would be better off, than with one of those pretty
masters that I see walking about, and dragging their
long swords after them, when they should rather drag
their leading-strings.” : C
« Well said,” cries Booth, ¢ and spoken like a
woman of spirit. Indeed, I believe they would be
both better served.” . :
¢ True, Captain,” answered Mrs. Ellison, ¢ I would
rather leave the two first syllables out of the word
gentleman, than the last.”
¢ Nay, I assure you,” replied Booth, ¢ there is not
a quieter creature in the world. Though the fellow
hath the bravery of a lion, he hath the meekness of a
lamb. I can tell you stories enow of that kind, and so
can my dear Amelia, when he was a boy.” .
¢ Oh, if the match sticks there,” cries Amelia, ¢ I
positively will not spoil his fortune by my silence. I
can answer for him, fram his infancy, that he was one
of the best-natured lads in the world. I will tell you
a story or two of him, the truth of which I can testify
from my own knowledge.. When he was but six years
old, he was at play with me at my mother’s house,
and a great (Fointing-dog bit him through the leg.
The poor lad, in the midst of the anguish of his
wound, declared he was overjoyed it had not ha
pened to Miss! (for the same dog had just before
snapped at me, and my petticoats had been my de-
fence.) “Another iffstance of his goodness, which
greatly recommended him to my father, and- which
I have loved him for ever since, was this: my
father was a great lover of birds, and strictly forbade
the spoiling of their nests. Poor Joe was ene day’
caught upon a trée, and being concluded guilty, was’
scverely lashed for it ; but it was afterwards disoovered
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that sacther boy, a friend of Joe’s, had robbed the
mest of its young ones, and poor Joe bad climbed the
tree m order to restore them, i ing which
ke submitted to the punishment, rather than he would
m kis companion. Bat, if these stories ap

ish and trifimg, the duty and kindness he
shown to his mother must recommend him to every
one. Ever since he hath been fifteen years old, he
bath more than half supported her; and when my
brother died, 1 remember icularly, Joe, st his
desire, for he was much his favourite, had one of his
mits given bim; bat, instead of his becoming finer
wu that occasion, another young feflow came to cherch
in my brother’s clothes, and my old murse
the same %undayinancw go%l::ichberm'had
purchased for her with the sale of hi glcy."

“ Well, I protest he is a very worthy creature,”
said Mrs. Bennet.

« He is a charming fellow,” cries Mrs. Ellison ;—
but then the name of serjeant, Captain Booth, there,
as the play says, my pride brings me off again.

¢ And whatsoever the sages charge on pride,

‘The angels’ fall, and twenty other goonmlm beside ;
On earth I'm sure—I'm sure—something— calling
Pride saves man, and our sex too, from falling.’ >’

Here a footman’s rap at the door shook the room,
Upon which Mrs. Ellison, running to the window,
cried out, ¢ Let me die if it is not my Lord; what
shall I1do? I must be at home to him: but su
ne should inquire for you, Captain, what shall I say?
or will you go down with me "

The comK:ny were in some oonfasion at this in«
stant, and before they had agreed on any thing,
Booth’s little girl came runniag into the room, and
said, there was a prodigious gentleman coming

stairs. She was immediately folowed by his Lord-

ip, who, as he knew Booth must be at beme, made
very little or no inquiry at the daasi. . -



© . AMELIA. 237

» -Amelia was taken somewhat at a'surprise, but she
.was tee polite to show much confusion: for though
shs Enew nothing of the town, she had had a genteel
.education, and kept the best company the country
afforded. The ceremonies, therefore, passed as usual,
.and they all sat dewn.

His Lordship soon addressed himself to Booth, say-
ing, “ As I have what I think good news for you,
.Sir, I could not delay giving myself the pleasure of
communicating it to you. I have mentioned your
affair where I promised you, and I have no doubt of
my success. One may easily perceive, you know,
fram the manner of people’s behaving upon such occa-
sions ; and, indeed, when I related your case, I found
there was much inclination to serve you. Great men,
Mr. Booth, must do things in their own time; but I
think you may depend on having something done very
soon.” . . .

Booth made. many acknowledgments for his Lord-
ghip's goodness, and now a second time paid all the
thanks which would have been due, even had the
favour been obtained. This art of promising is the
economy of a great man’s pride, a sort of good hus-
bandry in- conferring favours, by which they receive
ten-fold in acknowledgments for every obligation: I
mean among those who really intend the service; for
there are others who cheat poor men of their thanks,
without ever designing to deserve them at all.

This matter being sufficiently discussed, the conver-
sation took a gayer turn; and iy Lord began to
entertain the ladies with' some of that elegant dis-
course, which, theugh most delightful to hear, it is
imgi)ssible should ever be read.

. His Lordship was so highly pleased with Amelia,
that he could not help being somewhat particular to
her; but this particularity distinguished itself only in
a higher degree of respect, and was so very polite, and
80 very distant, that she herself was pleased, and at
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his departure, which was not till he had far exceeded
the length of a common visit, declared he was the
finest gentleman she had ever seen, with which sem~
timent her husband and Mrs. Ellison both _entirely
concurred.

Mrs. Bennet, on the contrary, expressed some little
dislike to my Lord’s complaisance, which she called
excessive. ¢ For my own part,” said she, ¢ I have
not the least relish for those very fine gentlemen;
‘what the world generally calls politeness I term in-
sincerity ; and I am more charmed with the stories
which Mrs. Booth told us of the honest serjeant, than
‘with all that the finest gentlemen in the world ever
said in their lives.” -

¢ O to be sure,” cries Mrs. Ellison, ¢ AZ for love,
or the world well lost, is & motto proper for some
folks to wear in their coat of arms; but the generality
of the world will, I believe, agree with that lady’
-opinion of my cousin, rather than with Mrs. Bennet.”

Mrs. Bennet, seeing Mrs. Ellison took offence at
what she said, thought proper to make some ?olog,
which was very readily accepted, and so- ended the
visit. -

. We cannot, however, put an end to the chapter
without observing, that such is the ambitious temper
of beauty, that it may always apply to itself that cele

“brated passage in Lucan: o

¢ Nec quenquam jam ferre potest Casarve priorem,
Poinpeiusve parem.” .
Indeed, I believe it may be laid down as a general
~ule, that no woman who hath any great pretensions
to admiration, is ever well pleased in a company, where
she perceives herself to fill only the second place. This
observation, however, I humbly submit to the judg.
ment of the ladies, and hope it will be considered as
retracted by me, if they shall dissent from my opiaion.
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 CHAPTER IV.
Containing Maiters that ’reyuire‘ no Preface.

Waen Booth and his wife were left alone.together,
they both extremely exulted in their good fortune in
having found so good a friend as his Lordship ; nor
were they wanting in very warm expressions of their
gratitude towards Mrs. Ellison. After which, thz
hegan to thdown schemes of living when Boe
should have his commission of captain, and, after the
exactest computation, concluded, that with economry,
they should be able to save at least. fifty pounds a-
year out of their income, in order to pay their debts.

. These matters being well settledl: Amelia asked’
Booth what he thought of Mrs. Bennet. ¢ I think,
my dear,” answered Booth, ¢ that she hath been:
formerly a very pretty woman.” ¢ I am mistaken,”
replied she, ¢ if she be net a very good creature. I
don’t know I ever took such a liking to any one on so
short an acquaintance. I fancy she hath heen a very
sprightly woman: for, if you observe, she discovers by
starts a great vivacity in her countenance.”” ¢ I
made the same observation,” cries Booth: ¢ sure
wme strange misfortune hath befallen her.” ¢« A
misfortune indeed !” answered Amelia. ¢ Sure, child,
ou forgot what Mrs. Ellison told us, that she had
ost a beloved husband. A misfortune which I have
often wondered at any woman surviving.” At which
words, she cast a tender look at Booth, and presently
afterwards, throwing herself upon his neck, cried,
« O Heavens! what a happy creature am I! when I
consider the dangers you have gone through, how I
exult in my bliss I” i‘he good-natured readet will
suppose that Booth was not deficient i veturcing sesh
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tenderness; after which, the conversation became too
fond to be here related.

The next morning Mrs. Ellison addressed herself to
Booth as follows : “ I shall make no apology, Sir, for
what I am going to say, as it proceeds from my friend-
ship to yom‘aeltg and your dear ladg. 1 am convinced
then, Sir, there is something more than accident in
your going abroad only one day in the week. Now,
Sir, if, as T am afraid, matters are not altogether as
well as I wish them, I beg, since I do not believe you
are provided with a lawyer, that you will suffer me to
recommend one to you. The person I shall mention
is, I assure you, of much ability in- his profession, and
I have known him do great services ta gentlemen
under a cloud. Do not be ashamed of your circum-
stances, my dear friend. They are a much greater
scandal to those who have left so much merit unpro--
vided for.” S

Booth gave Mrs. Ellison abundance ‘of thanks for
her kindnegs, and explicitly confessed to her that her
conjectures were right, and without hesitation accepted
the offer of her friend’s assistance. .

Mrs. Ellison then acquainted him with Ker appre-’
hensions on this account. She said she had-both
yesterday and this morning seen two or three very
ugly suspicious fellows.pass several times by her win-:
dow. < Upon all accounts,” said she, ¢ my dear Sir,
I advise you to keep yourself close confined till the' .
lawyer hath been with you. Iam sure he will get:
. you your libérty, at least of walking about within the
verge.— There’s something to be done with the Board
of green-cloth, I don't know what; but this I know,"
that several gentlemen have lived here a long time
very comfortably, and have defied all the vengeance-
of their creditors. However, in the mean time, you’
must be a close prisoner with your lady; and I be-
lieve there is no man in En{lan but would exchange -

his liberty for the same gaol.”. .. .-
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-She then departed, in order to send for the attorney,
and presently afterwards, the serjeant arrived with
news of the {ike kind. He said he had scraped an

uaintance with Murphy. ¢ I hope your honour
will pardon me,” cries Atkinson, ¢ but I pretended
to have a small demand upon gour-honour myself, and
offered to employ him in the business.. Upon which
he told me, that if I would go with him to the Mar--
shal’s Court, and make affidavit of my debt, he should .
be able very shortly to get it me; ¢ for I shall have
the Captain in hold,” cries he, ¢ within a day or two.’
I wish,” said the serjeant, I could do your honour
any service. Shall 1 walk about all day:-before the
door? or shall I be porter, and watch it in the-inside,
till your honour can find some means of securing your-
self ? I hope you will not be offended at me, but I beg
you would take care of falling into Murphy’s hands;
for he hath the character of the greatest villain upon
earth. I am afraid you will think me too bold, Sir;
but I have a little money ; if it can be of any service,
do pray, your honour, command it. It can never do
me so much good any other way. . Consider, Sir, I.
owe all I have to yourself and my dear mistress.”

Booth stood a moment as if he had been thunder- "
struck, and then, the tears bursting from his eyes, he
said: < Upon my soul, Atkinson, you overcome me.
I scarce ever heard of so much goodness, nor do I
know how to express my sentiments of it. But be
assured, as for your money, I will not accept it, and .
let it satisfy you, that in my present -circumstances -
it would do me no essential service; but this be as-
.sured of likewige, that whilst: I live, I shall never for- .
get the kindness of the offer.—However, as I appre-..

end I may be in some danger.of fellows getting into .
the house for a day or two, as I have no guard but a..
poor little girl, I will not.refuse the goodness you offer to
show in my protection. And I make no doubt but..

VOL. X. Y
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Mrs. Ellison will let you sit in her parlour for thet
purpose.” : .

Atkinson with the utmost tenderness undettook the
office of porter; and  Mrs. Ellison as readily allotted
him a place in her back parlour, where he continued
three days together, frgm eight in the meorning till
twelve at night ; during which time, he had sometimes
the company of Nrs. Ellison, and sometimes of Booth,
Amelia, and Mrs. Bennet too; for this last bad taken
as great a fancy to Amelia, as Amelia had to her; and
therefore as Mr. Booth's affairs were now no secret in
the neighbourhood, made her frequent visits during

" the confinement of her husband, and consequently of
herself.

Nothing, as I remember, happened in this interval
of time, more worthy. of notice than the following'card,
which Amelia received from her old acquaintance
Mrs. James.—¢ Mrs. James sends her compliments to
Mrs. Booth, and desires to know how she does; for as
she hath not had the favour of seeing her at her dwn
house, or of meeting her in any public place, in so
long time, fears it may be owing to ill health.”  ~

Amelia had long given over all thoughts of her
friend, and doubnes not but that she was as entirely
given over by her; she was very much surprised at
this message, and under some doubt whether it was
not meant as an insult, especially from the mention of
Eublic places, which she thought so inconsistent with

er present circumstances, of which she suppesed Mrs.
James was well apprised. However, at the entreity
of her husband, who languished for nothing more than
to be again. reconciled to his friend James,. Amelia
undertook to pay the lady a visit, and to.examine into
the mystery of this conduct, which appeared to her so
anaccountable.
Mrs, James received her with a degree of civility
that amazed Amelia, no less than her coldness had
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done 'before. She respived tb come to an eclnizcisse-
ment, and having sat out some company that came in,
when they were alone together, Amelia, afier some
silence, and many offers to epeak, at last said, -« My
dear Jenny, (if you will now suffer me to cill you
by so familiar a' name) have you entirely forgot a
certain young lady who had the pleasure of being
your intimate acquaintance at Montpelier?”—¢ Whom
do you mean, dear Madam ?” cries Mrs. James, with
great concern, ¢ I mean myself,” answered Amelia.
“ You surprise me, Madam,” replied Mrs. James.
“ How can you ask me that question ?” ¢ Nay, my
dear, I do not intend to offend you,” cries Amelia;
“ but I am really desirous to solve to myself the rea« .
son of that coldness which you showed me, when you
did me the favour of a visit. Can you think, my dear,
I waz not disappointed, when I expected to meet an
intimate friam£ to receive a cold formal visitant ? I
desire you to examine your.own heart, and answer me
honesdyy, if you do not shink I had same little reason
to be dissatisfied with your behaviour?” ¢ Indeed,
Mirs. Booth,” answered the other Jady,  you.sugprise
me very much; if there was any thing displeasing ta

in my behaviour; I am extremely concerned at it.
md not know I had been defective in any of the
rules of civility ; but if I was, Madam, I ask your par-
don.” «Is civility then, sy dear,” replied Amelia,
¢ a synonymous term with friendship? could I have
expectad, when I parted the last time with Miss Jenny
Bath, so have met her the next time in the shape of a
fine lady, complaining of the hardship of climbing op
two pair of stairs to visit me, and then appreaching me
with the distant air of a new or a slight acquaintance?
do you think, my dear Mrs. James, if the tables had
been turned, if my fortune had been as high in the
world as yours, and you in my distressed and abject
oondition, that I would mot have climbed as high.
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as the monument to visit you?”? < Sure, Mai
cries Mrs, James, ¢ I mistake you, or tyou have g1
mistaken me. Can you complain of my not vi
you, who have owed me a visit almost these
weeks ? Nay, did I not even then send you a
which sure was doing more than all the friendshi
food-breeding in the world required ; but, indee
had met you in no public place, I really though
was ill.” ¢ How can you mention public plac
me,” said Amelia, ¢ when you can hardly be a str:
to my present situation ? Did you not know, M:
that I was ruined?” ¢ No, indeed, Madam, di
I, replied Mrs. James, ¢ I am sure I should have
highly concerned if 1 had.” ¢ Why, sure, my d
cries Amelia, “ you could not imagine that we
in affluent circumstances, when you found us in
a place, and in-such a condition.” ¢ Nay, myd
answered Mrs. James, “since you are pleased to
tion it first yourself, I own I was a little surpris
see you in no better lodgings; but I concludes
had your own reasons for liking them ; and fo
own part, I have laid it down as a positive rule, :
to inquire into the private affairs of any one, espe
of my friends. Iam notof the humour of some L
who confine the circle of their acquaintance tc
part of the town, and would not be known to vi
the city for the world.. For my part, I never
an acquaintance with any one, while it was
to keep it up; and I can solemnly declare, I hav
a friend in the world for whom I have a greater e
than I have for Mrs. Booth.” ’

At this instant, the arrival of a new visitant p
énd to the discourse, and Amelia soon after too
leave, without the least anger, but with some litt]
avoidable contempt for a lady, in whose opinion,
bave hinted before, outward form and ceremony
stituted the whole essence of friendship ; who v
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all her wtalunhtanoe alike, -as -each Individond served
equally to fill up a place.in her visiting-roll, and who,
in reality, had not the least concern for the good qua~
lities or well-being of any of them. ,

———

CHAPTER V.
Cbntaining much Heroic Matter.

A the end of three days, Mrs. Ellison's friend had
so far purchased Mr. Booth’s liberty, that he could
walk again abroad within the verge, without any dan-
ger of having a warrant backed against him by the
Board before he had notice. As for the ill-looked per-
sons that had given the alarm, it was now discovered
that another unhappy gentleman, and not Booth, was
the object of their pursuit.

Mr. Booth being now delivered from his fears, went,
as he had formerly done, to take his morning walk in
the Park. Here he met Colonel Bath in company with
some other officers, and very civilly paid his respects
to him. But instead of returning the salute, the
Colonel looked him fuli in the face with a very stem
countenance; and, if he could be said to take any
notice of him, it was in such a manner as to inform
him he would take no notice of him. ‘

Booth was not more hurt than surprised at this be
haviour, and resolved to know the reason of it. He
therefore watched an opportunity till the Colonel was
alone, and then walked boldly up to him, and desired
to know if he had given him any offence : —the Colonel
answered hastily, ¢ Sir, I'am above being offended
with you, nor do I think it consistent with my dignity
to make you any answer.” Booth replied, <1 dox's
know, Sir, that I bave done any thing to deserve ¢his

Y3
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treatment.”—* Look you, Sir,” tries the Colonel, “if
I bad not formerly had some respect for you, I should
pot think you worth my resentment. However; as
{ou are a gentleman born, and an officer, and as 1
ave had an esteem for you, I will give you some
marks of it, by putting it in your power to do yourself
justice. I will tell you therefore, Sir, that you have
acted like a scoundrel.”—¢If we were not in the
Park,” answered Booth warmly, 1 would thank you
very properly for that compliment.”—¢ O Sir!" cries
the Colonel, ¢ we can be soon in a convenient place.”
Upon which, Booth answered he would attend him
wherever he pleased. The Colonel then bid him come
along, and strutted forward directly up Constitution-
Hill to Hyde-Park, Booth following him at first, and
afterwards walking before him, till they came to that
lace which may be properly called the field of blood,
ing that part a little to the left of the ring, which
heroes have chosen for the scene of their exit out of
this world.

Booth reached the ring some time before the Colo-
nel; for he .mended not his pace any more than a
Spaniard. To say truth, I believe it was not in his
power ; for he had so long accustomed himself to one
and the same strut, that as a horse, used always to
trotting, can scarce be forced into a gallop, so could
no passion force the Colonel to alter his pace. -

t length, however, both parties arrived at the lists,
where the Colonel very deliberately took off his wig
and coat, and laid them on the grass; and then, draw-
ing his sword, -advanced to Booth, who had likewise
his drawn weapon in his hand, but had made no other
preparation for the combat. :

e combatants now engaged with great fury, and,
after two or three passes, Booth run the Colonel
through the body and threw him on the ground, at the
same time possessing himself of the Colonel’s sword. .
. As soon as' the-Colonel:was become master of his
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speech, he called out to’ Booth in a very kind voice;"
and 8aid, ¢ You have dohe my business, and satisfled
me that you are a man of honour, and that my bro-
ther James must have been mistaken: for I am con-
vinced, that no man who will "draw ‘his sword in so
gallant a manner is capable of being a rascal; d—n
me, give me a buss, my dear boy, I ask ybur pardon
for that infamous appellation. I dishonoured your dig-
nity with; but, d—n'me, if it was not purely out of
love, and to give you an opportunity of doing yourself
justice, which I ‘own you have done like a man of

onour. What may be the consequence I know not,
but I hope at least I shall live to reconcile you witk
my brother.” -

Booth showed great concern, and even horror ix
his countenance. ¢ Why, my dear Colonel,” said he,
« would you force me to this? for Heaven’s sake, telF
me what I have ever done to offend you.”

«Me!”’ cried the Colonel, «indeed, my dear child,
you never did any thing to offend me. Nay, I have
acted the part of a friend to you in the whole affair.
I maintained your cause with my brother as long as
decency would permit. 1 could not flatly contradict
him, though, indeed, I scarce believed him. But
what could I do ? if I had not fought with you I must-
have beén obliged to have fought with him: however,
I hope what is done will be sufficient, and that
matters may be discommodated without your being put
to the necessity of fighting any more on this oecasion.”

¢ Never regard me,” cried Booth eagerly; '« for
Heaven’s sake think of your own preservation. Let
me put you into a chair, and get you a surgeon.”

¢¢ Thou art a noble lad,” cries the Colonel, who was
now got on his legs, *“and I am glad the business is
so well over. For though yeur sword went quite
through, it slanted so," that I apprehend there is little .
danger of life. However, I 'think there is enough
done:to put an honourable end to the atfair, espacially



wards Booth, who was tly the guilty persewy
and said with a smile, * Upon my word, Sir, you have
performed the business with great dexterity.” _
« Sir,” cries the Colonel to the surgeon, “ I would
not have you imagine I am afraid todi:‘. Iu.mdf
know more what belongs to the dignity of a
I belicve, T bave shown it at the head of a lise of
battle. Do not impute my conocern to that fear;
when I ask you, whether there is or.is not amy dan-
)’v

“ Really, Colonel,” answered the surgeos, who well
knew the complexion of the gentieman then under
his hends, it would appear like presumption 4o sy,
that a man who hath been just run through the
is in no manner of danger. But this, I think, I may
assure you, that I yet perceive no very bad symptoms,
and unless something worse should a , or & fever
be the consequence, I hope you may hve to be again,

“with all your dignity, at the head of a line of battle.

“I am glad to hear that is your opinion,” quoth
the Colonel, < for I am not desirous of dying, though
I am not afraid of it. But if any thing worse than
you apprehend should happen, I desire you will be 3
witness of my declaration, that this youn,
is entirely innocent. I forced him to do what he did.
My dcar Booth, I am pleased matters are &3 they are.
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You are the fifst mian that ever gained an advantage
over me; but it was very lucky for you that you dis-
armed me, and I doubt not but you have the equana-
nimity to think so. If the business, therefore, hath
ended without doing any thing to the purpose, it was
fortune’s pleasure, and neither of our faults.” -
Booth Eeartily embraced the Colonel, and assured
him of the great satisfaction he had received from the
surgeon’s opinion; and soon after the two combatants
took their leave of each other. The Colonel, after he
was dressed, went in a chair to his lodgings, and
Booth walked on foot to his ; where he luckily arrived
without meeting any of Mr. Murphy’s gang ; a dan-
ger which never once occurred to his imagination till
e was out of it. ‘
The affair he had been about had indeed so en-
tirely occupied his mind, that it had obliterated evety
other idea; among the rest, it caused him so absd=
lutely to forget the time of the ‘d:g, that though he
had exceeded the time of dining about two hours, he
nad not the least suspicion of being at home later
than usual.

——

CHAPTER VI

In which the reader will find matter worthy his consi-
deration.

Anzr1A having waited above an hour for her hus-
band, concluded, as he was the most punctyal man-
alive, that he had met with some engagement abroad,
and sat down to her meal with her children; which,
as it was always uncemfortable in the absence of her
Husband, was very short; so that before his return, all
the apparatus of dining was entirely removed. )

Booth sat some time with his wife, expecting every
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minute when the little maid would make her appear-
ance; at last curiosity, I believe, rather than ap*h
tite, made him ask, how long it was to dinner? ¢Te
dinper! my dear,” answered Amelia; “ sure you have
dined, I hope?” Booth replied in the negative; upon
which his wife started from her chair, and bestirred
bergelf as nimbly to provide him a repast, as the 'most
dudustrious hostess in the kingdom doth, when some
. .unexpected guest of extraordinary quality arrives at
her house. :

The reader hath not, T think, from any passages

hitherto recorded in this history, had much reason te
accuse Amelia of a blameable curiosity; he will net,
I hope, conclude that she gave an instance of any such
fault, when, upon Booth’s iaving so long overstaid his
time, and 80 greatly mistaken the hour of the day, and
upon some other circumstances of his behaviour, (for
he was too honest to be good at concealing any of his
thoughts,) she said to him, after he had done eating,
¢ My dear, I am sure something more than ordi
hath bappened to-day, and I beg you will tell me
what it is.” :
- Booth answered, that nothing of any consequence °
had happened; that he had been detained by a friend,
whom he met accidentally, longer than he expected.
In short, he made many shuflling and evasive answers,
not boldly lying out, which, perhaps, would have
succeeded, but poorly and vainly endeavouring to ree
concile falsehood wit{n truth.—An attempt which sel-
dom fails to betray the most practised deceiver.

How impossible was it-therefore for Booth te suc-
ceed in an art for which nature had so entirely disque-~
lified him! . His countenance indeed confessed faster
then his. tongue denied; and the whole of his beha-
viour gave Amelia an alarm, and made her suspect
something very bad had happened; and as her
thoughts turned presently on the badness of their cir-
cumstances, she feared some mischief from his cre.
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ditors had befallen him: for she was too ignorant of
such matters to know, that if he had fallen into the
hands of the Philistines (which is the name given by
the faithful to bailiffs), he would hardly have been able
so soon to recover his liberty. Booth at last per-
ceived her to be so uneasy, that as he saw no hopes
of contriving any fiction to satisfy her, he thought
himself obliged to tell her the truth, or at least part
of the truth, and confessed that he had had a little
skirmish with Colonel Bath, in which, he said, the
Colonel had received a slight wound, not at all dan-
gerous; and this, says he, is the whole of the matter.
“If it be so0,” cries Amelia, “I thank heaven no -
worse hath happened; but why, my dear, will you
ever converse with that madman, who can embrace a
friend one moment, and fight with him the next?”
“ Nay, my dear,” answered Booth, “you yourself
must confess, though he be a little too much on the
gut vive, he is a man of great honour and good-na-
tare.” ¢ Tell me not,” replied she, “of such good-na-
ture and honour as would sacrifice a friend, and a
whole family, to a ridiculous whim. O heavens!” cried
_she, falling upon her knees, ¢ from what misery have

escaped, from what have these poor babes escaped,
through your gracious providence this day!’—Then
turning to her husband, she cried, ¢ But are you sure
the monster s wound is no more dangerous than you
Say? a monster surely I may call him, who can quar-
l'é{ with a man that could not, that I am convinced
would not, offend him.”

U%on this question, Booth repeated the assurances
which the surgeon had given them, perhaps with a
attle enlargement, which pretty well satisfied Amelia; .
and instead of blaming her husband for what he. had
done, she tenderly embraced him, and again returned
thanks to heaven for his safety.

In the evening, Booth insisted on paying a short
visit to the Colonel, highly against the inclination of
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Amelia, who, by many arguments and entreaties, en-
deavoured to dissuade her husband from continuing
an acquaintance, in which, she said, she should always
foresee much danger for the future. However, she
was at last prevailed upon to acquitsce; and Booth
went to the Colonel, whose lodgings happened to be
in the verge as well as his own. __—

He found the Colonel in his night-gown and his
great chair, engaged with another officer at a game of
chess. He rosc immediately, and having heartily em-.
braced Booth, presented him to his friend, saying, he
had the honour to introduce to him as brave and as
Jortitudinous 8 man as any in the king's dominions.—
He then took Booth with him into the next room,
and desired him not to mention a word of what had
happened in the morning, saying, “I am very well
satisfied that no more hath happened; however, as it
ended in nothing, I could wish it might remain a
secrct.” Booth told him he was heartily glad to find
him so well, and promised never tQ mention it more
to any one.

The game at chess being but just begun, and nei-
ther of the parties having gained any considerable
advantage, they neither of them insisted on conti-
nuing it; and now the Colonel's antagonist took his
leave, and left the Colonel and Booth together.

As soon as they were alone, the latter earnestly en-
treated the former to acquaint him with the real cause
of his anger; ¢ for may I perish,” cries Booth, ¢if I
can even guess what I liave ever done to offend either-
you, or your brother Colonel James.” '

¢ Look’ee, child,” cries the Colonel, I tell youl
am, for my own part, satisfied: for 1 am convinced
that a man who will fight can never be a rascal: and
therefore, why should you inquire any more of me at
present? when I see my brother James, I hope to re-
concile all matters, and perhaps no more swords need
be drawn on this occasion.” But Booth still persist-
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ing' in his desite, the Colonel, after some’ hesitation,
with a tremendous oath, crted out, ¢ I-do not think
myself at liberty to refuse you, after the indignity I
offered - you; so, since you demand it of me; I-will
inform you. My brother told me you had used him
dishonourably, and had divelicated his character. be-
hind .his back. He gave me his word too, that he
was well assured of what he said. . What could I have
done? though I own. to-you.I did not believe -him,
(and your behaviour since hath convinced me I was in
the right;) I.must either.have given him the lie, and
fought with him, or else I was obliged to behave as I
did, and fight with you. And now, my lad, I leave:
it to-you to do as you please; but if you are laid under
any necessity to do yourself further justice, it is your
own fault.” ‘ , '

- ¢ Alas, Colonel,” answered Booth, ¢besides the
obligations I have to the Colonel, I have really so
muc%?love for him, that I think of nothing less than
resentment. All 1 wish, is to have this affair brought
to an eclaircissement, and to satisfy him that he is in
an error: -for though his assertions are cruelly inju-
rious, and I have never deserved them, yet I am
convinced he would not say what he did-not himself
think. Some rascal, envious of his friendship for me,
hath belied me- to him: and the only resentment I
desire is to convince him of his mistake.” -,

- At these words the Colonel grinned horribly a
ghastly smile; or rather sneer, and answered, ¢ Young
gentleman, you may do as you please; but by the.
eterpal dignity of man, if any man breathing had
taken a liberty with my character,—here, here—Mr.
Booth (showing his fingers) here—d—n me, should
be his nostrils, he should breathe through my hands,
and breathe his last,—d—n me.”

- Booth answered, <1 think, Colonel, I may appeal
to your testimony that I dare do myself justice; since -
he who dare draw his sword against you, can hardly

VOL. X. : %
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be supposed to fear any other person; but I repeat to
you again, that I love Colonel James 8o well, and am
8o greatly obliged to him, that it would be almost in-
different to me, whether I directed my sword against
his breast or my own,” ’

The Colonel’s muscles were considerably softened
by Booth’s last speech; but he again contracted them
into a vast degree of fierceness, before he cried out—
¢ Boy, thou hast reason enough to be vain; for thou
art the first person that ever could proudly say he
gained an advantage over me in combat. I believe,
1deed, thou art not afraid of any man breathing; and
a8 I know thou hast some obligations to my brother,
I do not discommend thee; for nothing more becomes
the dignity of a man than gratitnde. Besides, as I
am satisfied my brother can esroduce the author of the
slander—1 say, I am satisfied of that, d—n me if any
man alive dares assert the contrary, for that would be
to make my brother himself a liar,—I will make him

woduce his author; and then, my dear boy, your
oing yourself proper justice there will bring you
finely out of the whole affair. As soon as my su
gives me leave to go abroad, which, I hope, will be
in a few days, I will bring my brother James to a
tavern, where you shall meet us; and I will engage
my honour, my whole dignity to you, to make you
friends.”

The assurance of the Colonel gave Booth great
pleasure ; for few persons ever loved a friend better
than he did James; and as for doing military justice
on the author of that scandalous report which had
inconsed his friend against him, not Bath himself was
ever wore ready on such an occasion, than Booth to
execute it.  He soon after took his leave, and re-
turned howe in high spirits to his Amelia, whom he-
tundd in Max, Ellison's apartment, engaged in a party
w “:;nhw with that lady, and her right honourable’
vossin,

—
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His Lordship had, it seems, had a second interview
with the great man, and having obtained further hopes
(for I think 'there was not yet an absolute promise) of
success in Mr. Booth’s affairs, his usual good-nature
brought him immediately to acquaint Mr. Booth with
it. As he did not therefore find him at home, and
s he met with the two ladies together, he resolved
to stay till his friend’s return, which-he was assured
mmlﬂv not be long, especially as he was so lucky, he
‘said, to have no particular “engagement that whole

, evening.

’ We remarked before, that his Lordship, at the first
Snterview with Amelia, had distinguished her by a
more particular address from the other ladies; but
£kiat now red to be rather owing to his perfect
wd-h&g:as she was then to be considered gs
the mistress of the house, than from any other prefer-
eace., His present behaviour made this stil more
manifest; for as he was now in Mrs. Ellison’s apart-
ment, though she was his relation and an old acquaint-
ance, he applied his conversation rather more to her
than to  Amelia. His eyes, indeed, were now and
then guilty of the contrary distinction, but this was
only by stedlth; for they constantly withdrew the
moment they were discovered. In short, he treated
Amelia with' the greatest distance, and at the same
time with the most profound and awful respect; ‘his
tonversation was so general, so lively, and so obliging,
that Amelia, when she added to his agreeableness t&
. obligations she had to him for his friendship to Booth,
was certainly as much pleased with his Lordship, as
any virtuous woman can possibly be with any man,
‘besides her own husband.



CHAPTER VII
Wz have already mentioned the good-humour in
which Booth returned home; and the reader will
easily believe it was not a little increased by the good-
humour in which he found his compang;mMyLord
received him with the utmost marks of friendship and
affection, and told him that his affairs went on as well
almost as be himself could desire, and that he doabted
not very soon to wish him joy of 2 company. :
g s e 2y e
ip's unparalleled i ;
lIia tbn,Ptbe CP:md “go;dn&, tirely out of danger; and.
almost as well as himself. This made her satisfaction.
complete, threw her into such spirits, and gave such
a lustre to her eyes, that her face, as ‘Horace says,
was too dazzling to be ‘looked at; it was certainly
too handsome to be looked at without the highest
admiration. - .
His Lordship departed about ten .o’clock, and- left
the company in raptures with him, especially the two
ladies, of w{om it is difficult to say which exceeded
the other in his commendations. - Mrs. Ellison swore
she believed he was the best of all humankind ;. and
Amelia, without making any exception, declared he
was the finest gentleman, and most agreeable man, she.
ever seen in her life; adding, it was great pity
he should remain single. ¢ That's true,indeed,” cries
Mrs. Ellison,  and 1 have aften lamented it, nay, I
am astonished at it, considering the great liking he
always shows for our sex, and he may certainly have
the choice of all. The real reason, I believe, is his
fondness for his sister’s children. I declare, Madam,
if you was to see his behaviour to them, you would

-
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think they were bis' own. Indeed, he is Vastly fond
of all manner of chidldren.” ¢ Gopd creature!” cries
Amelia, #if ever he doth me the hopour of another
wisit, 1.am resolved I will show him my g&ﬂc things,
& think, Mrs. Ellison, as you say my Lerd Joves chil.
dren, I may say, without vanity, he will not see many
such.” < No, indeed, will he . net,” amswered Mrs.
Elligon ; “and now I think on’t, Madem, I-wonder at
my own stupidity in never making the offer before;
but since you put it iato my head, if you will give me
leave, I'll take master and miss to wait on my Loxds
nephew and niece. They are wery pretty behawed
children ; and little master and miss will be, I dare
swear, very “in their acquaintance ; besides, if
sy Lord hi shounld see them, I know what will
hqppen”; for he is the .most gemerous of all human

Amelin readily acce the favpur which
Mrs. Ellisomered h):er; bu}:ng:)oth expresped some
reluctance. ' * Upon my ward, sy dear,” eaid he, -
with & smile, * this behawiour of eurs puts me in mind
ef the commen conduct of beggars; who, whenever
they receive a favour, are sure to sead other obi:t:
to the same fountain of M&a Dc&l:’t we, my dear,
¥epay our ebligations to m in the same manner,
bypognding.our.&klren n-zeggingm him?”

¢ -Qbeastly I cries Mrs. Ellison, * how could such
a thought enter your brains? I protest, Madam, I
begin ‘to grew ashamed of this husband of yours.
How ican you have so vulgar a way of thinking? Beg-
ging, indeed! the poor Iittle dear things a-begging!
4f my Lord was capable of such a thought, though he
was my own brother instead of my cousin, I s
scorn him too much ever to enter his doors.” ¢ Oh,
dear Madam,” answered Amelia, “ you take Mr.
Booth too seriously, when he was only in jest; and
the children shall wait upon you whenever you please.”
= . Though Boeth bad been a little more in earnestthan
z3
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Amelia had represented him, and was not, perhapg
quite so much in the wrong as he was considered E
rs. - Ellison; yet, seeing there were two to one
against him, he wisely thought proper to recede, and
let his simile go off with that air of a jest which his wife
had given it. Cn R
Mrs. Ellison, however, could not let it. pass with-
out paying some compliments to Amelia’s: understand.
* ing, nor without some obscure reflections upon Booth,
with whom she was more offended. than the matter
required. She was indeed a woman of most profuse
generosity, and could ‘not bear a thought: which she
eemed vulgar or sneaking. She afterwards launched
forth the most profuse encomiums on his Lorddn?’s
liberality, and concluded evening with some in<
stances which he had given Bf that virtne, which, if
not the noblest, is, perhaps, ont of the most
to sotiety, with which great and righ men can be
endowed. - - R
- The next morning -early, Serjeant Atkinson came
to wait on Lieutenant Booth, and desired to nmak
with his honour in private. Upon which,. the lieu-
tenant and serjeant took a walk together in the Park;
Booth expected every minute when the serjeant wi
his mouth, under- which expectation::hé- cosv
tinued till he came to the end of the -Mall, and so he
might have continued till he came to the end of the
woild: for though several words stood at the end of
the serjeant’s lips, there they were likely to remain
for ever.. He was, indeed, in the condition of a miser,
whom & charitable impulse hath impelled to draw.a
few pence to the edge of his pocket, where they ave
altogether as secure as if they were in the bottom:
for, as the one hath not the heart to part with a far-
thing, so neither had the other the heart to speak a
word. ' : .
-Booth at length wondering thet the serjeant did not
speak, -asked him what his business waa:, wWhen %o
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‘latter, with a stammering voice, began the following
‘apology: “1I hope, Sir, your honour will not be
-angry, nor take any thing amiss of me, I.do assure
_you it was not of my seeking, nay, 1 dare not pro-
ceed in the matter without first asking your leave.
‘Indeed, if I had taken any liberties from the good-
ness you have been pleased to show me, I should look
upon myself as one of the most worthless and des-
picable of wretches; but nothing is farther from my
thoughts. I know the distance which is between us;
and because your honour hath been so kind and gooed
as to tréeat me with more familiarity than any other
“officer ever did, if I had been base enough to take z-ay
freedoms, or to encroach upon your honour’s good-
‘ness, I-should deserve to be whipped through the
regiment. . I hope, therefore, Sir, you will not suspect
“me of any such attempt.” . ,
-« What can 4l this mean, Atkinson ?” cries Booth ;
¢ what 'mighty matter would you -introduce with all
-this previous apology ?” ©
. ¢ I am almost ashamed, and afraid to mention it;”
‘answered the serjeant, ¢ and yet, I am sure, your
honour will believe what I have said, and not think
‘any thing owing to my own presumption ; and at the
-same time, I have no reason to think you would dg
“any thing to spoil my fortune in an honest way, when
it is dropped into my lap without my own seekini'.
“For may I perish if it is not all the lady’s own Foo -
- ness, and I hope in heaven, with your honour’s leave,
- X shall live to make her amends for it.”—In a word,
- that we may not detain the reader’s curiosity quite so
- long as he did Booth's, he acquainted that gentleman
that he had had an offer of marriage from a lady of
his acquaintance, to whose company he had intro-
- duced him, and desired his permission to accept of it.
_Booth must have been very dull indeed, if, after
.what the serjéant had -said, and after whak bk
» heard Mrs. Ellison' say, he- had wapted soy S
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information concerning the lady. - He answered himr
briskly and cheerfully, that he had his free consent to-
amarry any woman whatever; “andl the greater and
richer she is,” added he, ¢ the more I shall be pleased
with the match. I don’t inguire who the lady is,”
said he, smiling, “but I she will make as goed &
wife g8 I am convinced her husband will deserve.”

¢ Your honour hath been always too good to me,”
«cries Atkinson ; “ but this I promise you, I will do all:
in my power to merit the kindness she is pleased to
showme. I will be bold to say she will marry an.
honest man, though he is but a poor one; and she-
shall never want any thing which I can give her, or
do for her, while my name is Joseph Atkinsap.”

s And $0 ker name is a secrety Joe, is it?” crigs
Mg\;h S d th I hope

“ , Sir,” answered the serjeant, «' our
honnu'zill mot insist upon knowing that, ‘I'Iiiink.
it would be dishonourable in meto mention it.”

¢ Not at all,” replied Booth, *I-am the forthest in
the world from -any such desire. I know thee better
4haa to imagine thou wouldest disclase the name of
a fair lady.” Booth thes shoak Atkinson heargily by
the hand, and assured him earnestly of the joy he had
P hisgood-formne; for which the good serjeant failed
Mot .of making all proper a.cknowlegmam. After
which they parted, and Booth returned home.

As Mrs. Ellison “?ene& the daer, Booth hagtily
rushed by ; for he had the utmost difficulty to prevent
laughing in her face, He ran directly yp stams, and
threwing himself mto a.chair, dischazged such a fit of
laughter as greatly surprised, and, at first, almost
frightened his wife.

Aunelia, it will be supposed, presently inguired jnto
the cause of this phenomenon, with which Booth, as

.soon as he was able {for that was mot within a few
minutes), acquainted her. The news did ot .affact
. her in the same manner it had affected ber hyshand.
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“On the contrary,” she cried, “ I protest I cannot
ess what makes you see it in so ridiculous a light.
really think Mrs, Ellison hath' chosen very wellé ¥

-am convinced Joe will make her one of the best of
husbands; and, in my opinion, thmt is the greatest
-blessing & woman can be possessed of.”

- However, when Mrs. Ellison came into her room a
little while afterwards to fetch the children, Amelia
became of a more risible disposition, especially when
the former, turning to Booth, who was then present,
said, ¢ So, Captain, my jaunty serjeant was very early
here this morning. {scolded my maid heartily for
letting him wait so long in the éntry like a lacquais,
when she might have. shown him into my inner apart-
ment.” At which words, Booth burst out into a very
loud laugh ; and Ameélia herself could no more prevent
laughing than she could blushing.

. ¢ Heydey ! cries Mrs. Ellison, ¢ what have I said
to cause all this mirth?” and at the same time blushéd
and looked very silly, as is always the case with per-
sons who suspect themselves to be the objects of
Jaughter, without absolutely taking what it is which

es them ridiculous. o '
Booth still continued laughing ; but Amelia, com-
osing. her muscles, said, “ I ask your pardon, dear
rs. Ellison; but Mr. Booth hath been in. a strange’
gling humour all this morning, and I really think
"1t 18 infectious.” . . : .
%1 ask your pardon too, Madam,” cries Booth; -
¢« but one is sometimes unaccountably foelish.”

- 4 Nay,.but sériously,” said she, ¢ what is the mat-

ter?—g)mething I said about the serjeant, I believe;’

‘but you may laugh as much as you please, I am not

-ashamed ‘of owning, I think him -one of the prettiest
fellows I ever saw in my life, and I own I scolded
my maid at suffering him to wait in my entry; and

‘where is the mighty ridiculous matter, pray ?” -

"4 None gt all,” angwered Booth; ¢ and I hope the
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‘next time he will be ushered into your inney apast-

. ment.

© % Why should he not, Sir?” replied she, ¢ for
wherever he is ushered, I am convinced he will
‘behave himself as & gentleman should.”s

HhirehAmella P:etd ng end to the disco lengﬂmm ol'fit
ami ave proceeded to very great ¢ for
Bo%th was of l; waggish inclination, and Mrs, Ellisop
was.not a lady of the nicest delicacy.

——

CHAPTER VIIL
The Heroic Behaviour of Calonel Batk,

Bdoru went this morning to pay a second vist to
she Coloné], where he found Colonel James. Both
the Colonel and the Lieutenant eppeared a little
‘shocked at their first meeting ; but -matters weve soon
eleared up; for the former presently advanced to the
latter, shook him heartily by the hand; and said,
# Mr. -Booth, I am ashamed to see you; for I hav
injured you, and I heartily ask your pardon. Iam
mow perfectly convinced, that what 1 hinted to my
brother, and which I find had like to h::‘mad
such fatal consequences, was entirely ge . B
you will be conterited: with my asking your :pardon,
and spare me the disagreeable remembrance of what
led me into my erroz, I shall esteem it a8 the highest
obligation.” '

Booth answered, “.As to what regands wourself,
my .dear Colonel, I am abundantly satsefied ; bet, s
I am convinced some rascal hath beea mry enemy with
you in the cruellest manner, I hope you will mot deay
me the ?‘)Fammity of kickinghim through the world.”

¢ ¢ By all the dignity of maay® cios Cawosl Bath,

(]
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< the boy speaks with spirit, and his request is reason-
able.”
Colonel James hesitated a moment, and then whis-
ged Booth, that he would give him all the satis-
tion imaginable, concerning the whole affair, when
they were alone together; upon which, Booth ad.-
dressing himself to Colonel Bath, the discourse turned
oh other matters during the remainder of the wisit,
which was but short, and then both went away to
ther, leaving Colonel Bath as well as it was possible
to expect, more to the satisfaction of Booth than of
Colonel James, who would not have been displeased
if his wound had been more dangerous: for he was
grown somewhat weary of a disposition that he rather
called captious than heroic, and which, as he every
more and more hated his wife, he apprehended
night, some time or other, give him some trouble :
for Bath was the most affectionate of brothers, and
had often swore, in the presence of James, that he
vould eat any man alive who should use his sister ill. -
Colonel Bath was well satisfied that his brother and
the Lieutenant were gone out with a design of tilting,
ftom “which he' offered not a syllable to dissuade
them, as he was convinced it was right, and that:
Booth could not in honour take, nor the Colonel give,
any less satisfaction. When they had been gone,
therefore, about half am hour, he rang his bell, to
inquire if there was any news of his brother? a ques-
tion which he repeated every ten minutes for the
ce of two hours, when, having heard nothing of
him, be began to conclude that both were killed on
the spot. ‘
ile he was in this state of anxiety, his sister
came to see him; for, notwithstanding his desire of"
keeping it a secret, the duel had blazed all over the
town. After receiving some kind -congratulations on
his safety, and some unkind hints concerning the
warnith of his temper, the Colonel agked Wer, W
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she had.seen her husband? . She answered,. not- that
morning. He then communicated to her his -sus-
picion, told her he was convinced his.brother- had
drawn his sword that day, and that, as neither of
them had heard any thing from. him, he began to
ap%rehend the worst that could happen. -
- Neither Miss Bellamy nor Mrs. Cibber were -ever
in a greater consternation on the stage, than now ap-
eared in the countenance of Mrs. James. ¢ Good
eavens! Brother,” cries she, ¢ what do you tell me!
you have frightened me to death.—Let your man get
me a glass of water immediately, if you have not a
mind to see me die before your face.. When, where,
how was this quarrel # why did you not g)revent it, if
you knew of it? is it not enough to be every day
tormenting me with hazarding your own life, but
must you bring the life of one who you know must be
and ought to be so much the dearest of all to me,
into danger? Take your sword, brother, take your
sword, and plunge it into my bosom: it would be
kinder of you than to fill it with such dreads and
terrors.”—Here she swallowed the glass of water;
and then threw herself back in her chair, as if she
had intended to faint away. : .
_ Perhaps, if she had so, the Colonel would have lent
her no assistance ; for she had hurt him more than b,
ten thousand stabs. He sat erect in his chair, wit
his eye-brows knit, his forechead wrinkled, ‘his eyes
flashing with fire, his teeth grating against each other,
and breathing horror all around him. In this-posture
he sat for some time silent, casting disdainful leoks
at his sister. At last, his voice found its way through
a passion which had -almost. choked him, and he cried
out, ¢ Sister, what have I done to deserve the opinion
you express of me? which of my actions hath made
you conclude that.I am a rascal and a coward? - Look
at that poor sword, which never woman yet saw but
ip its sheath,—what hath that done to merit your.de-
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sire that it should be contaminated with the blood ef:
a woman ?”

¢ Alas! brother,” cried she, “F know not what
you say; {ou are desirous, I believe, to terrify me out:
of the little senses I have left. What can'I have said,
in the agenies of grief into which you threw me, to
deserve this passion ?” .- C

¢ What have you said!” answered the Colonel,
¢ you have said that which if a man had spoken, nay,
d—n me, if he had but hinted that he durst even
think, I would have made him eat my sword; by all
the dignity of man, I would have crumbled his soul
into powder.—But, I consider that the words were
spoken by a woman, and I am calm again. Consider,

~iny dear, that you are my sister, and behave yourself

with more spirit. I have only mentioned to you my
surmise. It may not have vhapsened as I suspect;
hut let what will have happened, you will have the
comfort that your husband hath behaved himself with
becoming dignity, and lies in the bed of honour.”
. % Talk not to me of such comfort,” replied the
lady: «it is a loss I cannot survive. But why do I
sit here lamenting myself? I will go this instant and
know the worst of my fate, if my trembling limbs
will carry me to my coach.—Good morrow, dear bro-
ther; whatever becomes of me, I am glad to find
you out of danger.” The Colonel paid her his proper .
compliments, and she then left the room; but re-
turned instantly back, saying, ¢ Brother, I must beg-
the favour of you to let your footman step to my
mantua-maker ; I am sure it is a miracle, in my pre-
sent distracted condition, how it came into my head.”
The footman was presently summoned, and Mrs.
James delivered him. his message, which was, to
countermand the orders which she had given that
veg morning, to make her up a new suit of brocade.
% Heaven knows,” says she, *“now, when I can wear
procade, or whether ever I shall wear it!” And pow

VOL.'X. ' 2A
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repedted her message with great exactmess,’
fest t ereps‘l!l:tuld be any mistake, she again lamented:
her vmitched sitft‘iation, and theno‘" ed, leaving
the Colonel in full tation earing
news of the fatal issue of the battle. ecty

But though the reader should entertaim the same
curiosity, we must be excused from satisfying it, tilb
we have first accounted for en incident which we
have related in this very chapter, and which we think'
deserves some solution. The critic, I am canvinced,’
already is apprised that I mean the friendly behavionr
of James to Booth, which, from what we hed before
recorded, seemed so little to be expected. .

It must be remembered, that the r which the:
former of these gentleman had conceived against the
latter, arose entirely from the false account given by
Miss Matthews of , whom that lady had aceused
to Colonel James of having, as basely as wickedly,
traduced his character. :

Now, of all the ministers of vengeanoe, there are
none with whom the devil deals so treacherously, as
with those whom he employs in execufing the mis
chievous purposes of an angry mistress ; for no seoner:
is revenge executed on an offending lover, than it 8
sure to be repented, and all the anger which Xa'ore
raged against the beloved object returns with double
fury on the head of his assassin.

iss Matthews, therefore, no soomer heard timt
Booth was killed, (for so was the report at first,) and
by a colonel of the army, than she immediately con-
cluded it to be James. She was extremely shocked’
with the news, and her heart instantly began to
relent. All the reasons on which she had founded
her love recurred in the strongest and liveliest coloars:
to her mind, and all the causes of her hatred sunk’
down and disappeared; or if the least remembrance’
of any thing which had disobliged her renmained, her’
heart became his zealous advocate, and soon satisfied
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- her that her own fates were more to be blamed than
he; and that, without being a villain, he ‘could have
acted no otherwise than he had done.

In this temper of mind, she looked on. herself as
the murderer of an mmnocent man; and, what to hern
was much worse, of the man she had loved, and still

- did love with all the violetice imaginable. She looked

‘on James as the tool with which she had done this

“murder; and, &s it s usual for people who have

“rashly ot inadwertently made any animate or jnami
mate thing the instrument of mischief, to. hate the

" innocent means by which the mischief was effected,.
{for this-is a subtle method which the mind iavents to.

- excuse ourselves, the last objects on whom we would

- willingly wreak our vengeance;) so Miss Matthews

-tiow hated-and cursed James as the: efficient cause- of
that act which she herself had contrived, and laboured.

-te carry into exccoution.

She sat down, therefore, in a furigus agitation, ltitde-

* short of madness, and wrote the following letter =

«“71 hope this will find you in the Hands of
“Justice, for the murder of one of the best of friends that.
ever-man was blest with. In one sense, indeed, he
seem to have deserved his fate, by choosing a
fool for his fiiend; for who but a fool would have
believed what the anger and rage of an injured woman
- suggested *-a story so improbable, that 1 could scarce
be E\ought in earnest when I mentioned-it. -
¢ Know then, cruel wretch, that poor Booth loved
you of all men breathing, and was, I believe, in your-
-~etmmendation, guilty of as much falsehood, as 1 was
‘in whkat T told you concerning him. .
. “If this knowledge makes you miserable; it is no.
-more than you have made
. F3 m .
: aF. z'l'n'.rmmwa."
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CHAPTER IX.
Being the last chapter of the fifth book.

We shall now return to Colonel James and -Mr.
Booth, who walked together from Colonel Bath’s lodg-
ing with much more peaceable intentions than that

. gentleman had conjectured, who dreamed of nothing
but swords and guns, and implements of war.

. The bird-cage walk in the Park was the scene ap-
pointed by James for unburdening his mind. Thither
they came, and there James acquainted Booth with
all that which the reader knows already, and gave
him the letter which we have inserted at the end of

Booth expressed great astonishment at this relation,
not without venting some detestation of the wicked-
ness of Miss Matthews ; upon which James took him
up, saying, he ought not to speak with such abhor-
rence of faults ‘which love for him had occasioned.

¢ Can you mention love, my dear Calonel,” cried
Booth, ¢ and such a woman, in the same breath 2”

- ¢ Yes, faith!can I,” says James; ¢ for the devil
take me, if I know a more lovely waman in the world.”
Here he began to describe her whole person ; but, as
we cannot insert all the description, sa we shall omit
it all; and concluded with saying, ¢ Curse me, if I
don't think her the finest creature in the universe.
would give half my estate, Booth, she loved me as well
as she goth you. Though, on second consideration, I
believe I should repent that bargain; for then, very
possibly, I should not care a farthing for her.”

“ You will pardon me, dear Colonel,” answered
Booth ; “but to me there appears somewhat very sin-
gular in ‘your way of thinking. Beauty is indeed the
object of liking, great qualities of admiration, good
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ones of esteetn ; but the devil sake me, if 1think any
thing but love to be the object of love.”
¢ Is there not idmething too selfish,” replied James,
% in that opinion ? but, without cansid‘cring'it in that:
~B€ht, is it net of all things the most insipid ? all oil,
-all sugar ! zounds! it is enough to cloy the sharp-set
-appetite of a parson. Acids, surely, are the most
vliiel_y to quicken.”
¢ 1 do not leve reasoning in allegories,” cries Booth;
- '%but with regard to love, I declare I never found any
-thing cloying in it. I have lived almost alone with
wife near three years together, was never tired
.her company, nor ever wished for any other; aad.I
-am-sure 4 never tasted any of the acid you mention to
«quicken my appetite.” :
¢ This isall very extraordinary and rommantic toe,”
answered the Colonel. ¢ If I was to be shut up three
years with the same woman, which Heawen forbid !
Zothing, I think, ceuld keep me alive, but a temper
\ap violent as that of Miss Matthews. As to love, it
-weuld make me sick to death, in the twentieth part of
ahat time. . If I was so condemmned, lst me see, what
would I wish the woman tobe? I think we one virtwe
weuld -be sufficient. With the epirit of a tigress, I
wonld have her be a prude, a scald, a scholar, acritic,
a wit, a politician, and a Jacobite ; and .then, -per-
&asa, «ternal oppositien would tkeep up our spirits ;
.an wnshxnﬁ one another daily at the devil, we shawld
-amake a shift to drag.on a damnable state of life, with-
.eut much spleen or vapours.” .
% And so you de not intend,”cries Booth,*¢:tobreak
with this woman 2" . .
% Not more than I have already, if I can help it)”
answered the Colonel. -
¢ And you will be reconciled to her ?” .aid Beoth.
« Yes, faith ! will I, if I can,” answered the Gal¢-
.pel.—¢ 1 hope you have no objection® . ... = .
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¢« None, my dear friend,” said Booth, ¢ unless on
your account.” _

¢ I do believe you,” said the Colonel ; ¢ and yet let
me tell you, you are a very extraordinary man, not to
desire me to quit her on your own account. Upon my
soul, I begin to pity the woman, who hath placed her
.affection, perhaps, on the only man in England of your
. e who would not return it: but for my part, I pro-
-mnise you I like her beyond all other women; and
whilst that is the case, my boy, if her mind was as full
of iniquity as Pandora’s box was of diseases, I'd bug
her close in my arms, and only take as much care as
ossible to keep the lid down for fear of - mischief—
gut come, dear Booth,” said he, “let us consider your
affairs ; for I am ashamed of having neglected them so
long; and the only anger I have against this wench is,
that she was the occasion of it.” :
Booth then acquainted the Colonel with the pro-
mises he bad received from the noble Lord : upon
:which James shook him by the hand,.and heartily
wished him joy, crying, « I do assure you, if you have
nis interest, you will need no other; I did .not know
you was acquainted with him.” '
_To. which Mr. Booth answered, that he was but 2
new acquaintance ; and that he was recommended to
Ahimbyalady. ot o
“ A lady !” cries the Colonel,—¢ well, I don't ask
her name. You are a happy man, Booth, amongst the
women; and, I assure you, you could have no stronger
recommendation. The peer loves the ladies, I be-
lieve, as well as ever Mark Antony did’;_and it is not
nis fault, if he hath not spent as much upon them. 1f
ne once fixes his eye upon a woman, he will stick st
nothing to get her.” '
. “? :&y, indeed ! cries Booth. <+ Is that his charac-
“ Ay, faith !"’ answéred the Colonel,  and the cha-
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. .
racter of most men besides him. Few of them, I
mean, will stick at any thing beside their money.
Jusque a la bourse is sometimes the boundary of love
as well as friendship ; and, indeed, I never knew any
other man part with his money so very freely on these
occasions. . You see, dear Booth, Oie confidence I
have in your honour.” :
- ¢ T hope, indeed, you have,” cries Booth ; ¢ but I
don’t see what instance you now give me of that con
fidence.,” - ‘
¢ Have not I shown you,” answered James, ¢ where
you may carry your goods to market? I can assure
you, my friend, that is a secret I' would not impart to
every man in your situation, and -all  circumstances
considered.” :

¢ I am very sorry, Sir,” cries Booth very gravely,
and turning as pale as death, ‘¢ you should entertain a
thought of this kind: a thought which hath almost
frozen up my blood. I am unwilling to believe there
are such villains in the world ; but there is none of
them whom I should detest half so much as myself, if
my own mind had ever suggested to me a hint of that
kind. I have tasted of some distresses of life, and I
know not to what greater I may be driven; but my
honour, I thank Heaven, is in my own power, and I
can boldly say to Fortune, she shall not rob me of it.””

¢« Have I not ex%ressed that confidence, my dear
Booth ?*’ answered the Colonel; ¢ and what you say
now well justifies !:ﬁ opinion ; for I do agree with you,
that, considering ings, it would be the highest
instance of dishonour.”

¢ Dishonour, indeed !’ returned Booth, ¢ What,
to prostitute my wife !—Can I think there is such a
wretch breathing 7’

¢« I don't know that,” said the Colonel ; ¢ but I am
sure, it was very far from my intention to insinuate
the least hint of any such matter to you. Nor can I
imagine how yourself could conceive such a thought.



272 AMELIA.

. i
The goods I meant were no other than the i
petson of Miss Matthews ; for whom I am convinc
Lord would bid a swinging price against me.”’
n%ooth’s countenance grgag cleared up at this de-
claration, and he answered with a smile, that he hoﬁ
he need not give the Colonel any assurances on
head. However, t'hough- he was satisfied with regard
to. the Colonel’s susﬂgms, yet some chimeras now
arose in his brain, which gave him no agreeable sensa-
tions. What these were the sagacious reader may
. probably suspeet; but if ke sheuld not, we may, per-
i:aps, have eccasion to open them in the sequel.” Here
we will put an end to En.s dialogue, and te the fifth
‘book of this history. ~
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BOOK VI.

CHAPTER L.
Panegyrics on Beauty, with other Grave Matters..

"TuE Colonel and Booth walked together to the lat-
ter's lodging ; for as it was not that day in the week
= in which all parts of the town are indifferent, Booth
could not wait on the Colonel. -
When they arrived in Spring-Garden, Booth, to his

t surprise, found no one at home but the maid.
truth Amelia had accompanied Mrs. Ellison, and
her children, to his Lordship’s ; for as her little gick
showed a great unwillingness to go without her, the
fond mother was easily persuaded to make. one of the
company.

Booth had scarce ushered the Colonel up to his
apartment, when a servant from Mrs. James knocked
hastily at the door. The lady not meeting with. her
husband at her return home, began to despair of him,
and performed. every thing which was decent on the
occasion. An apoxecnry was presently called with
hartshorn and sal volatile, a doctor was sent for, and
messengers were dispatched every way ; amongst the
rest, one was sent to inquire at the lodgings of his
supposed antagonist.

]’ﬂe servant hearing that his master was alive and
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well above stairs, ran up eagerly to acquaint him with
the dreadful situation i which he left his miserable
lady at home, and likewise with the occasion of all
her distress ; saying, that his lady had been at her bro-
ther's, and had, there heard that his honour was killed
in a duel by Captain Booth.

The Colanel smiled at this account, and bade the ser-
vant make haste back to contradict it.—And then
turning to Booth, he said, ¢ Was there ever such ano-
ther fellow as this brother of mine ? I thought indeed
his behaviour was somewhat odd at the time ; I sup-
pose he overheard me whisper that I would give you
satisfaction, and thence concluded, we went together
with a design of tilting. D—n the fellow, I begin to
grow heartily sick of him, and wish I could get well
rid of him without cutting his throat, which I some-
times apprehend he will insist on my doing, as a re-
“turn for my getting him made a Lieutenant-colonel.”

Whilst these two pgentlemen wete commsenting on
-the character of the third, Amelin and her comj
returned, and all presently came up staits, not only
the childten, but the two ladies, laden with trinkets
‘a8 if they had been eome from 2 fair. Amelia, who
had been highly delighted all the morning with the
execessive pleasure which her children enjoyed, when
she saw Colonel James with her husband, and
ceived the most manifest marks ofthat reconciliation,,
which she knew had been so long and so earnestly:
wished by Booth, became so transported with joy that
her hapginess wax scarce capable of addition. ixcr-
“cise had painted her face with vermilion; and the
‘highest good-humour had so sweetened every feature,
and a vast flow of spirits had so lightened up her
bright eyes, that she was ail a blaze of beauty. She
seemed indeed, as Milton sublimely describes Eve,

orned
With what all Earth or Heaven could bestow.
To make her amiable =" .
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Again, V

¢ Grace was in all her steps, Heaven in her eye, -
In ev'ry gesture, dignity and love.”

Or, as Waller sweetly, though less sublimely, sings:

é¢ Sweetness, truth, and every grace,

* Which time and use are wont to teach,
‘The eye may in a moment reach,

.And read distinctly in her face.”

Or, to mention one poet more, and him of all the
sweetest, she seemed to be the very person of whom
Suc)gﬁngawrote the following lines, where, speaking of
Cupid, he says, .

$¢ —~All hie lowely looks, his pleasing fives,

All his sweet motions, all his taking smiles,

All that awakes, all that inflames desires,

AH that sweetly commands, all that beguiles,—
He does into one pair of eyes convey,

And there begs leave that he himself may stay.”’

Sach was Amelia at this time when she entered the
room, and baving paid her respects to the Colonel, she
went up to her husband, and cried, O, my (iear!
never were any creatures so happy as your little things
have been this whole morning; and all owing to 0;?

Lord's Foodness; sure never was any thing so good-
natured and so generous!” She then made the chil-
dren produce their presents, the value of which

amounted to a pretty large sum; for there was a gold
watch amongst the trinkets that cost above twenty

eas. .

Instead of discovering so much satisfaction on this
occasion as Amelia expected, Booth very gravely an-
swered, “ And pray, my dear, how are we to repay
all these obligations to his Lordship?” ¢ How can
you ask so strange. a question?” cries Mrs. Ellison,
s how Tittle do you know of the soul of generosity
(for sure my cousin deserves that name) when you
eall a few little trinkets given to children, an obliga-
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tion?” «Indeed, my dear,” cries Amelia, I would
have stopped his hand if it had been possible; nay,
I was forced at last absolutely to refuse, or I believe
he would have laid a hundred pounds out on_the
children: for I never saw any one so fond of children,
which convinces me he is one of the best of men.
But I ask your pardon, Colonel,” said she, turning to
him, «I sgould not entertain you with these subjects;
yet I know you have goodness enough to excuse the
folly of a mother.” ‘ L

e Colonel made a very low assenting bow ; and
soon after they all sat down to a small repast; for the
Colonel had promised Booth to dine with him when
they first came home together; and what he had since
heard from his ‘own house gave "him still less inclina-
tion than ever to repair thither. ’

But, besides both these, there was a third and
stronger inducement to him to pass the day. with his
friend ; and this was the desire of passing 1t with his
friend’s wife. When the Colonel had first. seen Ame-
lia in France, she was but just recovered from'a con-
sumptive habit, and looked pale'and thin; besides, his
engagements with Miss Bath at that time took total
possession of him, anid guarded his heart from the im-
pressions of another woman; and when he had dined
with her in town, the vexations through which she
had lately passed had somewhat deadened her béauty;
besides, he was then engaged, as we have seen, in a
very warm pursuit of a new mistress; but now he had
no such impediment:" for though the reader hath just

before seen his warm declarations of a. passion for .
Miss Matthews, yet it may be remembered that he
had been in possession of her for above a fortnight;

and one of the happy properties of this kind of

sion is, that it can with equal violence love half s
‘dozen, or half a score, different_objects at one and
the same time. o

But indeed such weré the charms now displayed by
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Amelia, of which we endeavoured above to draw some
faint resemblance, that perhaps no other beauty could
have secured him from their influence. ‘And here, to
confess a truth in his favour, however the grave, or
rather the hypocritical part.of mankind may censure
ity I am firmly persuaded that to withdraw admiration
from exquisite beauty, or to feel no delight in gazing
at it, is as impossible as to feel no warmth from the
most scorching rays of the sun. - To run away is ‘all
that is’ in-our. power: and yet, in the former case,
if it must be allowed we have the power of.running
away, it must be allowed ‘also, that it requires the
strongest resolution to execute it: for when, as Dry-
den: says, ' : T
" %€ All paradise is opened in a face,”

how natural is the desire of going thither! and how
difficult to quit the lovely prospect! -

And yet, however difficult this may be, my young -
readers, it is absolutely necessary, and that imme-
diately too: flatter not yourselves that fire will not
scorch as ‘well as warm, and the longer we stay withirt
its reach, the more we shall burn., The admiration
of a beautiful woman, though the wife of our dearest
friend, may at first perhaps be innocent; but let us -
not flatter ourselves it will always remain so; desire
is sure to succeed; and wishes, hopes, designs, with
a long train of mischiefs, tread close at our heels. In
affairs of this kind, we' may most properly apply the
well-known remark of nemo vepente fuit turpissimus.
Tt fares indeed with us on this occasion, as with' the
unwary traveller in some parts of Arabia the Desart,
whom the treacherous sands imperceptibly betray till
he'is” overwhelmed and lost. In both cases tlie only
safety is by withdrawing our feét the very first' mo-
merit we perceive them sliding. ' '

This digression may appear impertinent to some
readers; we could not, however, avoid the opportu~
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ity of offering thie dbove hints; sincé of all pessione
:l:?(‘e is none against which we should so strongly for-
tify aurselves, as this which is generilly called love:
for ne ather laya befare us, especially in the tumult,
wous days of youth, such sweet, such strong; and
abmoat irresistible temptations; none hath praduced
in private life such fatal and lamentable tragedies;
snd, what is worst of all, there is none to whase paie
son and infatuation the best of minds are se li
Ambition scarce ever produces any evil, but when it
reigna in cruel and savage bosoms; and Avarice sel.
dom flaurishes at all hut in the basest and poorest soil.
Lave, on the eontrary, sprouts usually up in the richess
and noblest minds ; but there, unless nicely watched,
pruned and cultivated, and carefully kept clear of
those vicious weeds which are too apt to surround it,
it branches forth into wildness and disorder, produces
nothing desirable, but chokes up and kills whatever
is good and noble in the migd where it so abouads.
In short, to drop the allegory, not enly tenderness
and good-nature, but bravery, generosity, and every
virtue, are often made the instruments of effecting
the maost atrocious purposes of this all-subduing ty-
rant. .

-

CHAPTER I

Which will not appear, we presume, unmatural to all
Uriiarried veaders. |

Ir the table of poor Booth afforded but an indiffer.
ent repast to the Colonel’s hunger, here was most
excellent entertainment of a much higher kind. The
Colonel began now to wonder within himself at his
not having before discovered such incomparabie

I
|
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beauty and excellence. This wonder was imdeed wo
natural; that lest it should arise likewise in the readen,
we thought proper to give the solution of it in the
preceding chapter. s
. During the first two hours, the Colonel scarce éver
had his eyes off from Amelia; for he was taken b
ise, and his heart was gone before he s@pecees
himself to be in any danger. His mind, however, 00
Boener suggested a certain secret to him, than it
gested some degree of prudence to him at the same
time; end the knowledge that he had thoughts to
conoeal, and the care of concealing them, had birth
at onhe and the same instant. During the residue of
the day, therefore, he grew more circumspoct, asd
ipontented himself with now and then stealing a look
by chamce, especially as the more than erdinary g
wity of Booth made him fear that his former bebavi
had betrayed to Booth’s observation the great and
sudden liking he had conceived for his wife, even be-.
fore he had observed it in himself.
- Amelia continued the whole day in the highewt
spirfits und highest good-humour imaginable; never
wnce remarking that appearance of discontent in het-
husband, of which the Colonel had taken metice; so-
smach more quick-sighted, as we have somewhere else
hinted, is guilt than ianocence. Whether Booth had
§n reality made any such observations on the Colonel’s
behaviour as-he¢ had suspected, we will not undertake
to determine; yet so far may be material to saj, a4 -
we can with sufficient certainty,-that the change in
Booth’s behaviour that day from what was_ nsuxlg;idx
him, wes remarkable enough. None of his former
vivacity appeared in his conversation; and his cown-
tenance was altered from being the pictufe of sweet-
ness and good-humour, not indeed ‘to sourness or
wioroseness, but to gravity and melancholy. - _
. Though the Colonel’s suspicion had the effeet
which we have mentioned on his behavieur, yet ®
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could not persuade him to depart. In short, he sat
in his chair as if confined to it by enchantment, steal:
ing looks now and then, and humouring his growing
assion, without having command enough over his
imbs to carry him out of the roem, till decency at
last forced him to put an end to his preposterous visit,
When the husbamr and wife were left alone together;
the latter resumed the subject.of her children, and
gave Booth a particular nareative of all that had
at his Lordship’s, which he, though ‘something had
certainly disconcerted him, affected to receive with all
the pleasure he could; and this affectation, hewever
awkwardly he acted his part, passed very well on
Amelia; for she could not well coneeive a displeasure,
of which she had not the least hint of any.cause; and
indeed, at a time when, from his reconciliation with
James, she imagined her husband to be entirely: and
perfectly happy. : e C
The greatest part of that night Beoth past awake;
and if during the residue he might. be said to sleep,
ke could scarce be said to enjoy repose; his eyes were
no sooner closed, than he was pursued and haunted by
the most frightful and terrifying dreams, which threw
him into so restless a condition, that he soon disturbed
his Amelia, and greatly alarmed her with apprehen-
sions that he had becn seized by some drea dis-
ease, though he had not the least symptoms of a fever
-by any extraordinary heat, or any other indication,
but was rather colder than usual. . .
As Booth assured his wife that he was very. well,
but found no inclination to sleep, she likewise - bid
adieu to her slumbers, and attempted to -entertain
him with her conversation. Upon which his Lordship
occurred as the first topic; ansé she repeated -to: him
all the stories which she had heard from Mrs. Ellison,
of the peer's goodness to his sister and his.nephew
anthniece. It is impossible, my dear,” says-she, “to
describe their fondness for their uncle, which is to me
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gn incontestable sigh of a parent’s goodness.”——n
. this manner she ran on for several minutes, conclwd-
ing at last, that it was pity so very few had such
.generous minds joined te immense fortunes.
~ Booth, instead of making a direct answer to what
Amelia had said, cried coldly, ¢ But do you think,
‘my dear, it was right to accept all those expensive
toys which,the children brought home? and 1 ask you
again, what return we are to make. for these obligh-
tions2” - , .

« Indeed, my dear,” cries Amelia, ¥ see this
matter in too serious a light. Though I am the last
‘person in the world who would lessen his Lordskipks
goodness, (indeed, I shall always think we are both
anfinitely obliged to him,) yet sure you raust aliow the
expense to be a mere trifle to such a vast fortune. As
for return, his own behgvolence, in the satisfaction it
receives, more than repays itself, and I am comviaced
he -expects no other.” .

“Very well, my dear,” tries Booth, “you sl
have it your way: I must confess I never yet saw
reason to blame your discernment; and perhsps
have been in the wrong to give myself so much ‘e
easiness on this accoutit.”

¢ Uneasiness, child |” said Amelia eagerly. *Goed
Heavens! hath this made you unéasy?”

«1 do own it hath,” answered Booth, “and it hath
been the only cause of breaking my repose.” :

“Why then I wish,” cries Amadlia, “all ithe :
had -btclelen at t,l(;e g:'vil, before ever the :children ‘had
seen them ; and whatever 1 think - |
mise you they shall never m::y accept.::ly:“fvdup m
farthing.—If, upon’ this occasion, I have been the
cause of your uneasiness, you will do me the justice
to believe that I was totally innocent.” :

At these words Booth ¢aught her in his-arms,; tind

with the tenderest embrace, emphatically. rapeating

the word innocent, cried,~— Heaven forbid I dhowld
' 283
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think otherwise. O thou art the best of creatures
that ever hlessed a man!” .

«“ Well but,” said she, smiling, ¢“do cenfess, my
dear, the truth; I promise you, I won’t blame you
nor disesteem you for it; but is not pride really at the
bottom of .this fear of an obligation?” B

¢ Perhaps it may,” answered he, “or, if you will,
you may call it fear. I own I am afraid of obligations
a8 the worst kind.of debts; for I have generally ob-
served, those who confer them expect to be repaid
ten thousand fold.” : - -

Here ended all that is material of their discourse;
and a little time afterwards, they both fell fast asleep
in one another’s arms; froth which time Booth had
no more restlessness, nor any further perturbation in
his dreams.

Their repose, however, had been so much disturbed
in the former part of the night, that as it was very
late before they enjoyed that sweét sleép I- have just
mentioned, they lay a-bed the next day till noon,
when they both.rose with the utmost- cheerfulness;
and while Amelia bestirred herself in- the affairs of her
family, Booth went to: visit: the woumded colonel.

He found that gentleman still proeeeding very fast
in his recovery, with which he was more pleased than
he had reason .to be with his reception; for the Co?
lonel ‘raceived him. very coldly indeed, and when
Booth told him .he .had received perfect satisfaction
from his brother, Bath erected his head, and an-
swered with. a sneer, “ Very well, Sir, if you think
these matters can be so made up, d—n me if it is
gny'gqainess of mine. My dignity hath not been in-
jured” . C '

.. “No one, I believe,” cries Booth, “dare injure
it CL .

.. “You believe 80?” said the Colonel, “I think, Sir,
you might be assured of it; but this, at least, you
may be assured of, that if. any man did, I would
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you may be assured of.” '

As Booth found the Colonel in this disposition;. he
had no great inclination to lengthen out his visit, nor
did the Colonel himself seem to desire it; so he soon
returned back to his Amelia, whom he found perform-
ing the office of a cook, with as much pleasure as a
g:lel. lady generally enjoys in dressing herself out for a

‘;"~ | 3 —p—

i . 1 . . Ve
CHAPTER III.
3

In which the History looks a little backwards.

Berore we proceed farther in our history, we shall
recount. a- short scene to our reader which passed
between Amelia and Mrs. Ellison whilst Booth was
on his visit to Colonel Bath. - We have already ob-
served that Amelia had conceived an extraordinary
affection for Mrs. Bennet, which still increased every
time she saw her; she thought she discovered some-
thing wonderfully good .and gentle in her counte-
nance and disposition, and was very desirous of know-
ing.her whole history. :

.She had a very short interview with that lady this
morning in Mrs.%llison’s apartment. As soon there-
fore as Mrs. Bennet was gone, Amelia acquainte
Mrs. Ellison with the good opinion she had conceived
of her friend, and likewise with her curiosity to know
her story: ¢ For there must be something uncom-
monly good,” said she, “in one who can so truly
mourn for a husband above three years after his
death.” . ,

*Q,” cries Mrs. Ellison, “to be sure the world
must allow her to have been one of the best of wives.
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And indeed, upon the whole, she is a good sort of
woman; and what I like Ifer the best for, is a strong
resemblance that she bears to yourself, in the form
of her person, and still more in her voice. But for
my own part, I know nothing remarkable in her fgr-
tune, unless what 1 have told you,-—that she was the
daughter of a clergyman, had little or n® fortuns,
and married a poor parson for love, who left heria
the utmost distress. If you please, I will show you &
letter which she wrote to me at that time, though I
insist upon your promise never to mention it to her;
indeed, you will be the first person I ever showed it
to.” She then opened her scrutoire, and taking out
the letter delivered it to Amelia, saying, “’ﬁlere,
Madam, is, I believe, as fine a picture of distressiss
can well be drawn.” o

«Dear Madam,
« As I have no other friend on earth but yourself,
I hope you will pardon my writing to you at_this
seasg:n; though I do not hol:wtk? you can relieve
my distresses, or, if you can, have anyBretelce,  to
exypecttlm; youuhou}l,:l). My poor deas, O Heavom}
—my——1lies dead in the Lnu.se; and al;cfr I had
rocured sufficient to bury him, a set of ruffians
have entered my house, seized all I have, hawe
seized his dear, dear corpse, and threaten to y 3
burial. For Heaven's sake, send me, at least, sofne
adyice; little Tommy stands now by me crying for
bread, which I have not to give him«—I ecan say no
more than that I am, your most distressed humble
scrvant, !
“ M. Bexaz.”

Amelia read the letter over twice, and then re-
turning it, with tears in her eyes, asked how the
creature could possibly get through sach distresa.

“ You ‘may depend upon it, ig\I » said Mrs
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Ellison, ¢ the moment -I read this account I posted
away immediately to the lady. As to the seizing the
body, that I found was a mere bugbear; but all the
rest was literally true. I sent immediately for the
same gentleman that I recommended to Mr. Booth,
left the care of burying the corpse to him, and brought
my friend and her little boy immediately away to my
own house, where she remained some months in the’
most miserable condition. I then prevailed with her
to retire into the country, and procured her g lodging
with a friend at St. Edmundsbury, the air and gaiety
of which place by degrees recovered her; and she
returned in about a twelvemonth to town, as well, I
think, as she is at present.” , :
¢ T am almost afraid to ask,” eries- Amelia; ¢ and
yet I long, methinks, to know what is become of the
poor little boy.™ o
= ¢ He hath been dead,” said Mrs. Ellison, ¢ a little
more than half a year; and the mother lamented him
at first almost as much as she did her husband ; but I
found it indeed rather an easier matter te. comfort lier;
though I sat up with her near a fortnight upon the
latter occasion.” - :
¢+ ¢ You are a good creature,” said Amelia, ¢ and I
love you dearly.” T
i ¢ Alag! Madam,” cries she, ¢ what could I have
done, if it had not been for the goodness of that best
of men, my noble cousin! His Lordship no sooner
heard of the widow’s distress from me, than he imme-
i settled one hundred and fifty pounds a-year
aipon ier during her life.” .
¢~ ¢ Well, how noble, how generous was that!" said
Amelia. “ I declare I begin to love your cousin,
Mrs. Ellison.” : _
- ¢ And I declare if you do,” answered she, ¢ there
is-no love lost, I verily believe ; if you had heard what
I heard him say yesterday behind your back—"
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¢ Why, what did he say, Mrs. Ellison?” .cries
Amelia.

¢ He said,” answered the other,  that you weis
firiest v}:oman his eyes ever be;:el&. Ah! it is mﬁ
to wish, and yet I cannot ing too.
‘Mrs. Booth! if you had been aesllr;mégse:gman,lﬂmﬂy
‘believe I could have made you the happiest in the
world. And I sincerely think, 1 never saw a woulan
who deserved it more.” .

“] am obliged to you, Madam,” cries Amelis,
¢ for yotr good opinion but I really look om myself
already as the happiest woman in the world. Owr
circumstances, it is true, might have béen a little
‘more fortunate ; but, O my dear Mrs. n, what
fortune can be put in the balance with such a hushand
‘a8 mine ?”

“ I am afraid, dear Madam,” answered Mrs. Elli-
son, ¢ you would not hold the scale fairly. I acknow-
ledge, indeed, Mr. Booth is a very pretty gentleman;
Heaven forbid I should endeavour to lessen bim in
your opinion; yet, if I was to be brovfht to confee-
sion, I could not help saying, I see where the supe-
tiority lies, and that the men have more zeasto to
;:;gy Mr. Booth, than the women have to eavy his

y” C o
| ¢ Nay, I will not bear this,” replied Amelia. & You
will forfeit all my love, if you have the least disre-

ctful opinion of my hu_s_{and. You do not know
him, Mrs. Ellison; he is the best, the kindest, the
worthiest of all his sex. I have observed, indee
once or twice before, that you have taken some dis-
like to him ; I cannot conceive for what reasom.
he hath said or done any thing to.disoblige you, I am
sure I can justly acquit him of design. - His extreme
vivacity makes him sometimes a little too heedless;
but, I am convinced, a more innocent heart, or one
more void of offence, was never in a human bosem.”
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* Nay, if you grow serious,” cries Mrs. Ellison, ¢ I
have dane. How is it possible you should suspect I
have taken any dislike to a man, to whom I have
alwaya shown so perfect a regard! but to say ¥ think
him, or almost any other man in the world, worthy ¢f
yourself, is not within my power with truth. And
fipse you force the confession from me, I declare, I
think such beauty, such sense, and such goodness
mmited, might aspire, witheut vanity, to the arms of
any momarch in Eyrope.” .

# Alas! my dear Mrs. Ellison,” answered Amelia,
¢ do you think happiness and a crown so closely
mpited ? how many miserable women have lain in the
arms of kingst Endeed, Mrs. Ellison, if I had all the
merit you compliment me with, I should think it all
ﬁu‘l:hy rewarded with such a man as, I thank Heaven,

fallen to my lot; ner would I, upon my soul, ex=
change that lot with any queen in the universe,”

“ Well, there are enew of our sex,” said Mrg. Ellje
son, ¢ to keep you in countenance; but I shall peyer

the beginning of & song of Mr. Congreve’
that my husband was so fond of that he was alwgy!
singing it:
- ¢ Love’s but a frailty of the mind,
¢ When ’tis not with ambition join’d.”
Lowe without interest makes but an unsavpury_dish, in
my opinion.”

¢ And pray how long hath this been your opinion 7’
1aid Amelia, smiling.

¢« Ever since I was born,” answered Mrs. Ellison,
% at least, ever since I can remember.”

¢ And-have you never,” said Amelia, ¢ deviated
from this generous way of thinking 7 '

 Never once,” answered the other, ¢ in the whole
zourse of my life.” ‘

« Oh, Mrs. Ellison! Mrs. Ellison!" cries Amelia,
why do we ever blame these who arc disingenuous in

§

T
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confessing their faults, when we are 30 often ashamed
to own ourselves in the right. Some women now, in
my situation, would be angry that you had not made
confidants of them; but I never desire to know more
of the secrets of others than they are pleased .to . in-
trust me with. You must believe, however, that.I
“should not have given you these hints of my knowing
all, if I had disapproved of your choice. On the
.contrary, I assure you, I highly approve it. ‘The
gentility he wants it will be eunf y in your power tb
procure for him; and as for his good qualities, I will
‘myself be bound for them; and I make not the least
doubt, as you have owned to me yourself that you
have placed your affections on him, you will be one
of the happiest women in the world.” Co

" «Upon my honour,” cries Mrs. Ellison, very
'gravely, “I do not understand one word of what you
mean.”

¢ Upon my honour, you astonish me,” said Amelia,

“but'1 have done.” , i
¢ Nay then,” said the other, ¢ I insist: upon know-

ing what you mean.” i .

" -¢ Why, what can I mean,” answered Amelia, ¢ but

your marriage with Serjeant Atkinson?”

“ With Serjeant Atkinson !’ cries Mrs., Ellison
eagerly, ‘my marriage with a serjeant !” :

«.Well, with Mr. Atkingon then, Captain Atkinson,
if you please; for so I hope to see him.” -

‘¢ And have you really no better opinion of me,”
said Mrs. Ellison, ¢ than to imagine me capable of
such condeseension? what have I done, dear Mrs.
Booth, to deserve so low a place in your esteem? [
find, -indeed, as Solomon says, /F'omen ought to watch
the door of their lips.—How little did I imagine that a
little harmless freedom in discourse could persuade
any one that I c¢ould entertain a serious intention of
disgracing my family ; for of a very good family am I
come, I assure you, Madam, though I now let lodg-

H
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.

_ings. Few of my lodgers, I believe, ever came of a
better.”

«Tf I have offended you, Madam, sqxd Amelia, I
am very sorry, and ask your pardon; but besides
what I heard from yourself, Mr. Booth told me.”

¢ Oh yés,” answered Mrs, Elhson, “Mr. Booth, I

" _know, is a. very gaod friend of mine. Indeed, I know.

you better than to think it could be your own suspi-.
;. cion. I'am very much obliged to Mr. Booth, truly !
“Nay,” cries Amelia, “ the serjeant himself is in
* fault; for Mr. Booth, I am positive, only repeated
what he had from hira.” :

“Impudent coxcomb!” cries Mrs. Ellison. «“I.
shall know how to keep such fellows at a proper dis-
tance for the future: —I will tell you, dear Madam, all .
that happened. When I rose in the morning, I found
the fellow waiting in the entry; and as you had ex-:
pressed some regard for him as your foster-brother,
nay, he is a ve entet.l fellow, that I must own, I.
scolded my maui’ or not showing Lim into my little -
back-roown; and then I asked him to walk into the -
parlour. Could I have imagined he would have con-
. .strued such little civility into an encouragement ¥

“ Nay, I will have justice done to my poor brother
too,” said Amelia. “I myself have seen you give
. 'him much greater encouragement than that.”

“ Well, perhaps I have,” said Mrs. Ellison. €¢I

* have been always too unguarded in my speech, and
_cannot answer for all I have said.” She then bégan;
. to change her note, and, with an affected laugh,
" turned all into ridicule; and soon afterwards, the twa - ;
* ladies separated, both in apparent good-humour; and
'Amelia went about those domestic offices, in which
" Mr. Booth found her engaged at the end of the pre-
ceding chapter '

VOL. X. X
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CHAPTER IV. )
Containing a very extraordinary incident.

* In the afternoon, Mr. Booth, with Amelia and her
children, went to refresh themselves in the Park.
The conversation now turned on what passed in the
morning with Mrs. Ellison, the latter part of the dia-
logue, I mean, recorded in the last chapter. Amelia
told her husband, that Mrs. Ellison so strongly denied
all intentions to marry the serjeant, that she l{ad con-
vinced her the poor fellow was under an error, and
had mistaken a little too much levity for serious en-
couragement ; and concluded, by desiring Booth not
to jest with her any more on that subject.

Booth burst into a laugh at what his wife said.
¢ My dear creature,” said he, ¢ how easy is thy ho-
nesty and simplicity to be imposed on! how little dost
thou guess at the art and falsehood of women! I knew

- a young lady, who, ‘against her father’s consent, was .-
married to & brother officer of mine. And as I often
used to walk with her, (for I knew her father inti-
mately well,) she would of her own accord take fre-
.quent occasions to ridicule and vilify her husband (for

-#0 he was at the time,) and expressed great wonder
and indignation at the report which she allowed to
prevail, that she should. condescend ever to look at
such a fellow with any other design than of lau‘fhing

-at and despising him. The marriage afterwards be-

e publicly owned, and the lady was reputably
rought to bed. Since which I have often seen her;
nor hath she ever appéared to be in the least ashamed
of what she had formerly said, though, indeed, I be-
lieve she hates m@ heartily for having heard it.”’
“ But for what reason,” cries Amelia, “should she
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. -deny a fact, when she must be socertain of owr dis-
~ covering it, and that immediately > -

¢ 1 cannot answer what end she may propose,” said
Booth. ¢ Sometimes one would be almost persuaded
that there was a pleasure in lying itself. But this I
am certain, that f would believe the honest serjeant
on his bare word, sooner than I would fifty Mrs. EHi-
sons on oath. I am convinced he would not have
said what he did to me, without the strongest encou-
ragement ; and, I think, after what we have been
both witnesses to, it requires no great confidence in
his veracity, to give him an unlimited credit with re-
gard to the Lady’s behaviour.” .

To this Amelia made no reply ; and they discoursed
of other matters during the remainder of a very plea-
sant walk.

_ When they returned home, Amelia was surprised
to find an appearance of disorder in her apartment.
Several of the trinkets, which his Lordship had given
the children, lay about the room; and a suit of her
own clothes, which she had left in her drawers, was
now displayed upon the bed.

- She immediately summoned her little girl up stairs,

who, as she plainly perceived the moment she came- .

up with a candle, had half cried her eyes out; for
though the girl had opened the door to them, as it
was almost dark she had not taken any notice of this
phznomenen in her countenance.

The girl now fell down upon her knees, and cried,

—¢ For Heaven’s sake, Madam, do not be angry with

" me. Indeed, I was left alone in the house ; and hear~ .,

ing somebody knock at the deor, I opened it, I am -

sure thinking no harm. I did not know but it might.:.
have been you, or my master, or Madam- Ellison ; and .

immediately as I did, the rogue burst in and ran
directly up stairs, 4nd what he hath robbed you of I
cannot tell ; but I.am sure I could not help it ; for he
was a great swinging man, with a pistal in cach hand;

3
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and, if I had dared to call out, to be sure he would
have killed me. I am sure I was neverin such a fright
in my born days, whereof I am hardly come to myself
yet. I believe he is somewhete about the house yet;
for I never saw him go out.”
Amelia discovered some little alarm at this narra-
- tive, but much less than many other ladies would have
shown : for a fright is, I believe, sometimes laid hold
of as an opportunity of disclosing several charms pe-
. culiar to that occasion; and which, as Mr. Addison
says of certain virtues, ‘

——— ¢ shun the day, and lie concealed
In the smooth scasons, and the calms of life.” .

Booth having opened the window, and summoned
in two chairmen to his assistance, proceeded to search
. the house; but all to no purpese ; the thief was flown,
. though the poor girl, in her state of terror, had not
seen him escape. :

But now a circumstance appeared which greatly sur-

. prised both Booth and Amelia; indeed, 1 believe it will
have the same effect on the reader ; and this was, that
the thief had taken nothing with him. * He had indeed
tambled. over all Booth’s and Amelia’s clothes, and
the children’s toys, but had left all behind him, -

: Amelia wag scarce more pleased than astonished at

. this discovery, and re-examined the girl, assuring her.
of an absolute pardon, if she confessed the truth, but

.grievously threatening her if she was found guilty of
the least falsehood. - ¢ As for & thief, child,” says she,
¢ that is - certainly not true ; you have had somebody.

iwith you, to whom.you have been showing the things;
therefore tell me plainly who it was.”

The girl protested in the solemnest manner. that she
knew not the person; but as fo some circumstances,
she began to vary a little from her first account, par-,
ticularly as to the pistols; concerning which, being
strictly examined by Booth, she at last cried,—« To
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. De gpre, Sir, he must have had pistols about him.”
+  fnad-jnstead of persisting in his having rushed in u
-, ghe now confessed, that he had asked at the door
b2 Hiet 'n r and’ mistress ; and that at hid desire
\~# ¥ ad shown him up stairs, where he at first said he
N0 stay till their return home; ¢ but, indeed,”
- > exled she, ¢ I thought no harm; for he looked like &
- gentleman-like sort of man. And, indeed, so E
'ibOughz he was for a good while, whereof he sat down
and behaved himself very civilly, till he saw some of
master’s 4od miss's things upon the chest of drawers;
whereof hg cried,' Heyday! what's here?” and then he
fell tO'tuﬂaﬂbhng about the things like any mad. Then
Tthinks, thinks I to myself, to be sure he is a high-

« ¥

waymtan, whereof I did not dare to speak to him; for -

I kmew Madam Ellison and her maid was gone out,
and what could such a poor girl as I do against 3 great
strapg man ? and besides, thinks I, to be sure he hath
got pistols about him, though I cannot indeed (that I
will not de for the world) take my bible-oath that I
saw any; yet to be sure he would have soon pulled
them out, ‘and shot me dead, if 1 had ventured to have
said any thing to offend him.”

¢ I know not what to make of this,” cries Booth.
#The poor girl, I verilybelieve, speaks to the best of her
knowledge. A thief it could not be ; for he hath not
taken the least thing ; and it is plain he had the girl’s
watch in his hand.—If it had'been a bailiff, surely he
would have staid till ourreturn. I can conceive no
other from the girl’s account, than that it must have
been some madman.—" ’

« O, good Sir,” said the girl,  now you mention
it, if he was not a thief, to be sure he must have been

a madman ; for indeed he looked, and behaved himself

too, véry much like a madman : for now I remember it,

he talked to.himself, and said many strange kind of

words, that I did not understand. Indeed, he looked

altogether as I have seen people in Bedlam ; besides,
2¢c3

v

A
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if he was not 2 madman, what good could it do hix to
throw the things all about the room, in such a mda-
ner? and he said something too about my master, just
before he went down stairs: I was in such a frighy, J )
cannot remember particularly; but I am sum B
were very ill words ; he said he would ¢ do for hitd<1
am sure he said that, and other wicked bad words too,
‘if I could but think of them.” .

« Upon my word,” said Booth, ¢ this is the most
probable conjecture ; but still I am puzzled to con-
ceive who it should be ; for I have no madman, to my
knowledge, of my acquaintance ; and, it seems, as the
girl says, he asked for me.” He then turned to the
child, and asked her if she was certain of that circum-
stance. ’ o

The poor maid, after a little hesitation, answered, .
¢ Indeed, Sir, I cannot be very positive ; for the fright
he threw me into afterwards, drove every thing almost
out of my mind.” : o

¢ Well, whatever he was,” cries Amelia, ¢ I am glad. .

the consequence is no worse ; but let this be a warning
to you, little Betty, and teach you to take more care
for the future. If ever you should. be left alone in'the
house again, be sure to let no persons in, without first
looking ‘out at the window, and seeing who they are,
I promised not to chide you any more on this oceae
sion, and I will keep my word; but it is very plain you
desired this person to walk up into our apartment,
which was very wrong in our absence.” ’

Betty was going to  answer—but Amelia would not
let her, saying, ¢ Don’t attempt %0 excuse - yourselfi;
for I mortally hate a Har, and can forgive any fault
sooner than falsehood.” : : TR
t , The poor girl then submitted; and now Amelia,..
vith her assistance, began to replace all things in their -

-tder ; and little Emily, hugging her watch with great -

© s l0Te.

- mdness, declared she would never part with it any *
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Thus ended this odd adventure, not entirely to the
satisfaction of Booth: for, besides his curiosity, which,
when thoroughly roused, is a very troublesome passion,
he had, asis, I beheve, usual with all persons in his
circumstances, several doubts and apprehensions of be
knew not what. Indeed, fear is never more une:
than when it doth not certmnly know its object :
on such occasions the mind is ever employed in ralsm
a thousand bugbears and phantoms, much more dread-
ful than any realities, and, like children,. when they
tell l}ales of hobgoblins, seéms industrious in ternfymg
itself. ’

) N
CHAPTER V.
Containing some maiters not very unnatural.

MarrERS were scarce sooner reduced into order
and decency, than a violeat knocking was heard at the
door, such indeed as wounld have . persuaded any.one .
not accustomed to. the sound, that the madman wm ‘
‘returned in the highebt. sprmg-tlde of his fury. - -

Instead, however, of so disagreeable an appearance,
a8 very fine lady presently came into the room, no
other indeed than Mrs: James lerself; for she was .
resolved to show Amelia, by the speedy. return of her
visit, how. unjust  all her accusations had been of any
failure in the duties of friendship ; she had moreover
another reason to acgcelerate this visit, and that was, to
congratulate her friend on the event of the duel be-
tween Colonel Bath and Mr. Booth.

The lady had so well proﬁted by Mrs. Booth's re-
monstrance, that she had now no-more of that stiffness
and formality which she had worn on a former occa-
sion, On the contrary, she now behaved with the ut-
most frecdom and good-humwr, and made herself so

~
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very agreeable, that Amelia was highly pleased and
delighted with her companX. .

An incident happened during this visit, that may
appear to some- too inconsiderable in itself ‘to be re~
corded; and yet, as it certainly produced a very
strong consequence in the mind of Mr. Booth, we can-
not il on ourselves to pass it by.

Little Emily, who was present in the room while
Mrs. James was there, as sliz stood near that lady,
happened to be playing with her watch, which she
was so greatly overjoyed had escaped safe from the
madman, Mrs. James, who expressed great fondness
for the child, desired to see the watch, which she
commended as the prettiest of the kind she “had ever
seen.

Amelia caught eager hold of this opportunity to
spread the raxes'?fg her benefactor. She presently
acquainted Mrs. James with the donor’s name, and
ran on with great encomiums on his Lordship’s good-
ness, and particularly on his generosity. To which_
Mrs. James answered, ¢ O certainly, Madam, hs
Lordship hath universally the character of being éxs-
tremely generous—where he likes.”? - .

In uttering these words, she laid a very strong em-
phasis on the three last monosyllables, agcompanying
them.at the same time with a very sagacious look,
and a great flirt with her fan, o

The gredtest genius the world hath ever produced
observes, in one of his most excellent plays, that

: —— ¢ Trifles light as air

Are to the jealous confirmations strong
As proofs of holy writ.” !

That Mr. Booth began to be possessed by this worst
of fiends admits, I think, no longer doubt; for at this
speech of Mrs. James he immediately turned pale,
and from a high degree of cheerfulness, was all on a

,sudden struck dumb, so that he spoke not another
word till Mrs. James left the room. :

RS
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The moment that lady drove from the door, Mrs.
‘Ellison came up stairs. She entered the room with'a
laugh, and very plentifully rallied both Booth and
Amelia concerning the madman, of which she had re-
ceived a full account below staits ; and at last asked
Anmelia, if she could not guess who it was; but, with-
out receiving an. answer, went on, saying, ¢ For my
own part, I fancy it must be some lover of yours;
some person that hath seen you, and*so is run mad'
with love. Indeed, I should not wonder if all man-
kind were to do the same. La! Mr. Booth, what*
makes you grave? why you are as melancholy as if .
you had been robbed in earnest. Upon my.word, -
though, to be seriqus, it is a strange story ; an. as the

irl tells it, I know not what to make of it. Perhaps

it might be some rogue that intended to rob the house,
and hig¢ heart failed him ; yet, even that would be very -
extraordinary, What, did you lose nothirig, Madam ?” -
¢ Nothing at all,” answered Amelia. ¢ He did not

even take the child’s watch.” - ' :

¢« Well, Captain,” cries Mrs. Ellison, ¢ I hope you
will take more care of the house to-morrow ; for your -
lady and I shall leave you alone to the care of it.
‘Here, Madam,” said she, ¢ here is.a present from my -
Lord to us ; here are two tickets for the masquerade
at Ranelagh. You will be so charmed with it. It is
the sweetest of all diversions.” - )

¢¢ May I be damned, Madam,” cries Booth, ¢ if my -
wife shall go thither.” :

Mrs. Ellison stared at these words, and, indeed, so
did Amelia: for they were spoken with great vehe-
mence. At length the former cried out with an air of °
astonishment, ¢ Not let your lady go to Ranelagh,
Sir!” ' '

¢ No, Madam,” cries Booth,” « I will not let my
wife go to Ranelagh.” A

*« You gurprise me,” cries Mrd. Ellison. ¢ Sure yog
are not in ecarnest ?” ‘ i

!
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¢« Indeed, Madam,” returned he, ¢ I am seriously
in earnest. And what is more, I am convinced she
would of her own accord refuse to go.” t
¢ Now, Madam,” said Mrs. Ellison, ¢ you are to
answer for yourself; and I will for your hus{an'd, that,
if you have a desire to go, he will not refuse you.” °
« I hope, Madam,” answered Amelia, with great
gravity, ¢ I shall never desire to go to any place con-
trary to Mr. Booth’s inclinations.” '
. % Did ever mortal hear the like ¥ said Mrs. Ellison:
¢« you are enough to spoil the best husband in the
universe. Inclinations! what, is a woman to be go-
. verned then by her husband’s inclinations, though they
are never so unreasonable ?”
¢ Pardon me, Madam,” said Amelia, ¢ I will not
suppose Mr. Booth’s inclinations ever can be unrea-
sonable. I am very much obliged to you for the offer
_-you have made me; but I beg you will -not mention it
“more: for, after what Mr. Booth hath deelared, if
Ranelagh was a Heaven upon earth, I would refuse to
go to it.” ’
¢I thank you, my dear,” cries Booth, ¢ I do assure
you, you oblige me beyond my power of expression b
what you say ; but I will endeavour to show you b
my sensibility of such goodness, and my lasting grati-
tude to it.”
¢ And pray, Sir,” cries Mrs. Ellison, ¢ what can be
{our objection to your lady’s going to a place, which
will venture to say is as reputable as any about
town, and which is frequented by the best company?”
¢ Pardon me, good Mrs. l{llison,{’ said Booth.
« As my wife is so good to acquiesce without knowing
my reasons, I am not, I think, obliged to assign them
to any other person.”
“ Well,” cries Mrs. Ellison, ¢ if I had been told this,
I would not have believed it. What, refuse your lady
an innocent diversion; and that foo when you have not
the pretence to say it would cost you a farthing ?”
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" @ "Why will you say any more on this subject, dear
Madam ?” cries Amelia. ¢ All diversions are to me
matters of such indifference, that the bare inclinations
of any one for whom I have the least value would at
all times turn the balance of fine. I am sure then,
after what Mr. Booth hath said”

¢ My dear,” cried he, taking her up hastily, ¢ I sin-
cerely ask your pardon, I spoke inadvertently, and in
a passion—I never once thought of controlling you,
nor ever would. Nay, I said in the same breath you
would not go; and upon my honour I meant nothing
more.” ,

¢ My dear,” said she, ¢ you have no need of mak-
ing any apology. Iam not in the least offended, and
am convinced you will never deny me what I shall’
desire.”

¢ Try him, try him, Madam,” cries Mrs. Ellison;
¢ I will be judged by all the women in town, if it is
possible for a wife to ask her husband any thing more
reasonable. You cannot conceive what a sweet,
charming, elegant, delicious Place it is! Paradise it-
self can hardly be equal to it.” ’

¢ I beg you will excuse me, Madam,” said Amelia,
 nay, I entreat you will ask me no more ; for be as-
sured, I must and will refuse. Do let me desire you
to give the ticket to poor Mrs, Bennet. I believe it
would greatly oblige her.”

- ¢ Pardon me, Madam,” said Mrs. Ellison. «If you
will not accept of it, I am not so distressed for want of
company as to go to such a public place with all sorts
of people neither: ” I am always very glad to see Mrs.
Beanet at. my own house, ‘bécause I look upon her as
a very good sort of woman ; but I don’t choose to be
seen with such péople in public places.” '

Amelia expressed some little indignation at this last
speech, which shetdeclared to be entirely beygnd her
comprehension ; and soon after Mrs. Ellison, findin
all her efforts to prevail on Amelia were inefféctual,
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took her leave, giving Mr. Booth two or three sarcas-
tical words, and a much more sarcastical look, at her
- departure. :

———

CHAPTER VL

A Scéne,h in which some Ladies will possibly think
Amelia’s conduct exceptionable. :

BooT and his wife being left alone, a solemn silence.
- prevailed during a few minutes... At last Amelia, who,
though a good, was yet a human creature, said to her’
" husband, ¢ Pray, my dear, do inform me what could
put you into so great a passion when Mrs. Ellison first:
offered me the tickets for this masquerade ?”
¢ I.had rather you would not ask me,” said Booth.-
- %“You have obliged me greatly in your ready acqui--
escence with my desire, and you will add greatly to
the obligation by not inquiring the reason of it. This
ou may depend upon, Amelia, that your good and-
appiness are the great objects of all my wishes, .and
the end I propose in all my actions. This view alone
could tempt me to refuse you any thing, or to conceal
any thing from you.”
¢« I will appeal to yourself,” answeredshe, ¢ whether
this be not using me too much like a child, and whether
I can possibly help being a little offended at it.”
« Not in the least,” replied he; “I use you only -
« with the tenderness of a fiiend. I would only.en-
deavour to conceal that from you, which I think
-would give you uneasiness if you knew. These are -
called the pious frauds of: friendship,”” S
« I detest all frauds,” says she; *and pious is tao
ood an epithet to be joined to so .odious a word:
ou have often, you know, tried .these frauds with no
better effect than to tease and torment me. You
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cannot imagine, my dear, but that I must have a
wiolent desireto know the reason of. words, which, I
own, I never expected to have heard. And the more
...you have shown a reluctance to tell me, the more
ea%erly I have longed to know. Nor can this be
called a vain curiosity, since I seem so much inte-
. rested.in this affair. If, after all this, you still insist’
..on keeping the secret, I, will convince i))'ou_ I am not
".ignorant, of the duty of a wife, by my obedience ; but,
X cannot hg:'lp! telling you, at the same time, you will
. makegne.one of the most miserable of women.” :
. % That is,”  cries he, ¢ in other words, my dear
. Emily, tosay, ¢I will be contented without the secret;,
Jhut T am resolved to know it nevertheless.’ ”. )
.. % 'Nay, if you say so,” cries she, «“I am convinced,
X0 yigggu;me ;—positively, dear Billy, I must and.
. Wi knpyv..”, ) ) : )
“ %« Why. then, positively,” says Booth, T will tell.
, you; and [ think I shall then show you, that, how-,
...ever well you may know the duty of a wife, I am not.
, always able to behave like a husband. In a word,
. then, my dear, the secret is no more than this,—I am_
. unwilling youy should receive any more’ presents from
, my Lord.” ' -
_¢Mercy upon me ! cries she, with all the marks of
astonishment, . ¢ what, a masquerade-ticket I” .
..-% Yes, my dear,” cries he, ¢ that is, perhaps, the.
very worst and most dangerous of all. Few men
make presents of those tickets to ladies, without in-
tending to meet them at the place. And what do.
. we know of your companion? To be sincere with
(.wu, I have not liked her behaviour for some time.,
.. What might be the consequence of going with such
, a.-woman fo such, a.place, to meet such a person, I
. tremble tq think. And now, my dear, I have told
you my reason of refusing her oifer with some little
vehemence; and I think I need explain-=sw-o¥ un
- farther.” L -

TR L

<
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« You need not indeed, Sir,” answered she. ¢ Good
Heavens! did I ever expect to hear this! "I can ap-
E;.’l to Heaven, nay, I will appeal to yourself, Mg'.
th, if I have ever done any thing to deserve such
a suspicion. If ever any action of mine, nay, if
ever any thought had stained the innocence of my
soul, I could be contented.”
“ How cruelly do you mistake me!” said Booth:
¢ what suspicion have I ever shown?” ’
¢ Can you ask it,” answered she, ¢ after wuyou
have just now declared ?”
« If I have declared any suspicion of you,” replied
he, < or if I ever entertained a thought leading that
" way, may the worst of evils that ever afflicted human
nature attend me! I know the pure innocence of
that tender bosom; I do know it, my lovel{ angel,
and adore it. The snares which might be laid for
that innocence were alone the cause of my appre-
hension: 1 feared what a wicked and voluptuous
man, resolved to sacrifice every thing to the gratifi-
cation of a sensual appetite with the most delicious
repast, might attempt. If ever I injured the un-
spotted whiteness of thy virtue in my imagination,
may hell—"
“Do not terrify me,” cries she, interrupting him,
¢ with such imprecations. Oh, Mr.Booth, Mr, Booth,
ou must well know that a woman’s virtue is always
er sufficient guard. No husband, without suspecting:
that, can suspect any danger from those snares you
mention. And why, if you are liable to take such
‘things into your head, may not your suspicions fall
on me, as well as on any other? for sure nothing was
ever more unjust, I wilf not say ungrateful, than the
suspicions which you have bestowed on his Lordship.
1 do solemnly declare, in all the times I have seen the
or man, he hath never once offered the least
orwardness. His behaviour hath been polite, indeed,
but rather remarkably distant than otherwise, parti-



AMELIA. 303

cularly when we played at cards together. I don’t
remember he spoke ten_words to me all the evening ;
and when I wag at his‘hguse, though he showed t
. greatest fondness imagindisle to the children, he took
so little notice of me, that 2 vain woman would have
been very little pleased with him. And if he gave
them many presents, he never offered me one. The
first, indeed, which he ever offered me, was that which
you in that kind manner forced me to refuse.” :

¢ All this may be only the effect of art,” said
Booth. “I am convinced he doth, nay I am con-
.vinced he must, like you: and my good friend James,
who perfectly well knows the world, told me, that his
Lordship’s character was that of the most profuse in
his pleasures with women; nay, what said. Mrs.
James this very evening? ¢His Lordship is extremely
. generous—where he likes !’—I shall never forget the
sneer with which she spoke those last words.” =~

«“I am convinced they injure him,” cries Amelia.
« As for Mrs. James, she was always given to be
.censorious; I remarked it in her long ago as her
greatest fault. And for the Colonel, I believe he
may find faults enough of this kind in his own bosom,
without searching after them among his neighbours.
I am sure he hath the most impudent look of all the
men I know; and I solemnly declare, the very last
time he was here he put me out of countenance
more than once.” : :

¢ Colonel James” answered Booth, ¢ may have
his faults very probably. I do not look upon him as
a saint, nor do I believe he desires I should; but
what interest could he have in abusing this Lord's
character to me? or why should 1 question his truth,
when he 'assured me thgt my Lord had never done
an act of beneficence in his life, but for the sake of
some woman whom he lusted after ?”’ '

« Then I myself can confute him,” replied Amelia:
#for, besides his services to you, which, for the
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future, I shall wish to forget, and his kindness to'm
little babes, how inconsistent is the character whic
James gives of him with hik Lordship's behaviour to -
his own nephew and .niece, whose ‘extréme’ fondn.
of their uncle sufficiently proclaims his goodness
them ?—I need not mention all that T have he:
from Mrs. Ellison, every word .of which 1 belier
Jfor I have great reason to think, notwithstand.
some little levity, which, ‘to:give her her due,. -
sees and .condemns in herself, she-is a very g
.sort of woman.” ' A ‘ .

“ Well, my dear,” cries Booth, ¢ I may -have been
deceived, and I heartily hope I am so; but in eases
of this nature it ’is always good to be on- the-surest
side: for, as. Congreve says; "\ i

¢¢ ¢<'The wise too jealous are : Fools teo:secure.’ *

Here Arhelia burst into tears, upon which Booth -
immediately caught her in his arms, and endeavoured
to comfort her. Passion, however, for awhile ob- -
structed lier speech, and at last she cried, « Oh; Mr,
Booth, can I bear to. hear the word jealousy from -
your mouth ?” * ’ .

“ Why, my love,” said Booth, “ wilt you sofatally
misunderstand my meaning? how often shall'I pro- -
test that it is not of you, ‘but of him, that I was
jealous? "If you could look into my bresst, and there: -
read all the most secret thoughts of my heart, you -.
would not see one fuint idea to your dishonour.”

1 don’t misunderstand ‘you, my dear,” satd she, '
¢ so much as I am afraid you misunderstand yourself.
What, is it you fear ?—you mention not force, but’
snares. Is not this to copfess, at least, that you
have some doubt of my understanding? do you then
really iinagine me so weak as to be cheated of my
virtue? am I to be deceived into an affection for a
man, before I perceive the least inward hint of my
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danger >—no, Mr. Booth, believe me, a woman must
be a fool indeed, who can have in earnest such an
excuse for her actions. I have not, I think, an
very high opinion of my judgment; but so far I shall
rely upon it, that no man breathing could have any
such designs as you have apprehended, without my
immediately seeing them; and how I should then
act, I hope my whole conduet to you hath sufficiently
declared.”

“ Well, my dear,” cries Booth, «“I beg you will
mention it no more,—if possible, forget it. I hope, .
nay, I believe, I have been in the wrong;—pray .
forgive me.” ,

¢ I will, I do forgive you, my dear,” said she, if.,
forgiveness be a proper wo:g for one whom you
have rather made miserable than angry; but let me
entreat you to banish for ever all such suspicions
from your mind. I hope. Mrs. Ellison hath not dis-
covered the real cause of your passion; but, poor
woman ! if she had, I am convinced it would go no
further. Oh, Heavens! I would not for the world it
should reach his Lordship’s ears. You would lose”
the best friend that ever man had. Nay, I would not
for his own sake, poor man! for I really believe it
would affect him greatly; and I must, I cannot help
having an esteem for so much goodness,—an esteem
which, by this dear hand,” said she, taking Booth's
hand and kissing it,  no man alive shall ever obtain
by making love to me.”

Booth caught her in his arms, and tenderly em-

- braced her. After which the reconciliation soon bg—
came complete ; and Booth in the contemplation of
his happiness entirely buried all his jealous thoughts.

2»3
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CHAPTER VIL
A Chapter in which there is much Learning. -

Tue next morning, whilst Booth was gone to take
his morning walk, Amelia weint down into Mrs. Elli- .
son’s apartment, where, though she was received .
with great civility, yet she found that lady was nat at
all pleased with Mr. Booth; and, by some hints
which dropped from her in conversation, Amelia |
very greatly apprehended that Mrs. Ellison had tob
much suspicion of her husband's real uneasiness. For .
that lady declared very openly, she could not help .
perceiving what sort of man Mr. Booth was; ¢ and
though I have the greatest regard for you, Madam,
in the world,” said'she, ** yet I think myself in ho-
_nour obliged not -to impose on his Lordship, who, 1
know very well, hath conceived his ireatest liking to
the Captain on my telling him ‘that he was the best
‘hushand in the warld.” Pt :

* Amelia’s fears gave her imach disturbancey and,
_when her husband returned, she acqueinted” him with
“them; upon which ‘occasion, as it” was nattral; sHe
‘resumed a little the ‘topic of their formér"d’iséﬁm‘é; )
nor could she help- casting; though in very gentle
"terms, some slight blatme on Booth, for having entet-
tained a suspicion, which, she said, might in its con- .
sequence very possibly prove their rain, and occasion .
the loss of his Lordship's friendship.

+ Booth became highly affected with what lhis wife
said, and the more as he had just received a pote from
Colonel James, informing him, that the Colouel lLad .
heard of a vacant company in the regiment which
Booth had mentioned to” Lim, and that he had beon
with his Lordship about it, who had promised to use
his utmost intercst to obtain pim the coninand. |
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The poor man now expressed the utmost concern
for his yesterday's behaviour, said he believed' the
devil had taken possession of him, and concluded
with crying out, ¢ Sure I was born, my dearest crea-
ture, to be your torment.”

Amelia no sooner saw her husband's distress, than
she instantly forbore whatevér might seem likely to
aggravate it, and applied herself with all her power
to comfort him. ¢ If you will give me leave to offer
my advice, my dearest soul,” said she, 1 think 4ll

“might yet be remedied. I think you know me too
well to suspect that the desire of divergion should
induee me;to mention what I am now going to- pro-
pose’; and in that confidence, I will ask you to let me
accept my Lord’s and Mrs, Ellison’s offer, and go to
_the masquerade. No matter how little while 1 stdy
there: if you desire it, I will not be an hour from
" you,” I can make a hundred excuses to come’ home,
or tell a real truth, and say I am tired with the place.
. The bare going will cure évery thing.” :
Amelia had no sooner done speaking, than Booth
“immediately approved her advice, and readily gave
his consent. - He could not, however, help saying,
~ that the shorter her stay was there the more agrce-
" able it would be to him; « for you know, ury dear;”
said he, I would never willingly be a momnent oat
of your sight.”

-In the afternoon Ameclia sent to invite Mis. Lilison
to a dish of tea; and Booth undertook to laugh off
all that had passed yesterday, in which attempt, the
abundant good-humour of that lady gavé: him great

" hopes of success. 25 o
l)/Irs. Bennet came that aficrnoon to mete a yicie,
A

;
Leaye Tho T
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however, he changed his opinion, and liked -her
almost as much.as his wife had done. She did, in-
deed, behave at this time with more than ordinary
gaiety ; and good-humour gave a glow to her coun-
tenance that set off her features, which were very
pretty, to the best advantage, and lessened the dead-
ness that had usually appeared in her complexion.

But if Booth was now pleased with Mrs. Bennet,
Amelia was still more pleased with her than ever:
for when their discourse turned on love, Amelia
discovered that her new friend had all the same
sentiments on that subject with herself. . In the course
of their conversation, Booth gave Mrs. Bennet a hint
of wishing her a good husband, upon which both the
ladies declaimed against second marriages with equal
vehemence. '

Upon this occasion, Booth and his wife discovered
.a talent in their visitant to which they had been before
entirely strangers, and for which they both greatly
admired her; and this was, that the lady was a good
scholar ; in which, indeed, she had the advantage of
poor Amelia, whose reading was confined to English
plays and poetry; besides which, I think, she had
conversed only with the divinity of the great and
learned Dr. Barrow, and with the histories of the
“excellent Bishop Burnet.

Amelia delivered herself on the subject of second
marriages with much eloquence and great good sense;
but when Mrs. Bennet came to give her opinion, she
.spoke~in the following manner :— I shall not enter
into the question concerning the legality of bigamy:
our laws certainly allow it, and so, I think, doth our
religion. We are now debating only on the decency
of it; and, in this light, I own myself as strenuous
an advocate against it, as any Roman matron would
have been in those ages of the commonwealth when
it was held to be infamous. For my own part, how
great a paradox soever my opinion may seem, I
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. solemnly declare, I see but little difftrence between
having two husbands at one time and at several times;
and of this I am very confident, that the same degree
of love for a first husband which preserves a woman in
the one case will preserve her in the other. There is
one argument, which I scarce know how to deliver
before you, Sir; but—if a woman hath lived with
her first husband without having children, I think it
unpardonable in her to carry barrenness into a second

. _family, On the contrary, if she hath children by her
““fistedvnsband, to give them a second father is still
- more unpardonable.”
¢ But suppose, Madam,” cries Booth, interrupting
her, with a smile, ¢ she should have had children b

" her first husband, and have lost them.” i

. s+ That is a case,” answered she, with a sigh,

" ¢« which I did not desire to think of, and I must own
it the most favourable light in which a second mar- -
riage can be scen. But the Scriptures, as Petrarch
observes, rather suffer them than commend them;

:-and St. Jerome speaks against them with the utmost
bitterness.” ¢ I remember,” cries Booth, who was
willing either to show his learning or to draw out the
lady’s, “a very wise law of Charondas, the famous
lawgiver of Thurium, by which men who married a
second time were removed from all public councils:

- for it was scarce reasonable to suppose, that he who
was 8o great a fool in his own family should be wise
in public affairs. And though second marriages were
permitted among the Romans, yet they were at the
samé time discouraged; and those Roman widows
who refused them were held in high esteem, and
honoured with what Valerius Maximus calls the
Corona Pudicitie. In the noble family of Camilli
there was not, in many ages, a single instance of this,
which Martial calls adultery :

_¢ Quz toties nubit, non nubit; adultera lege est.” "
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¢ True, Sir,” says Mirs. Bennet, ¢and Virgil calls
this a violation of chastity, and makes Dido speak of
it with the utmost detestation :

¢ Sed mihi vel tellus optem prius ima dehiscat ;

Vel Pater omnipotens adigat me fulmine ad umbras,
Pallentes umbras Erebi, noctemque profundam,
Ante, pudor, quam te violo, aut tua jura resolvo.
Ille meos, primum qui me sibi junxit, amores,

Ille habeat semper secum, servetque sepulchro.’ **

She repeated these lines with so strong an emphasis,
that she almost frightened Amelia out of her wits,
and not a little staggered Booth, who was himself no
contemptible scholar. He expressed great admira-
tion of the lady’s learning; upon which she said, it
was all the fortune given her by her father, and all
the dower left her by her husband ; ¢ and sometimes,”
said she, ¢ I am inclined to think I enjoy more plea-
sure from it, than if they had bestowed on me what
the world would in general call more valuable.” She
then took occasion, from the surprise which Booth
had affected to conceive at her -repeating Latin with
80 good a grace, to comment on that great absurdity
(for so she termed it) of excluding women from
learning ; for which they were equally qualified with
the men, and in which so many had made so notable
a proficiency; for a proof of which, she mentioned
Madam Dacier and many others.

Though both Booth and Amelia outwardly con.
curred with her sentiments, it may be a question whe-
ther they did not assent rather out of complaisance,
than from their real judgment. :
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z‘f CHAPTER VIIL

Containing some unaccountable Behaviour sn
Myrs. Ellison.

Mags. ELLison made her entrance at the end of
the preceding discourse. At her first appearance
she put on an unusual degree of formality and reserve;
but when Amelia had acquainted her that she de-
signed to accept the favour intended her, she soom
began to alter the gravity of her muscles, and pre-
sently fell in with tﬁat ridicule which Booth thought
pro'ﬁfr to throw on his yesterday’s behaviour.

e conversation now became very lively and plea¢
sant ; in which Booth having mentioned the discourse
that passed in the last chapter, and having greatly
complimented Mrs. Bennet’s speech on that occasion,
Mis. Ellison, who was as strenuous an advocate on
the other side, began to rally that lady extremely, de-

- claring it was a certain sign she intended to m
again soon. ¢ Married ladies,” cries she, I believe,
sometimes think thémselves in earnest in such de-
clarations, though they are oftener, perhaﬁs, meant as
compliments to their husbands; but when widows
exclaim loudly against second marriages, I would

. always lay a wager that the man, if not the wedding~
~ day, is absolutely fixed on.”

Mrs. Bennet made very little answer to this sarcasm.
Indeed she had scarce opened her lips from the time
of Mrs, Ellison’s coming into the room, and had grown
particularly grave at the mention of the masquerade.
Amelia imputed this to her being left ouE of the
party, a matter which is often no small-mor
to human pride, and, in a whisper, asked Mrs. Ellison
if she couﬁit not procure a third ticket; to which she
received an absolute necative.
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D;'n'ing the whole time of Mrs. Bennet’s stay, which
was above an hour afterwards, she remained perfectly
silent, and lookcd extremely mclancholy.  This made
Amelia very uneasy, as she concluded she had gucssed
the cause of her vexation. In which opinion she was
the more confirmed from certain looks of no very
_pleasant kind, which Mrs. Bennet now and then cast
‘on Mrs. Ellison, and the more than ordinary concern
that appeared in the former lady’s countenance, when-
ever the masquerade was mentioned, and which un-
fortunately was the principal topic of their discourse;
for Mrs. Ellison gave a very elaborate description of
the extreme beauty of the place, and elegance of the
diversion. B

When Mrs. Bennet was departed; Amelia could not
help again soliciting Mrs. Ellison for another ticket,
declaring, she was certain Mrs. Bennet had a great
inclination to go with them; but Mrs. Ellison again
excused herself from asking it of his Lordship; ¢ Be-
sides, Madam,” says she, *if I would go thither with
Mrs. Bennet, which, I own to you, I don’t choose, as
she is a person whom nobody knows, I very much
doubt whether she herself would like it; for she is a
woman of a very unaccountable turn. All her delight
lies in books; and, as for public diversions, I have
heard her often declare her abhorrence of them.”

¢« What then,” said Anhelia, ¢ could occasion all
that gravity from the moment the masquerade was
mentioned?” :

“ As to that,” answered the other, ¢ there is no
guessing. You have. seen her altogether as grave
before now. She hath had these fits of gravity at
times ever since the death of her husband.” .

“Poor creature!” cries Amelia, “I heartily pity
her: for she must certainly suffer & great deal on
these occasions. I declare I have taken’a strange
fancy to her.” ' )

¢ Perhaps you would not like her so well, if you
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- knew her thoroughly,” answered ‘Mrs. Ellison. ¢« She
is, upon the whole, but of a whimsical temper; and,
if you will take my opinion, you should not cultivate
too much intimacy with her. I know you will never
mention what I say: but she is like some pictureg,
which please best at a distance.” .

. Amelia did not seem. to agree with these sentiments,

and she greatly importuned Mrs. Ellison-to be more
explicit, but to no purpose; she continued to give
only dark hints to Mrs. Bennet's disadvantage; and,-
if ever she let drop something a little too harsh, she
failed not immediately to contradict herself, by throw-
ing some gentle commendations into the other scale;
so that her conduct appeared utterly unaccountable to
Amelia, and, upon the whole, she knew not whether
to conclude Mrs. Ellison to -be a friend or enemy to
Mrs. Bennet. .

During this latter conversation, Booth was not in
the room; for he had been summoned down stairs by
the serjeant, who came to him with news from Mur-
phy, whom he had met that evening, and who assured
the serjeant, that if he was desirous of recovering the
debt which he had before pretended to have on
Booth, he might shortly have an opportunity: for that
there was to be a very strong petition to the Board
the next time they sat. Murphy said further, that he
need not fear having his money ; for that to_his cer-
tain knowledge the Captain had several things of great
value, and even his children had gold watches.

This greatly alarmed Booth, and still more, when
the serjeant reported to him from Murphy, that. all
these things had been seen in his possession within a
day last past. He now plainly perceived, as he
thought, that Murphy himself, or one of his emissa-
ries, had been the supposed madman; and he now
very well accounted to himself, in his own mind, for
all-that had happened, conceiving that the design was
to examine into the state of his effects, and to try

" VOL, X. 2k )
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whether it was worth his creditors’ while to plunder
him by law.

At his return to his apartment, he communicated
what he had heard to Amelia and Mrs. Ellison, not
disguising his apprehensions of the enemy’s inten-
tions; but Mrs. ]g.. lison endeavoured to laugh him out
of his fears, calling him faint-hearted, and assuring
him he might depend on her lawyer.—¢ Till you hear
from him,” said she, “'you may rest entirely con-
tented; for, take my word for it, no danger can hap-’

n to you, of which you will not be timely apprised

y him. And as for the fellow that had the impu-
dence to come into your room, if he was sent on such
an errand as you mention, I heartily wish I had been’
at home; I would have secured him safe with a con-
stable, and hsve carried him directly before Justice
Thrasher. I know the Justice is an enemy to bailiffs
on his own aceount.” .

This heartening speech a little roused the courage
of Beoth, and somewhat comforted Amelia, though
the spirits of both had been too much hurried, to suf-
fer Eem either to give or receive much entertain-
ment that evening; which Mrs. Ellison perceiving,’
soon took her leave, and left this unhappy couple to
seek relief from sleep, that powerful friend to the dis-
tressed, though, like other powerful friends, he is not
always ready to give his assistance to those who want-
it most.

e

CHAPTER IX.
Con.taming a very strange incident.

WaeN the husband and wife were alone, they again
talked over the news which the Serjeant had brought;
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on which occasion, Amelia did all she could to cons
ceal her own fears, and to quiet those of her husband.
At last she turned the conversation to another sub-
jeet, and poor Mrs. Bennet was brought on the car«
get. ¢1 should be sorry,” cries Amelia, ¢to find I

ad conceived an affection for a bad woman; and yes
I begin to fear Mrs. Ellison knows something of her
more than she cares to discover; why else shduld she
be unwilling to be seen with her in public? besides, I
have observed that Mrs. Ellison. hath been always
backward to introduce her to me, nor would ever
lm:g her to my apartment, though I have often de-
sited her. Nay, she hath given me frequent hints
‘not to.cultivate the acquaintance. What do you think;
my dear?—I should be very sorry to contract an inti-
mmacy with a wicked person.”

¢ Nay, my dear,” cries Booth, I khow no more
of her, nor indeed hardly so much, as yourself. But
this I think, that if Mrs. Ellison knows any reason
why she should not have introduced Mrs. Bennet into
your company, she was very much in the wrong in
mntroducing her into it.”

In discourses of this kind they passed the re-
mainder of the evening. In the morning Booth rose
early, and, going down stairs, received from little
Betty a sealed note, which contained the following
“words: :

* Beware, beware, beware,

For I apprehend a dreadful snare
Is laid for virtuous innocence,
Under a friend's false pretence.”

Booth immediately inquired of she girt who
brought this note, and was told it came by a chair.
man, who, having delivered it, departed without say-
ing a word. . ‘

He was extremely staggered at what he read, awd
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. presently referred the advice to the same affair on
which he had received those hints from Atkinson the
preceding evening; but when he came to consider
the words more maturely, he could not so well re-
concile the two last lines of this poetical epistle, ifit
may be so called, with any danger which the law gave
him reason to apprehend. Mr. Murphy and his gang
could not well be said to attack his mmnocence or vir-
tue; nor did they attack him under any colour or pre-
tence of friendship.

- After much deliberation on this matter, a very .
-strange suspicion came into his head; and this was,
-that he was betrayed by Mrs. Ellison. He had for
“some time couceived no very high opinion of that good
-gentlewoman, and he now began to suspect that she
was bribed to betray him. By this means he thought
‘he could best account for the strange appearance of
-the supposed madman. And when this conceit once
had birth in his mind, several circumstances nourished
-and improved it. Awmong these were her jocose be-
-haviour and raillery on that occasion, and her attempt
to ridicule his fears from the message which the Ser-

-jeant bad brought him. -

This suspicion was indeed preposterous, and not at
-all warranted by, or even consistent with, the character
.and whole behaviour of .Mrs, Ellison; but it was the

only one which at that time suggested itself to his
mind; and however blameable it might be, it was
certainly not unnatural- in him to entertain it; for so
great a torment is anxiety to the human mind, that
we always endeavour to relieve ourselves from it by
guesses however doubtful or uncertain; on all which
occasions, dislike and hatred are the surest guides to

. lead our suspicion to its object.

When Amelia rose to breakfast, Booth producea
- the note which he had received, saying, “ my dear,

you have so often blamed me for kecping secrets from

“you, and I have so often indeed cndeavoured to con-
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ceal secrets of this kind from you with such ill suc«
cess, that I think I shall never more attempt it.” °
Amelia read the letter hastily, and seemed not a little
discomposed; then turning to Booth, with a very dis-
consolate countenance, she said, * Sure Fortune takes
a delight in terrifying us! what can be the meaning
of this?’—Then fixing her eyes attentively on the
paper, she perused it for some time, till Bodth cried,
¢ How is it possible, my Emily, you can read such
stuff patiently! the verses are certainly as bad as ever
were written.” ¢I 'was trying, my dear,” answered
she, ¢ to recollect the hand; for I will take my oath
1 have seen it before, and that very lately.” And
suddenly she gried out with great emotion, “I re--
member it perfectly now! It is Mrs. Bennet's hand.
Mrs. Ellison showed me a letter from her but a day
or two ago. It is a very remarkable hand, and I am
positive it is hers.”

.« If it be hers,” cries Booth, “what can she pos-
sibly mean by the latter part of her caution? sure
Mrs. Ellison hath no intention to betray us.”

« Y know not what she means,” answered Amelia,
¢ but I am resolved to know immediately; for I am
certain of the hand. By the greatest luck in the
world, she told me yesterday where her lodgings
were, when she pressed me exceedingly to come an
see her. She lives but a very few doors from us, and
I will go to her this moment.”

Booth made not the least objection to his wife’s de-
sign. His curiosity was indeed as great as hers, and
so was his impatience to satisfy it, though he men-
tioned not this his impatience to Amelia; and perhaps
it had been well for him if he had.

Amelia therefore presently equipped herself in her
walking dress, and leaving her children to the care of
her husband, made all possible haste to Mrs. Bennet's
lodgings.

. Amelia waited near five minutes at Mrs. Bennet's
' - 2E3
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door, before any one came to dpen it; at length & -
maid-servant appeared, who being asked if Mrs. Beits
net was at home, answered, with some confusion in her
countenance, that she did not know : ¢ but, Madain,”
said she, «if you will send up your name, I will id
and see.” Amelia then told her name, and the y
after staying a considerable time, returned and ac-
quainted her, that Mrs. Bennet was at home. She
was then ushered into a parleur, and told that the
lady would wait on her presently. :

In this parlour Amelia coo{ed her heels, &s the

hrase is, near a quarter of an hour. She seerned in-

eed, at this time, in the miserable situation of one of
those poor wretches, who make their morning visits
to the great, to solicit- favours, or perhaps to solicit
the payment of a debt: for both are alike treated as
beggars, and the latter sometimes considered as the
more troublesome beggars of the two.

During her stay here, Amelia observed the house to
be in great confusion; a great bustle was heard above
stairs, and the maid ran up and down several times in
a great hurry.

At length Mrs. Bennet herself came in. SHe was
greatly disordered in her looks, and had, as tlie wo-
men call it, huddled on ler clothes in much haste;
for in truth, shé was in bed when Amelia first came.
Of this fact she informed her, as the only apology she
could make for having caused her to wait so long for
her company.

Amelia very readily accepted her apology, but
asked her with a smile, if these early hours were
usual with her. Mrs. Bennet turned as red as scarlet
at the question, and answered, ¢ No, ihdeed, dear
Madam. I am, for the most part, a very early riser;
but I happened accidentally to sit up very late last
night. I am sure I had little expectation of your in-
tending such a favour this morning.”

Amelia, looking very stedfastly at her, said: « Is it
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posgible, Madam, you should think such a note as this
wauld raise no curiosity in me?” She then gave her
the note, asking her, if she did not know the hand.

“Mrs. Bennet appeared in the utmost surprise and
canfusion at this instant. Indeed, if Amelia had con-
ceived but the slightest suspicion before, the behaviour
of the lady would have been a sufficient copfirmation
to ber of the truth. She waited not therefore for an
answer; which, indeed, the other seemed in no haste
to give; but conjured her, in the most earnest manner,
to explain to her the meaning of so extraordinary an
act of friendship: ¢ For so,” said 8he, ¢ I esteem it;
being convince(r ou must have sufficient reason for
the warning you have given me.”

Mzs. Bennet, after some hesitation, answered; « I’
need nat, I believe, tell you how much I am surprised
at what you have shown me; and the chief reason of
my surprise is, how you came to discover my hand.
Sm:c?a, Madam, you have not shown it to Mrs. Elli-:
son i1

Amelia declared she had not, but desired she would
question her no farther. ¢ What signifies how I dis-
covered it, since your hand it certainly is?” :

«I own it is,” cories Mrs. Bennet, recovering her
spirits, “and since you have not shown it to that
woman, I am satisfied. I begin to guess now whence’
you might have your information; but no matter, I
wish 1 never done any thing of which I ought to
be more ashamed.—No one can, I think, justly accuse
me of a crime on that account; and, I thank Heaven,
my shame will never be directed by the false opinion
of the world.—Perhaps it was wrong to show my let-
ter; but when I consider all circumstances, I can for-
give it.”

“ Since you have guessed the truth,” said Amelia,
“I am not obliged to deny it. She indeed showed
me your letter; but I am sure you have not the least.
reason to be ashamed of it. On the contrary, your
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behaviour on so melancholy an occasion was %l:ly«
praiseworthy; and ‘your bearing up under such afflic-
tions, as the loss of a husband in so dreadful a situa-
tion, was truly great and heroical.”

¢ So Mrs. %llison then hath shown you my letter?"
cries Mrs. Bennet eagerly. )

“ Why, did not you guess it yourself?” answered
Amelia, ¢ otherwise I am sure I have betrayed my
honour in mentioning it. I hope you have not drawn
me inadvertently into any breach of my promise. Did
you not ‘assert, and that with an absolute certainty,
that you knew she had shown me your letter, and
that you was not angry with her for so doing?”

«“I ar so confused,” replied Mrs. Bennet, ¢that I
scarce know what I say; yes, yes, I remember I did
say 86——1I wish I had no greater reason to be angry
with Rer than that.”

“ For Heaven’s sake,” cries Amelia, ¢do not delay
my request any longer! what you say now greatly in.
creases my curiosity; and my mind will be on the
rack till you discover your whole meaning: for I am
more and more convinced, that something of the ut-
most importance was the purport of your message.”

¢« Of the utmost importance, indeed,” cries Mrs.
Bennet, « at least you will own my apprehensions were
sufficiently well founded.—O gracious Heaven, how
happy shall I think myself, if I should have proved
your preservation! I will indeed explain my meaning;
but in order to disclose all my fears in their just
colours, I must unfold my whole history to you. Can
you have patience, Madam, to listen to the story of the
mpost unfortunate of women?”

Amelia assured her of the highest attention; and
Mrs. Bennet soon after began to relate what is written
in the seventh book of this history.

.

END OF VOL. X.
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